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preface. 

Let  all  the  people  praiM  thee,  O  Qod, 
Yea,  let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

While  the  musical  editions  of  the  Hymnal  now  in  use  are  excellent, 
it  has  seemed  to  the  editor  and  to  many  actively  engaged  in  the  work 
of  the  Church  that  an  edition  of  much  smaller  size  and  weight,  with 
generally  but  one  tune  to  a  hymn,  and  with  a  selection  of  tunes  of  sim- 
pler character  and  smaller  compass,  would  be  gladly  welcomed  by  those 
who  believe  in  congregational  singing.  The  English  Church  has  found 
the  smaller  edition  of  "  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern,"  not  only  popular 
with  all  classes,  but  of  great  service  in  spreading  a  knowledge  of  the 
best  Church  music  among  both  rural  and  city  populations.  Though 
very  cheap  in  price,  and  so  found  in  the  homes  and  hands  of  the  poor 
as  well  as  the  rich,  its  music  was  not  at  all  cheap  or  trashy.  It  was  felt 
that  the  Church  in  this  country  needed  such  a  book,  but  one  which 
would  contain  -the  best  American,  as  well  as  English  tunes,  or  thosis 
taken  from  Italian,  French,  or  German  sources.  Our  nation  is  a  com- 
posite one  "  of  all  tribes  and  languages,"  and  the  music  which  is  to  voice 
the  praises  of  its  people  heavenward  must  be  drawn  from  the  hymnaries 
of  all  nations.  It  must  be  thoroughly  Catholic  in  its  tolerance  of  schools 
of  musical  composition. 

Moreover,  the  aged  like  old  tunes,  the  young  like  new  ones.  There 
must  be  some  of  each,  but  no  familiar  hymn  should  ever  be  divorced 
from  the  tune  to  which  it  is  indissolubly  joined  in  the  popular  mind. 
The  tune  may  be  used  to  other  words  if  need  be,  but  not  the  words 
without  the  expected  tune. 

The  small  size  will  allow  the  book  in  the  pew  racks  without  dis- 
plachig  the  prayer-book.  It  will  be  more  easily  carried  by  boy  choris- 
ters. It  will  last  longer  without  breaking  in  the  back.  It  will  easily 
slip  inside  an  overcoat  pocket.  It  will  be  more  generally  used  in  Sim- 
day-schools, 

As  probably  many  of  our  smaller  and  mission  churches  will  find  it 
impossible  for  financial  reasons  to  supply  themselves  with  special  ser- 
vice books,  it  will  be  seen  that  this  book  contains  an  unusually  large 
selection  of  chants  to  be  sung  with  the  Morning  and  Evening  Canticles 
and  Occasional  Anthems. 

a  (RECAP)  ^  ^^Ct  /•  O^d  by  GooQle 


PREFACE. 

We  are  under  especial  obligation  for  free  use  of  copyright  tunes  to 
the  St.  Andrew's  Brotherhood  for  tbe  tune  by  Mr.  W.  S.  Chester,  No. 
143 ;  Mr.  Peter  Corning  Edwards,  Jr.,  for  No.  521 ;  Rev.  William  M. 
Geer  for  Nos.  61,  326,  559,  569  and  645,  by  the  late  Rev.  George  Jarvis 
Geer,  D.D.  ;  Walter  Bond  Gilbert,  Mus.  Doc,  for  Nos.  50  and  385 ; 
Rev.  Newberry  Oscar  Halsted  for  arr.  of  No.  558  ;  Rev.  John  S.  B. 
Hodges,  S.T.D.,  for  No.  225  ;  J.  Albert  Jefferey,  Mus.  Doc,  for  No. 
311 ;  Mr.  Leo  Kofler,  F.G.O.,  for  No.  606.  To  Mr.  Hubert  P.  Main, 
for  Nos.  142,  156,  245,  290,  341,  364,  398,  411,  422,  451,  453,  495,  513, 
517,  532,  538  and  676,  besides  several  arrangements  of  tunes  of  foreign 
composers,  as  well  as  for  valuable  assistance  in  the  compilation  of  this 
book.  Mr.  Stacy  G.  Potts,  for  No.  586  :  Mr.  Lewis  H.  Redner,  for  No. 
58  ;  Mr.  Charles  F.  Roper,  for  No.  116 ;  Mr.  J.  C.  M.  Shrewsbury, 
for  No.  599  ;  George  Edward  Stubbs,  M.  A.,  for  No.  519  ;  Mr.  J.  Ben- 
ton  Tipton,  for  No.  607 ;  and  Prof.  Benjamin  C.  Unseld,  for  No.  554. 
Also,  for  use  by  purchase :  The  Biglow  &  Main  Company,  for  Nos.  589, 
602,  616  and  619  ;  to  the  Oliver  Ditson  Company,  for  Nos.  344,  583  and 
669 ;  Mr.  George  F.  Le  Jeune  for  Nos.  408  and  443  ;  Mr.  Arthur  H. 
Messiter,  Mus.  Doc,  for  No.  520 ;  Mr.  Samuel  A.  Ward,  for  No.  403, 
also  to  Mr.  Daniel  E.  Hervey  and  Rev.  Frederick  Herbert  Rowse  for 
two  chants  each. 

The  editor  also  desires  to  acknowledge  the  use  of  Nos.  195  and  289, 
by  the  late  Rev.  John  H.  Hopkins,  S.T.D.,  and  Nos.  555  and  588,  by 
the  late  Rev.  William  A.  Muhlenberg,  D.D. 

Every  effort  has  been  made  to  discover  the  rightful  owners  of,  and 
obtain  permission  to  use  the  copyright  tunes  in  this  book,  and  we  hope 
that  no  rights  have  been  infringed  or  mistakes  inadvertently  made.  If, 
however,  the  editor  has  failed  to  do  this  in  any  case,  he  hopes  to  be  par- 
doned and  will  gladly  rectify  the  same  in  future  editions. 

Jahbs  H.  Darlington. 
New  York,  Advent,  1897. 


NOTE.— The  copyright  tunes  named  abwe  must  net  be  used  in  any  manner  without 
the  permUsion  of  the  oumers  being  first  had  in  writing.  Applications  for  use  may  be 
addressed  care  of  the  Publisher. 
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It  was  voted  by  both  Houses  of  the  GcDcral  Convention,  held  in  the 
year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred  and  ninety-two,  that  the 
final  report  of  the  Joint  Commission  on  the  Hymnal/ as  amended  by 
concurrent  vote  of  the  two  Houses,  be  set  forth  and  authorized  as  the 
Hymnal  of  this  Church,  provided  that  the  use  of  the  present  Hymnal  be 
allowed  until  the  next  General  Convention. 

Certmcate^ 

It  is  hereby  certified  that  this  edition  of  the  Hymnal,  having  been 
compared  with,  and  corrected  by,  the  Standard  Book,  as  the  General 
Convention  has  directed,  is  permitted  to  be  published  accordingly. 

On  behalf  of  the  Commission  empowered  to  superintend  the  publi- 
cation of  the  Hymnal. 

William  Croswell  Doane,  Chairman, 
Hekrt  W.  Nelson,  Jr.,  Se&retary. 


CANON  25  OP  TITLE  1   OP  THE  DIGEST. 
OP  CHURCH  MUSIC. 

1.  The  Hymxifl  which  are  set  forth  by  authority,  and  Anthems  in  the  words  of  Holy 
Scripture,  are  allowed  to  be  song  in  all  Congregations  of  this  Church  before  and  after 
Morning  and  Evening  Prayer,  and  also  before  and  after  Sermons,  at  the  discretion  of  the 
Minister,  whose  duty  it  shall  be,  by  standing  directions,  or  from  time  to  time,  to  appdnt 
snch  authorized  Hymns  or  Anthems  as  are  to  be  sung. 

8.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  every  Minister  of  this  Church,  with  such  assistance  as  he  may 
eee  fit  to  employ  from  persons  skilled  in  music,  to  give  order  concerning  the  tunes  to  be 
song  at  any  time  in  his  Church  ;  and  especially,  it  shall  be  his  duty  to  suppress  all  light 
and  unseemly  music,  and  all  indecency  and  irreyerence  in  the  i>erfoimance.  by  which 
vain  and  ungodly  persons  profane  the  service  of  the  sanctuary. 
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HYMNS. 


1    T.KsBLK.  MORNING  HYMN.     L.M.    F.  H.  Barthblemok. 


J.  Kkbls. 


[ew    ev  -  eiy  mom-ing      is     the  love    Our    wakening   and  up  -  ris-ing  prove; 


■^    "    V         -  -   r  -    -zr^ 

Through  sleepand  daiknem  safely  brought^^stored  to  life,and  power,and  thought.  A-mbn. 


2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
New  thoughts  of  GK)d,  new  hopes  of 
heaven. 

8  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find. 
New  treasures  still,of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

4  Old  firiends.  old  scenes,will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see ; 


Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and 

Jirayer 
1  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task. 
Will  furnish  all  we  need  to  ask : 
Boom  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

6  Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 


T.Kbn. 


Part  I. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  dally  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Redeem  thy  misspent  time  that's 

And  five  this  day  as  if  thy  last ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care; 
For  the  great  Day  thyself  prepare. 

8  "Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who  all  night  long,  unwearied,  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

Pakt  II. 
4  All  praise  to  Thee,  Who  safe  hast 
kept. 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept ; 

T%e  Doxdogy  may  6c  sung  also  at  the  end  of  Part  L 

1 


Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

5  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought 

and  will. 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

6  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their 


In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

7  Praise  Qod,trom.  Whom  all  blessings 
flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host: 
Praise  Father,  Bon,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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DAILY  PRAYER— MORNING. 
3    Tr.  H.  J.  BucKOLL.  WILKINS.     P.  M.  From  F.  J.  Haydn. 


1.  Come,  my   soul,  thou  must      be      wak-ing,  Now  is  breaking  O'er  the 


splendor  See  thou  render  All  thy  fee  -  ble   strength  can  pay.      A -men. 


2  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Each  endeavor, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true  ; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee, 

When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 

3  Think  that  He  thy  ways  heholdeth  ; 
He  unfoldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within  ; 
He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover, 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 

4  Mayest  thou  on  lifers  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow, 

Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet ; 
And,  released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 
Kise  in  gladness. 

That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet 

6  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not. 

But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey ; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day. 
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G.  Phillimore. 


DAILY  PRAYER— MORNING. 

ROSEFIELD     78,  6  lines.  Arr.  by  L.  Mason. 


2  StlU  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doui  our  sins  remove ; 
Daily,  far  as  east  from  west, 
Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast : 
Gives  unbought,  to  those  who  pray, 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 

3  Let  our  prayers  each  mom  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  mav  never  fail ; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 


W.  W.  How. 


WARD. 


And  the  tempter's  power  within, 
Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life ; 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 

\  As  the  morning  light  returns, 
As  the  sun  with  splendor  bums, 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity, 
With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise, 
In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise. 

Arr.  by  L.  Mason. 
Of 


2  We  pray  Thee,  grant  us  strength  to 

Our  daily  cross,  whatever  it  be, 
And  gladly  for  Thine  own  dear  sake 
In  paths  of  pain  to  follow  Thee. 
8  As  on  our  daily  way  we  go, 

Through  light  or  shade,  in  calm  or 
strife. 
Oh !  may  we  bear  Thy  marks  below 
In  conquered  sin  and   chastened 
life. 


FRIDAY. 

4  And  week  by  week  this  day  we  ask 
That  holy  memories  of  Thy  cross 

May  sanctify  each  common  task. 
And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly  Iohk. 

5  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to 

Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  it  down. 
Win  through  Thy  blood  our  pardon 

there, 
And  through  the  cross  attain  the 

crown. 


AUo  the  /ottowing : 
312.— Christ.  WboM  glorr  flUt  the  sUm. 

88S.— Holr,  Holy,  Holy  I  Lord  God  Almighty.  ^^  ^  ^ r^T  ^ 

640.— My  Father,  for  aoother  night.         Digitized  by  VjVjVJv  IC 
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Tr.  E.  W.  Eddis. 


DAILY  PRAYER— EVENING. 
LANETON.     108,  68. 


D.L. 


1.  O  brightness  of  thUm-mor-talFather^s  face,  Most  ho  -  ly,  heavenly,  blest, 

I        I 


LordJesus  Christ,  in  Whom  His  truth  and  grace  Are  vls-i-bly  ex-pressed.  A-mbn. 


2  The  snn  is  sinkiDg  now,  and  one  by  one 

The  lamps  of  evening  shine : 
We  hymn  the  eternal  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost  divine. 

3  Worthy  art  Thon  at  all  times  to  receive 

Our  hallowed  praises.  Lord  : 
O  Son  of  God,  be  Thou,  in  Whom  we  live, 
Through  all  the  world  adored. 


EVENING  HYMN.    6-zo8. 

C.Wordsworth.  (Sunset  Chant.) 


J.  Barnby. 


1.  The  day     is  gen-tly  sink-ing  to     a    close,     Faint-er  and  yet  more 


^^^^mHvi-^i\^  i  ^  f^^ 


faint  the  sun-light  glows:     O  Brightness  of  Thy  Fa-ther's  glo-ry,   Thou 

M,-  M.  Iff: 


DAILY  PRAYER— EVENING. 


E-   ter-nal  Light  of  Light,  be  with   us     now:  Where  Thou  art  present 


darkness cau-not  be; 


Midnightis  glorious  noon,  OLord.with Thee.  A  -  mbn. 


2  Oar  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end: 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend: 

O  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  jjuide, 
Be  Thou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide ; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  v^ill  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

3  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 

Cbme,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succors  fail : 
When  all  is  dark  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  Thy  voice — **Fear  not,  for  it  is  L" 

4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away ; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call, 
With  Thee,  O  Lord,  forever  to  abide 

In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 
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G.  Thrxng. 


ELLIOTT.    88, 4. 


J.  B.  Dykbs. 


m^^^^^m 


L  The  rardiant  mom  hath  passed  a-way,  And  spent  too  soon  her  gold-en  store ; 

rj^.-  -Hi, 


DAILY  PRAYER— EVENING. 

1  I 


rijjii  Jij:i.^z^^ 


5?:   -^ 
The  shad-ows  of      de  -  part   -   ing     day     CrS^p  on  once  more.   A -men. 


2  Our  life  is  bnt  a  ^ding  dawn,  4 

Its  glorious  nooD,  how  quickly 
past; 
Lead  us,  O  Christ,  our  life-work 
Safe  home  at  last.  [done, 

3  Oh,  by  Thy  soul-inspiriDg  grace      5 

Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on 
high; 
Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 
Beyond  the  sky, 


Where  light,  and  life,  and  joy,  and 

peace 
►    In  undivided  empire  reign. 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain ; 

Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless 
white, 

And  evening  shadows  never  Ml, 
Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  Light, 

Art  Lord  of  all. 


1.  Ho  -  ly     Fa  -  ther,  cheer  our  way  With  Thy  love's  per  -  pet  -  ual  ray : 


Grant  us  ev  -  ery    clos-ing  day    Light  at  even -ing -time. 


A -MEN. 


2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears  Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die. 

When  earth's  brightness  disappears:        Light  at  evening-time. 
Grant  us  m  our  later  yeara  ^  jj  j     l,,^^  Trinity, 

Light  at  evemng-time.  Darkless  la  not  dark  to  Thee : 

Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 
Light  at  evening-time. 


3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 
When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie ; 


Tr.  E.  Caswall. 


ST.  COLUMBA.     6, 4, 6, 6. 


H.  S.  Irons. 


DAILY  PRAYER— EVENING. 


2  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 

His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned ; 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 
In  Whom  all  spirits  live ; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast ; 


5  Save  that  His  will  be  done. 

Whatever  betide ; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live :  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  Sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  Divine, 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  forever  mine. 


11  J. 


Kbblb. 


HURSLEY.     L.  M. 


P.  RiTTER. 


1.  Bun  of  my  80ul,Thou  Saviour  dear,     It   Is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near ; 


Oh,may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes.  A-mbn. 


2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep  5 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour^s  breast 

3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,  « 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spumed  to-day  the  voice  divine. 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 


Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless 

store; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night. 
Like  infant's  slumbers,   pure  and 

light. 

Ck)me  near  and  bless  us  when  we 

wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we 

take. 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 


12 


DAILY  PRAYER— EVENmO. 
H.  F.  Lttb.  eventide.     108. 

!   J     ||z=i-H    ._i_  '■ 


W.  R.  MOMK. 


1.  A-  bide  with  me:  Fast  falls  the  eyentide;  The  darkness  deepens;  Lord,with  me  abide: 
,  fg   0  m  *  ^ — I ,    i  m  m  m  ,  <^  „  <^ 


When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  heH>Iess,  oh,  abide  with  me.  A-MXir. 


2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  lifers  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  f^row  dim.  its  glories  pass  away. 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 

0  Thou  Who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  eyery  passing  honr ; 
What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's 

power? 
Who,  like  Thyself,  my  gnide  and  stay  can  be? 
Through  cload  and  ennshine,  Lord,  abide 

with  me. 


4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless: 
Ills  haye  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness, 
Where  is  deatlrs  sting?   where,  graye,  thy 

victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes: 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to 

the  skies :  [shadows  flee : 

Heayen*s  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain 
In  life,  in  death,  5  Lord,  abide  with  me. 
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G.  W.  DOAMB. 


HOLLEY.    78. 


G.  Hkws. 


1.  Soft  -  ly        now  the     light  of       day   Fades  up   .    on  my       sight  a   -    way ; 


2  Thou.  Whose  all-pervading  eye 
Naught  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 


8  Soon,  forme,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee: 


4  Thou  Who.  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  mau*s  infirmity ; 
Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne,  ^-^  t 

Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye.  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


14    H 


TWBLLS. 


DAILY  PRAYER-EVENING. 
PENITENCE.    L.  M. 


Oh,  in  what  di  -  Ten  pains  they  met !  Oh  with  what  Joy  they  went  a  -  way.      A  -  men. 


2  Onoe  more  *tis  eventide,  and  we  5  And  none.  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 

Oppressed  with  various  ills  draw  near ;  For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin ; 

What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  7  And  they  who  fain  would  love  Thee  best 

We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here.  Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 


3  O  Raviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel ; 

For  some  are  sick  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well. 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they 
had, 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  Is  vain, 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not 

free,  [pain, 

And  some  have  friends  who  give  them 

Yet  |iave  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 


6  O  Saviour  Christ  Thou  too  art  Man ; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  temptedt 

tried; 
Thy  kind   but  searching  glance  can 

scan  [hide. 

The  very  wounds  that  shame  would 

7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power : 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 
Hear,  In  this  solemn  evening  hour. 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 


15    A^ 


A.  Proctbr. 


ST. LEONARD.    CM.  D. 


H.  HiLBS. 


1.  The  shad-ows     of     the      eye  -  ninghoara  Fall   fh)m  the    dark-*ning    sky; 


wfH}  F  f  y ^^-,^rrTir^r^f^ 


Up  -  on     the     fk«-granoe     of 


-• — m — m- 
the  flowers  The  dews      of     eve  -  ning     lie. 
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gg^a^ 


2.  Be -fore  Thy  throne,  O  Lord  of  heav'n,We  kneel  at  close  of     day; 


Look  on  Thy  children  from  on  high,  And  hear  us  while  we  pray.     A  -  men. 


3  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 

Oh,  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 
Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 

4  The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 
The  shadows  on  our  souls. 

5  Slowly  the  rays'of  daylight  fade : 

So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy, 
That  one  by  one  depart. 


I       '     r 

6  Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 

Within  the  heavens  shine : 
Give  us,  O  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heav- 
And  trust  in  things  divine,      [en, 

7  Letpeace,0  Lord,  Thy peace,0 God, 

Upon  our  souls  descend ; 
From  midnight  fears,and  peri]s,Thou 
Our  trembling  hearts  defend  : 

8  Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil ; 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  labor,  Lord, 
Oh,  give  us  now  repose. 


16    Tr.  J.  M.  Nkale.      ST.  ANATOLIUS.     78, 6s,  8s.  a.  h. 


Brown. 


DAILY  PRAYER-EVENING. 


2  The  joys  of  day  are  over :  4 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 

The  hours  of  gloom  may  be. 
O  JesUf  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming 
night! 

3  The  toils  of  day  are  over :  5 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  fear  may  be : 
O  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming 
night ! 


Lighten  mine  eyes,  O  Saviour, 
Or  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 

And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter. 
Triumphantly  shall  cry     [light, 

*  *  He  could  not  make  their  darkness 

Nor  guard  them  through  the  hours 
of  night." 

Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
O  God !  for  Thou  dost  know 

How  many  are  the  perils 
Through  which  I  have  to  go. 

Lover  of  men,  oh,  hear  my  call, 

And  guard  and  save  me  from  them 
all ! 


17  J. 


Edmbston. 


RUSSIA.    8s,  78,  D. 


D.  BORTNIANSKY. 


,    r  Saviour,  breathe  an  even- ine  bless-lDg,     Ere  re-pose  our  spir-its  seal;! 
•  t  Bin   and  want  we  come  confessing;  Tnou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal.  J 


^   1-   i    I 

2.  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  drear-y. 


Darkness  can-  not  hide  from  Thee; 


j      u  i    ^     -^  '   i   f" 

Thou  art  He  ■Who,nev-er  wea-  ry,  Watcbest  where  Thy  people  be.    A-  men. 

J.  J^    ,      -     -^^ 


3  Though  destruction  walk  around  us,  5  Father,  to  Thy  holy  keeping 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly,  Humbly  we  ourselves  resign; 

Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us ;    Saviour,  Who  hast  slept  our  sleeping, 
We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh.  Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine ; 

4  BeThonnigb,  should  death  overtake  6  Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us, 

Jesu  then  our  refuge  be,        [us;        Chase  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
And  in  Paradise  awaKe  us.  Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 

There  to  rest  in  peace  with  Thee.         Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 


^^^ 


DAILY  PRAYER-EVENING. 
TALLIS»S  HYMN.    L.  M. 


T.  Talus. 


1.  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,   this  night,  For    all  the  blessings  of  the  light; 


Keep  me  oh,  keep  me,  King  of  kings,  Beneath  Thine  own  almlght-y  wings.  A-mbn. 


2  Forgwe  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son,  5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done;        My  soul   with   heavenly  thoughts 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  supply ; 

Thee,  Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 

I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be.  No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread  6  Oh,  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day, 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed;  Forever  chase  dark  sleep  away. 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may  ^         And  hymns  divine  with  angels  sing, 
Eise  glorious  at  the  awful  day.    *         All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  King? 

4  Oh,  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose,    7  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  flow ;  / 

close ;  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  be- 

Sleep  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  low ; 

make  Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host : 

To  serve  -my  Gk)d  when  I  awake.  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


19    r.Hbbbr.  */a/.         NUTFIELD.     8s,  4s  8s,  4. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


1.  God,  that   mad  -  est  earth   and   heav  -  en.   Dark  •  ness  and  light ; 
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May  Thine  an -gel-fniards  defend  us,  Slumber  sweet  Thy  mer-cy  send  us, 


Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us,    This     live-long  night. 

-J- 


2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 

And,  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping. 

All  peaceful  lie : 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high. 


A -MEN. 

^2- 


.  Mason. 


BEATITUDE.    CM 


1.  Now  from  the     al  -  tar    of      our  hearts  I*et  flames  of   love    a  -  rise ; 

3?:   4^   --.       _  J 


Assist  us,  Lord,  to   of-ferup    Our  evening  sac  -  ri  -  flee.     A-  mbn. 


8  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied      3  New  time,  new  favors,  and  new  joys 
Have  made  up  all  this  day;  Do  a  new  song  require ; 

Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies     Till  we  shall  praise  Thee  as  we 
were  would. 

More  swift,  more  free  than  they.         Accept  our  hearts'  desi^f^ 
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DAILY  PRAYER— EVENING. 
21   Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb.  HAMBURG.    L.M. 


^=^i\^^il  ^=^^^^\ 


1.  Be- fore  the  end.  ing       of      the     day,     Cra  -  a-tor    of    the      world,  we     pray 


That  with  Thy  wonted     fa  -  vor,  Thou  Wouldst  be  our  guard  and  keeper    now.   A-mbn. 


2  From    all    ill    dreams    defend    our  3  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 

sight,  Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only 

From  fears  and  terrors  of  the  night ;  Son : 

Withhold  from  us  our  ghostly  foe,  Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 

That  spot  of  sin  we  may  not  know.  Doth  live  and  reign  eternally. 


22    f.W.Fabbr.  STELLA.     6,88. 


Fr.  D.  BORTINANSKI. 


1.  Sweet  Say- iour,blecn  U8     ere    we    go:   Thy   word  in -to     our   minds  in  -  stil ; 


And  make  our  luke-warm  hearts  to  glow  With  low  -  ly     love  and    fer  -  vent  will. 


Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,  0  gentle  Je  -  su,  be     our  light.  A-  men. 


DAILY  PRAYER— EVENING. 

2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 
8  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 

4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad. 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call. 
Oh,  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 

5  Sweet  Baviour,  bless  us ;  night  is  come ; 

Through  night  and  darkness  near  us  be ; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 

And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 


EMMAUS.     S.M 


J.  Barnby. 


1.  Our  day    of  praise  is   done;    The   eve-ningshad-ows   fall;       But 


kre-nlngshad-c 


Ki'J  j  J  jijj  j-rtu  j  jH^ 

m» 

pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun,  True  Light  that  lightenest  all. 

A-MEN. 

r               r       •        1    ^ 

r  ^ 

2  Around  the  throne  on  high 

Where  night  can  never  be. 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

3  Too  Caint  our  anthems  here ; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire ; 
But  oh,  the  strains  how  fUll  and  clear 
Of  that  eternal  choir ! 

4  Yet.  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 

If  Thou  attune  the  heart. 


We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5  'TIS  Thine  each  soul  to  calm. 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  Name. 

'6  A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  glorious  end ; 

And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 

In  penect  praise  shall  blend. 


Also  the  foUotoing: 

380.— Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three. 
636. — ^Now  the  day  is  over. 
642.<— Tarrv  with  me.  0  my  SaTiouri 
643.— Intplrer  and  Hearer  of  prayer. 
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644.— Great  God,  to  Thee  my  eyening  song. 
645.— The  day  is  past  and  gone. 
646.— Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spaced  us. 
647.— Hear  our  prayer,  0  Heayenly  Father. 
676.— One  sweetly  solemn  thought     t 

jgle 


THE  LORD'S  DAY. 
24    C.  Wordsworth.  HODGES.     78.  6s.   D.  J.  S.  B.  Hodges. 


O    balm    of  care  and    sad  -  ness,  Most  beau  -  ti  -  f  ul,  most  bright ; 


2  Od  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  it8  birth ; 
,  On  thee  for  cor  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise ; 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise ; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand  ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land. 


4  To-day  on  weary  nations 
The  heavenly  manna  falls: 

To  holy  convocations 
The  silver  trumpet  calls, 

Where  Gospel  light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
.    And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

5  New  graces  ever  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  rest. 

We  reach  the  Rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest. 

To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 
To  Father,  and  to  Son  ; 

The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Tljree  in  One. 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY. 
ST.  CUTHBERT.    8.  6.  8. 4. 


J.  B.  DVKBS. 


1.  Hail!  sa-credday  of  earth -ly  rest, 


toil  and  trouble    free: 


hufifg^q^ipf  FllfJl'^^:^^ 


2  A  holy  stillness,  breathine  calm 

On  all  the  world  around. 
Uplifts  my  soul.  O  God,  to  Thee, 
where  rest  is  found. 

3  On  all  I  think,  or  say,  or  do, 

A  ray  of  light  divine 


Is  shed,  O  God,  this  day  by  Thee, 
For  it  is  Thine. 

4  Accept.  O  God.  my  hymn  of  praise. 
That  Thou,  this  day.  hast  giyen 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 
Of  rest  in  heaven. 
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Tr.  H.  M.  Chbstbr. 


CHESTER.    88.6. 


From  the  German. 


1.  Come,  let     us      all    with    one     ac  -  cord      A  -  dore  and  mag  -  ni  - 


2  On  this  the  day  that  God  hath  blest, 
The  day  of  peace  and  heavenly  rest, 
The  Lord's  own  holy  day, 

8  That  saw  primeval  darkness  break, 
And  that  more  glorious  life  awake 
That  histeth  evermore ; 

4  That  saw  hell's  legions  prostrate  fail,      8 
And  Christ,  triumphant  over  all. 
His  own  to  heaven  restore. 

6  This  day  the  peace  that  flows  from   9 
heaven 
Was  unto  the  Apostles  given,  ^   ^  ^^ 
When  doors  were  closed  at  night ; 
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This  day  the  Holy  Spirit's  flame 
Upon  the  Church's  teachers  came, 
And  filled  their  souls  with  light. 

^  Still  on  this  day  with  trumpet  sound 
The  Gospel  notes  are  ringing  round. 
To  call  the  world  to  pray : 

I  Then  on  this  day  let  us  adore 
Our  God.  and  supplication  pour. 
That,  when  worlds  pass  away. 

Through  Christ's  dear  grace  our  souls 

may  rest 
In  peace  and  Jov,  forever  blest. 
Till  the  great  Judgment  day. 
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Watts. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY. 
OLMUTZ.     S.M. 


Arr.  by  L.  Masov. 


1.  Wei- come,  sweet  day    of      rest,      That  saw  the  Lord     a  -  rise; 


Welcome  to  this   re  -  viy-ingbreast,And these rejoic-ing  eyes. 


■MEN. 


2  The  King  Himself  comes  near 

And  feasts  His  saints  to-day; 
Here  may  we  seek^and  see  Him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  of  prayer  and  praise 

His  sacred  courts  within, 


Is  sweeter  than  ten  thonsand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  wait  to  hail  the  brigh^r  day 
Of  everlasting  bliss. 


28  J 


.  Ellbrton. 


SWABIA.     S.M. 


German. 


1.  This     is      the    day      of    Light:      Let     there  be   light     to-day; 

f2^    J^r 


O  Day-spriDg,rise  up-on  our  night,  Aud  chase  its  gloom  a  -  way 

^    ^.   M,   jB.   :(t     - 


A-MBN. 


^p^F^=pl 


2  This  is  the  day  of  Best: 

Our  iailing  strength  renew  ; 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 


4  This  is  the  day  of  Prayer : 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near : 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 


3  This  is  the  day  of  Peace :  5  This  is  the  First  of  days:  [breath. 

Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill ;  Send    forth     Thy     quickening 

Bid  Thou  the  blastsof  discord  cease,       And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and 

The  veaves  of  strife  be  still.  O  Vanquisher  of  death!  [praise, 
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AUBBK. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY. 
MERTON.    CM. 


H.  K.  Oliver. 


1.  With  Joy  we  hail  the     sa  -  cred     day,  Which  God  hath  ealledHisown ; 


With  Joy  the  summons  we   o  -  l)ey,  To      worship  at  His  throne.  A- men. 


2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  foir! 
Ah  here  Thy  servants  throng 
To  breathe  the  h amble,   fervent 
prayer, 

And  ponr  the  gratefal  song. 

5 
2  Spirit  of  grace,  ob,  deign  to  dwell 
Within  Thy  Church  below! 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

80    J.Montgomery.  PRUEN. 


Let  peace    within    her  walls    be 
Let  all  her  sons  unite      [found; 

To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 

Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 
Which  Thou  bast  called  Thine 
own: 

With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  Thy  throne. 


G.  OUSELEY. 


r"    U 

1.  To  Thy  tem-ple      I 


re  -  pair ;  Lord,    I 


to   wor- ship  there; 


m 


While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung.  Touch  my  lips,unloose  my  tongue.  A  -  men. 

J  ^^__i_^_. .'..J.  _,,  J  i.it.i 


f  r  |<,C||,  j_|J4|afe^^,^^^d^4a^ 


2  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend: 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

3  While  I  bearken  to  Thy  law, 
Fill  mj  soul  with  bumble  awe, 
Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 
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4  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  Name, 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

5  From  Thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 
**  I  have  walked  with  God  to-day." 


81 


J.  Mason. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY. 
VIGILS.    CM. 


Anon. 


^^^ipp 


1.  Blest  day  of  God!  most  calm,  most  briKht,Tbe  first,  the  best  of  days;     Tbe 


lab^rer^s  rest,  the  saint's  delight.  The   day  of  prayer  and  praise.      A  •  mbn. 


2  My  Saviour-s  face  made  thee  to  shine  ; 

His  rising  thee  did  raise, 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 
And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love, 
A  happy  week  shall  find. 

4  This  day  I  must  with  God  appear ; 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine ; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 
And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 


82      J.  Ellerton.  ELLERTON.     108. 


E,  J.  Hopkins. 


1.   Sav  -   iour,     a  -   gain         to       Thy   dear  Name    we      raise 


With      one       ac  -   cord       our      part  -  ing  hymn   of      praise ; 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY. 


We       stand     to       bless     Thee      ere     our    wor  -  ship     cease, 


Then,     low  -  ly   kneel  -  ing,    wait  Thy  word  of   peace.      A  -  men. 


2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  through  this  approaching  night, 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

3  Grant  ns  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way ; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day  ; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  Name. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease. 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 


GRACE  CHURCH.    L.  M. 

4—4 — U 


1.  Al-inight>7     Fa-ther,  bless  the  word,Which  through  Thy  grace  we  now  have  heard  ; 


Oh,  may  the  pre-cious  seed  take  root,  Spring  np,  and  bear    a  -  bun-dant  fruit.      A  -  men. 


2  We  praise  Thee  tor  the  means  of  grace, 
Thus  in  Thy  courts  to  seek  Thy  face : 
Grant,  Lord,  that  we  who  worship  here 
May  all,  at  last,  in  heaven  appear.       ^^  . 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY. 
34  SICILIAN  MARINERS.     88,78,4,7.  D. 

J.  FaWCETT.  ^  M.  PORTOGAIXO. 


wrr 


cr^ 


,   {  Lord,  (lis  -  miss   us         with  Thy    bless-ing;    Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; ) 
(Let     us     each,  Thy      love  pos  -  sess-ing,    Tri-umph  in     re  -  deeming  grace:  j 


Oh,  re  -  fresh  us.     Oh,    re  -   fresh  us,     Traveling  thro'  this   wil-der-  ness.    A-men. 

j_j_  _    _    J  J     .  ^  A, 


Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound  : 

May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  : 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  fonnd ; 


3  So  that  when  Thy  love  shall  call  us, 
Saviour,  from  the  world  away, 
Fear  of  death  shall  not  appall  us, 
Glad  Thy  summons  to  obey. 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Thee  in  endless  day. 


%^t  ^timm  ^m,-%hmt 
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J.  Julian. 


DEVA.     68,58.  D. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 


1.  Hark !  the  voice   e    -    ter   -    nal,     Robed  in    nitg-es 

■F'V-^       #-     I  ,^   -p-    -^ 


be   -     ing  Earth  and  sea  and      sky ;  Hark  1  in  countless    nnm    -    bers 


THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAIU-ADVENT. 


the    an-gel  -  throDg        Hail  ere- a -tlon's morning    With  one    bnrat     of 


-tj--t^. 


■ong. 


High  in     re  -  gal       glo    -    -    ry,   *Mid    e  •  ter  -  nal      light, 


Beign,   0    King    im  -  mor  •  tal,      Ho  -  ly,      in      •     fi     -     nite.         A  -  men. 


2  Bright  the  world  and  glorious, 

Calm  both  earth  and  sea, 
Noble  in  its  grandeur 
Stood  man's  parity ; 
Came  the  great  transgression, 

Came  the  sadd'ning  &11, 
Death  and  desolation 
Breathing  over  all. 
Still  in  regal  glory, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigned  the  King  immortal. 
Holy,  infinite. 

3  Long  the  qations  waited, 

Throogh  the  troubled  night, 
Looking,  longing,  yearning, 

For  the  promised  light 
Prophets  saw  the  morning 

BreakiDg  &r  away. 
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Minstrels  sang  the  splendor 
Of  that  opening  day. 
Whilst  in  regal  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Beigned  the  King  immortal. 
Holy,  infinite. 

4.  Brightly  drawued  the  Advent 
Of  the  new-bom  King, 
Joyously  the  watchers 

Heard  the  angels  sing. 
Sadly  closed  the  evening 

Of  His  hallowed  life, 
As  the  noontide  darkness 
Veiled  the  last  dread  strife. 
Lol  again  in  glory, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigns  the  King  immortal, 
Holy,  infinijte.       , 

zedbyCjOOgle 
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5  Lo !  a^ain  He  cometh, 
Robed  in  clouds  of  light, 
As  the  Judge  eternal, 

Armed  with  power  and  might. 
Nations  to  His  footstool 

Gathered  then  shall  be ; 
E2arth  shall  yield  her  treasures, 
And  her  dead,  the  sea. 
Till  the  trumpet  soundeth, 

'Mid  eternal  light 
Reign,  Thou  King  immortal. 
Holy,  infinite. 

This  bymn  may  be  sung  with 


6  Jesu !  Lord,  and  Master, 
Prophet,  Priest  and  King, 
To  Thy  feet,  triumphant. 

Hallowed  praise  we  bring. 
Thine  the  pain  and  weeping. 

Thine  the  victory; 
Power,  and  praise,  and  honor. 
Be,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 
High  in  regal  glory, 
'Mid  etemallight. 
Reign,  O  King  immortal. 
Holy,  infinite, 
or  without  the  refrain,  as  desired. 


86 


Tr.  W.  J.  Irons. 


DIES  IRAE.    3-88. 


J.  B.  Dtkbs. 


3  Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  fiingeth ; 
Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth ; 
All  before  the  throne  it  bringeth. 

4  Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking. 
All  creation  is  awaking. 

To  its  Judge  an  answer  making. 

5  Lo !  the  Book  exactly  worded, 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded : 
Thence  shall  Judgment  be  awarded. 

6  When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth. 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 

7  What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding. 

When  the  Just  are  mercy  needing? 

8  King  of  majesty  tremendous. 
Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us. 
Fount  of  pity,  then  befriend  us ! 

9  Think,  good  Jesu,  my  salvation 
Cost  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation ; 
Leave  me  not  to  reprobation ! 
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10  Faint  and  weary  Thou  hast  sought  me, 
On  the  cross  of  suffering  bought  me. 
Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brought  me? 

11  Righteous  Judge !  for  sin^s  pollution 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  absolution, 

Ere  that  day  of  retribution, 

12  Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning. 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owing ; 
Spare,  oh,  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaning  I 

18  Thou  the  sinful  woman  saved'st ; 
Thou  the  dying  thief  forgavest; 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 

14  Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying. 
Rescue  me  from  fires  undying ! 


16.  With  Thy    fa-  vored  sheep    oh,  place    me !    Nor     a-mong  the   goats   a  -  base  me ; 


m 


^Li^^l^j  j-j I r  f  f  ; i^fL^^^I 


^  ^^j.  w  ■■»■  *~^->r  "  r. '  ' — *^ '  r  I 

But     to  Thy  right    hand  up  -  raise  me.  16.  While  the  wick- ed      are   coufoand-ed. 


Doomed  to  flames  of  woe  un-bound-ed.      Call  me,with   Thy  saints  sur- round    -   ed. 


17.  Low    I  kueel,with  heart-submiasion.See, like  ashes,    my  con-  tri-tion ;  Help  me  in  my 


last  con-di-  tion.  18.  Ahl  that  day  of  tears  and  mourning!  From  the  dust  of  earth  returning 
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K, 0-'  sf    J^ j yr^ 1 " 0     ^  ■  s^;*»  "J*^     ^' «— f- 

Man  for  judgment  must  prepare  him;  Spare,0  God  in  mercy  spare  him  I 


19.  Lord^ll  pitying,  Je-  sublest,6rant  us  Thine  e-  ter 


nal  rest.    Amen. 


TT 
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MONMOUTH.    8s,  78, 8, 8, 7. 

W.  B.  CoLLYBR.  et.  al. 


M.  LUTHBR. 


1    (Great  God. what  do     I     see  and  hear!  The  end   of  things  ere  -  a   -    tedl) 
^  (The  Judge  of  man -kind  doth  ap  pear    On  clouds  of   glo-  ry     seat  -  edi  j 

M.     ^     :SL    m.    4^       ^      m.  ^  ~^^r 


.A— Pre-pare,  my  soul,  to    meet  Him. 

D.a. 


^ 


The  trum-pet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore  The  dead  which  they  contained  before : 


2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Caught  np  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  tbei r  Lord  surrounding: 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears. 

Behold  His  wrath  prevailing; 
For  they  shall  rise  and  find  their 

And  sighs  are  unavailing:   [tears 

The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone; 

Trembling,  they  stand  before  the 

throne, 

All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 


Great  God, to  Thee  my  spirit  clings, 

Thy  boundless  love  declaring; 
One  wondrous  sight  my  comfort 
brings. 
The  Judge  my  nature  wearing. 
Beneath  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass 
away, 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 
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88   G.  W.  DoANE.  FLENSBURG.     C.  M.  D.  From  L.  Spohb. 


I         I 


1.  Once  more,  O  Lord.Thy  slgD     shall  be     Up  -  on   the  heav'ns  displayed, 


And  earth  and    its    in  -  hab-i-tants     Be   ter-ii-bly     a   -    fraid: 


r  ■•   -^   • — — P — "  *  ■  -   f- 

For,  not    in  weakness  clad,Thou  com'st,Our  woes,  our  sins   to   bear, 

K   I 


Bat  girt  with  all  Thy   Farther'smight,His]udgmenttode-clare.    A-men. 


2  The  terrors  of  that  awful  day 

Ob,  who  can  understand? 
Or  who  abide,  when  Thou  in  wrath 

Shalt  lift  Thy  holy  hand? 
The  earth  shall  qnake»  the  sea  shall  roar, 

The  sun  in  heaven  grow  pale; 
But  Thou  hast  sworn,  and  wilt  not  change, 

Thy  faithful  shall  not  fail. 

3  Then  grant  us,  Saviour,  so  to  pass 

Our  time  in  trembling  here. 
That  when  upou  the  clouds  of  heaven 

Thy  glory  shall  appear, 
Uplifting  high  our  joyful  heads, 

In  triumph  we  may  rise, 
And  enter,  with  Thine  angel  train,  r^^^^T^ 

Thy  palace  in  the  skiea     ^ig  t  zed  by  ^^OOgie 
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89   J.  Cbnnick.  et  al.  REDHEAD.     8s,  7s, 4, 7.  r.  Rbdhbad. 


^7Tfffl^f-:Hl-ih4^-iH-i,t^qil 


1.  Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  de-scend-ing,    Once  for  our   sal  -   va  -    tion    slain; 


Thou-sand  an -gel  -  hosts  at-tend-ing      Swell    the     tri-umph    of     His    train: 


2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  naaght  and  sold 
Him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the 
tree. 
Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear: 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected, 


Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air : 

Alleluia! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

4  Yea,  Amen  ;  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thine  eternal  throne ; 
Saviour,  take  the  jwwer  and  glory ; 
Claim  the  kingdoms  for  Thine 
own: 
Alleluia ! 
Thou    sbalt   reign,    and    Thon 
alone. 
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P.  NiCOLAI. 


SLEEPERS  WAKE.  P.M. 


P.  NiCOLAI. 


,   ("Wake,  a -wake,  for     night   is        fly     -      ing:        The      watch- men    on     the 
'  \  Midnight's  sol-  emn    hour    is         toll    -      iug,        His        char  -  iot  wheels  are 


^^   ff^^JcJ^^.     i. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— ADVENT. 

f—l- 


heights  are  cry    -    ing,       A  -  wake,  Je  -  ni  -  sa    -    lem,    a  -  rise  I 
near-er     ndl   •    ing;      He   comes;  pre-pare,  ye 


^.  J.    ^  J^ 


Yir-giDs  wise. 


Rise     up;  with  will.  iDg    feet       Go    forth,  the  Bridegroom  meet :  Al-Ie-Iu-ial 


Bear  through  the  night  your  well-trimm'd  light,  Speed  forth  to  Join  the  marriage  rite.  Amen  . 


2  Sion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 

Her  heart  with  deep  delight  is  springing, 
She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom : 

Forth  her  Bridegroom  comes,  all^glorioos, 

In  grace  arrayed,  by  truth  victorious ; 
Her  Star  is  risen,  her  Light  is  come! 

All  hail,  Incarnate  Lord ! 

Oar  crown,  and  oar  reward ! 
Allelaia ! 

We  haste  along,  in  pomp  of  song, 

And  gladsome  join  the  marriage  throng. 

3  Lamb  of  God,  the  heavens  adore  Thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee, 

With  harp  and  cymbal's  clearest  tone. 
By  the  pearly  gates  in  wonder 
We  stand,  and  swell  the  voice  of  thunder, 

That  echoes  round  Thy  dazzling  throne. 
No  vision  ever  brought. 
No  ear  hath  ever  caught. 

Such  bliss  and  joy : 
We  raise  the  song,  we  swell  the  throng, 
To  praise  Thee  ages  all  along. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— ADVENT. 
41    Tr.  E.  Caswall.  WILMOT.     88,78.  CM.vonWbbmu 


1.  Hark  I  a  thriU-ing  voice  is  soundiDg;  "Christ  is  nigh,"  it    seems  to  say; 


'Cast  a- way  the  works  of  darkness,   O   ye  children   of  the  day!  "Amen. 


2  Wakened  by  the  solemn  warning, 

Let  the  earth -bound  soal  arise; 

Christ,  her  Snn,  all  sloth  dispelling, 

Shines  upon  the  morning  skies. 

3  Lo !  the  Lamb,  so  long  expected, 

Comes  with  pardon  down  from  heaven ; 
Let  us  haste,  with  tears  of  sorrow. 
One  and  all  to  be  forgiven ; 

4  So  when  next  He  comes  with  glory, 

Wrapping  all  the  world  in  fear, 
May  He  with  His  mercy  shield  us. 
And  with  words  of  love  draw  near. 


1.  Oh,  quick  -  ly  come,  dread  Judge  of      all ;    For,    aw  -  f ul  though  Thine 


I^^ITf? 


^^^ 


I  I  ^ 


Ad  -  vent  be,      All  shad  -  ows  from     the  truth   will     fall.      And 
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false-hood  die    in      sight     of 

=^    -^    -fr    ^ 


u 

Thee:      Oh,  quick  -  ly       come:  for 


doubt  and  fear     Like   clouds  dis  -  solve  when  Thou  art  near.      A-mbn. 


2  Ob,  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all; 

Reign  all  aroand  as,  and  within; 

Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthrall, 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with 

sin; 

Oh,  quickly  come:  for  Thou  alone 

Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people 

one. 

3  Oh«  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all; 

For  death  is  mighty  all  Around; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 


On  every  heart  his  mark  ia.found: 
Oh,quickly  come :  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 

4  Oh,  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all, 
For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er 
our  way; 
And  fainting  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day: 
Come,   quickly  come:    for  round 

Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 
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Laurbnti. 


LAUSANNE.    78,  68.  D. 


1         I 
1.  Be- joice*  rejoice,  be  -  liev  -  ers!  And    let     your  lights  ap  -  pear; 


The    eve-ning  is     ad-vano  -  ing*  And  dark-er  night  is       near. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR-ADVENT. 


The  Bridegroom    is        a    -    ris   -  lug,      And    soou     He    will  draw      nigh ; 


Up!  pray,  and  watch,  and  wres  -  tie!      At      midnight  comes  the    cry.         A  .  men. 


2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning ; 

Replenish  them  with  oil ; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation,  . 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near, 
Go  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 

With  alleluias  clear. 

3  Oh  wise  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Until  in  songs  of  triumph 
Ye  meet  the  angel  choir. 


The  marriage-feast  is  waiting, 
The  gates  wide  open  stand ; 

Up,  up,  ye  heirs  of  glory ! 
The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 
Oh  Jesu,  now  appear ; 
Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  longed  for, 
'  O'er  this  benighted  sphere ! 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 

We  plead,  oh  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 
And  ever  be  with  Thee ! 
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C.  Coffin. 


WINCHESTER.     L.  M.  b  Crassblius. 


1.  On     Jordan's  bank  the     Bap-tistSs  cry      An  •  noann^es  that  the    Lord   is   nigh; 


A  -  wake,  and  hearken,    for   he  brings  Glad    ti-dings  o(   the  King  of  kings.      Ambn. 

j»  r  g  » r .  r  r  r-  y^ 


Then  cleansed  be  every  Christian 

breast. 
And  furnished  for  so  great  a  guest ; 
Tea,  let  us  each  our  hearts  prepare 
For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there. 


3  For  Thou  art  our  salvation,  Lord, 
Our  refuge  and  our  great  reward  ; 
Without  Thy  grace  we  waste  away. 
Like    flowers    that    wither    and 
decay.         ^  t 
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4  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  5  All  praise,  eternal  Son,  to  Thee» 

hand,  Whose    Advent   set   Thy    people 

And  bid  the  fallen  'sinner  stand  ;  free ; 

Once  more  npon  Thy  people  shine,  Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore, 

And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine.  And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore. 

45    Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb.     VENI   EMMANUEL.     6-88.    Ancient  Plain  Song. 


1.  Oh  come,  oh  come,  Em -man    •  u  •  el,      And   ran'Som  cap-tive    Is    -     ra- el; 

,,   ,  .^.^^^.^. ^^ 


That  mourns  in  lone- ly      ex    -    lie  hero,     Un-til    the  Son    of      God      ap-pear. 


2  Oh  come,  Thon  Rod  of  Jesse,  tree 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny ; 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people 

save, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the 

grave. 
Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  oh  Israel  I 

3  Oh  come.  Thou  Day-spring,  come 

and  cheer 
Oar  spirits  hy  Thine  Advent  here ; 
Disperse   the   gloomy   donds   of 

night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  pnt  to 
flight. 
R^oice!  Rejoice!  Emmannel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  oh  Israel ! 


4  Oh    come,  Thou  Key  of  David, 

come, 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on 

high. 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  oh  Israel ! 

5  Oh  come,  oh  come,  Thou  Lord  of 

might ! 
Who  to    Thy    trihes,  on   Sinai's 

height, 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the 

law, 
In  cloud,  and  mi^esty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmannel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  oh  Israel ! 
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46    J.  S.  B.  MoNSELL.  HIRST.     88,78,4,7.  G.  Hirst. 


1.  O'er  the   die  -  taot  mount-aios  breaking    Comes  the    red-deniog  dawn   of     day; 


Rise,    my  soul,  from    sleep   a  -  wak  •  ing,   Rise,   and   sing,  and  watch,  and   pray ; 


'Tis      thy  Sar  -  iour,     On       His   bright      re  -  turn  -   ing     way. 


f   ^-    ^\/^r 


2  O  Thou  long-expected !  weary 

Watts  my  anxious  soul  for  Thee, 
life  is  dark,  and  earth  is  dreary, 

Where  Thy  light  I  do  not  see ; 
O  my  Saviour, 
When  wilt  Thou  return  to  me? 

3  Nearer  is  my  soul's  salvation. 

Spent  the   night,   the   day   at 
hand; 
Keep  me  in  my  lowly  station, 


Watching  for  Thee,  till  I  stand, 
O  my  Saviour, 
In  Thy  bright,  Thy  promised  Iftnd. 

4  With  my  lamp  well  trimmed  and 
burning, 
Swift  to  hear  and  slow  to  roam, 
Watching  for  Thy  glad  returning. 
To  restore  me  to  my  home. 
Ck>me,  my  Saviour, 
Thou  hast  promised:  quickly  come. 
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P.  Doddridge. *        CHESTERFIELD.     CM. 


T.  Hawkis. 


^- 


1.  HarkI  the  glad  sound!  the      Sar  -  iour  comes,   The     Sar  -  ionr    prom-ised    long: 
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Let  ev  -  ery  heart  pre  -  pare  a  throne,  And  ev  -   ery    voice   a  song. 


2  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held : 
The  gates  of  brass  before   Him 
burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  o^ 

vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray. 
And  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with 

night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 


4  He  comes,   the  broken  heart   to 

bind. 
The  bleeding  sonl  to  care: 
And  with  the  treasures   of  His 

grace 
To  enrich  the  hnmble  poor. 

5  Onr    glad    hosannas,    Prince   of 

Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim : 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  Name. 


48    C.Wbslbt. 


STUTTGART.     86,7s.   Arr.  by  H.  J.  Gauntlett. 


1.  Ck)me,Thonlong-ex- pect-ed    Je-sus,    Born     to      set     Thy    peo  .  pie     free; 


2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art ; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart 

3  Born  Thy  people  to  deliver. 

Bom  a  child,  and  yet  a  King, 


Bom  to  reign  in  us  forever, 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 
Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone : 
By  Thine  all<su£&cient  merit. 
Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 


Also  the  foilowing  : 
sn.—TboQ  art  ooming,  O  mj  SaTiour.  405.— The  world  i«  Terj  evil. 

318.— Je«tu  oame,  the  hearene  adoring.  4(Nt.— Brier  life  i«  here  our 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— CHRISTMAS. 

49    Tr.F.OAKBLEY.        ADESTE  FIDELES.     P.M.       M.  Portogallo. 
id  and  other  verses. 


1.  Oh  come,  all  ye   faith-  f ul,  joy-ful  and  tri-umph-ant ;  Oh  come  ye,  oh 


!  I 

come  ye    to  Beth  -  le  -  hem ;     Gome  and  be  -  hold  Him  horn  the  King  of 

■Jt      J. ^  **_«•_  5^    ?:    J    ^  H^ 


an  -   gels ;    Oh  come,  let   us      a  -  dore  JSim,  Oh  come,  let    us     a  • 


dore  Him,  Oh  come,  let  us    a  -  dore  Him,   Christ      the  Lord.    A  -  men. 


2  God  of  God,  Light  of  Light, 

Lo  !  He  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb ; 
Very  God,  begotten,  not  created  ; 
Oh  come,  let  as  adore  Him,  etc 

3  Sing,  choirs  of  angels,  sing  in  exaltation, 
Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  heaven  above. 
Glory  to  Gk)d  in  the  highest ; 

Oh  come,  let  as  adore  Him,  etc. 

4  Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee,  born  this  happy  moming; 
Jesa,  to  Thee  be  glory  given ; 

Word  of  the  Father,  now  in  flesh  appearing ; 
Oh  come,  let  as  adore  Him.  etc         GoOqIc 
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50    Tr.  E.  Caswall.  NORCOTT.     68,5S,D.  W.B.Gilbert. 


1.  Comehith-er,  ye   faitb-ful,   Tri-umph-ant-ly     sing!  Gome,  see  in  the 


man-ger   The    an -gels' dread  King!  To   Beth -le- hem  has -ten  With 


joy  -  ful   ac  -  cord  t    Oh  come  ye,  come  bitb  -  er.     Oh  come  ye,  come 


hither,   Oh  come  ye, comehith-er   To   wor  -  ship  the  Lordi  A-hen. 


2  True  Son  of  the  Father, 
He  comes  from  the  skies ; 
To  be  born  of  a  Virgin 
He  doth  not  despise. 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc 


3  Hark,  hark  to  the  angels ! 
All  singing  in  heaven,  . 
**To  God  in  the  highest 
All  glory  be  given ! " 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 


4  To  Thee,  then,  Oh  Jesu, 
This  day  of  Thy  birth, 

Be  glory  and  honor 
Through  heaven  and  earth; 

Tme  Godhead  incainate ! 
Omnipotent  Word! 

Oh  come,  let  ns  hasten 


To  worship  the  LoMI  „,,„,, ,,GoOgle 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR-CHRISTMAS. 

MENDELSSOHN.     78,  D.         P  Mbndblssohn. 


„ — ^  0  0.9-0 ;j-- — -,— r- "  r   *   * 

1.  Hark!  the  her- aid   an-gelssing     Glo-ry.  to  the  new-bom  King ;  Peace  on  earth,  and 


mer-  cy     mild,    God  and  sin-ners  rec 
^        ^  J..     N 


i>  f-*    *  "  *  r 

-  on-clled!  2.  Joy-ful,  all    yt 


'e   na-tiou8,  rise, 


Join  the    tri-umph  of   the    skiee ;  With  th'angel -  ic  host  pnMslaim^  Christ  is   born  in 

i  1^  i  *  -^-.*^f^  f  f  f  f  ,f  r  ^-Jf^^sMjL 


^^^^^^^^^^iS 


Beth-le-hem  I  Hark !  the  her-ald  an-gels  sing     Glo  -  ry    to  the  new-born  King.  A  -  men. 


3  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored; 
Christ,  the  everlasting  I^ord  ; 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Ofispring  of  the  Virgin's  womb. 

4  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 

Pleased  as  Man  with  man  to  dwell; 
Jesus,  our  Emmanael! 

5  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

6  Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings, 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteoasness ! 
Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  P 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— CHRISTMAS. 
62    Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb.        CORDE  NATUS.     88,  7s,  7.  H.  Smart. 


1.  Of  the   Father's  love  be- got-teDf   Ere  the  worlds  be  -  gan    to     be, 


M=?=Hf=£^1NN^ 


He   the  Al  -  pha   and    O  -  me  -  ga,    He  the  source,  the  end  •  log  He, 


2  Oh,  that  ever-blessM  birthday, 
When  the  Virgin,  full  of  grace, 
By  the  Holy  Ghost  conceiving, 
Bare  the  Saviour  of  our  race; 
And  that  Child,  the  world's  Re- 
deemer, 
First  displayed  His  sacred  face, 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 


4  Thee  let  age,  and  Thee  let  man- 
hood. 
Thee  let  choirs  of  infants  sing; 
Thee  the  matrons  and  the  virgins, 

And  the  children  answering: 
Let  their  guileless  song  re-echo, 
And  their  heart  its  praises  hring, 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 


3  Praise  Him,  oh,  ye  heaven  of  heav-  5  Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 

And,  oh,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymn  and  chant  and  high  thanks- 
giving. 
And  unwearied  praises  be : 
Honor,  glory,  and  dominion. 
And  eternal  victory, 
Evermore  and  everni^ 


Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height! 
Every  power  and  every  virtue 

Sing  the  praise  of  GK>d  aright: 
Let  no  tongue  of  man  be  silent, 

Let  each  heart  and  voice  unite. 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 
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58     W.  A.  MUHLBNBBRG.  AVISON.       P.M. 

Chorus. 


C.  AvisoN. 


■1 
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re-ru-sa-lem  triamphSjMes- 

1.  Shoat  the  glad  ti-dings,  ex-  ult  ingly   sing ; J 

m  •     ^    m       fl       m     *P"    lP"  "P"  "P"  f^"               "P"* 
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^^ 

^^ 
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8l-  ah     is  King.  1.  Si-  on,themar-ye-lous  sto  -  ry  betell-ing,  The 


Son   of  the  Highest,  how  low- ly  His  birth !  The  brightest  arch-an-gel  in 

f:   jm.   :tt,   ^ 


glo-  ry  ex  eell-ing.   He  stoops  to  re  deem  thee,He  reigns  up-  on  earth. 


Shout  the  glad  tidings.ex-ult-ing-  ly  singj. 

: e  g- g- 


Je-i*u  -  sa-lem  triumphs,Mes- 


si  -  ah    is  King,  Mes  -  si  -  ah   is  King,  Mes  -  si  -  ah  is  King.      A-  men. 
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2  Tell  how  He  oometh ;  from  nation  to  nation 

Hie  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo  round: 
How  free  to  the  faithful  He  offers  salvation, 

How  His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned: 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

3  Mortals,  your  homage  he  gratefully  bringing, 

And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  arise: 
Ye  angels,  the  full  alleluia  be  singing ; 

One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and  the  skies : 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 
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N.Tatb. 


ZBRAH.    CM. 


L.  Mason. 


1.  While  Shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night, All     seat  -  ed   on  the  ground. 


The      an -gel  of     the    Lord  came  down,  And     glo  -  ry  shone  a -round. 


The  an- gel   of    the  Lord  came  down.Andglo-ry  shone   a -round.  A-msn. 


2  "Fear  not,"  said  he,  for  mighty 

dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind; 
'*Glad  tidingsof  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind* 

3  "To  you,  in  David'stown,  this  day 

Is  bom  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the 
Lord; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

4  * '  The  heavenly  Babe  yon  there  shall 

find 
To  human  view  displayed, 
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All   meanly   wrapt   in   swathing 
bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forth- 
with 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  G^,  who  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song : 

"  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 

Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven 
to  men 
Begin  and  ne^ser  i 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR-CHRISTMAS. 
ST.  AGNES.     CM. 


J.  B.  Dykbs. 


1.  Calm  on    the       lis-tening    ear        of     night    Gome  heaven's  mel-o  -  dioas  strains. 


Where  wild  Ju-  de  -   a  stretch -es 

I    ^  I 


Her  sil .  ver  -  man-tied  plains.  A  -  men. 


2  Celestial  eboirs  from  courts  above 

Sbed  sacred  glories  tbere ; 
And  angels,  witb  their  sparkling 
lyres, 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

3  Tbe  answering  bills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply ; 
And  greet,   from   all    their    holy 
heights, 
The  Day-Spring  from  on  high. 

4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm, 


And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

5  ' 'Glory  to  Grod!"  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, 
''Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to 
men. 
From  heaven's  eternal  King ! " 

6  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem ! 

The  Saviour  now  is  bom : 
More  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joy- 
ous plains 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  mom. 


56  J 


Byrom. 


YORKSHIRE.     6-ios.  J.  Wainwright. 
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■■-I-.-     J- 


Which  hosts  of      ao  -  gels  chaut-ed     from       a    -     buve ;    With  them  tlje      joy  -  fwl 

m 


ti.diogs  firnt   be  -  gan        Of     Crod     in  -  carnateandthe  Vir-giu's    Son.      A  -  men. 


2  Then  to  the  watchfol  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald*s  voice:  ^^Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  you  and  all  the  nations  opon  earth : 

This  day  hath  God  falfilled  His  promised  word, 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord." 

3  He  spake ;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire : 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  arch  with  alleluias  rang : 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  happy  shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man : 
And  found,  with  Joseph  and  the  blessed  maid, 
Her  Son,  the  Saviour,  in  a  manger  laid ; 
Amazed  the  wondrous  story  they  proclaim, 
The  earliest  heralds  of  the  Saviour's  name. 

5  Let  us,  like  these  good  shepherds,  then  employ 
Our  grateful  voices  to  proclaim  the  joy ; 

Trace  we  the  Babe,  Who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
From  His  poor  manger  to  His  bitter  cross ; 
Treading  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace. 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 

6  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  thrones  among. 
To  sing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphal  song ; 
He,  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day, 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display ; 

Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Of  angels  and  of  angel- men  the  King. 
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57    c.  Wordsworth.   HEATHLANDS.     78,  6  lines.  H.  Smart. 


1.  Sing,  oh,  sing,  tttis  bless  -ed  morn ;  Un  -  to     us      a   ^liild  is   born, 

J    W5-  --' 


Un  -  to    us    a    Son     is   giy*n,   God  Him-  self  comes  down  from  heaven ; 

J  .-  J     J^    ^ 


Sing,  oh,sing,tbis  bless-  ed  morn,  Je  -  sus  Christ  to  -  day  is  born.    A-  if  en. 


2  God  of  God,  and  Light  of  Light, 
Comes  with  mercies  infinite, 
Joining  in  a  wondroos  plan 
Heaven  to  earth,  and  GDd  to  man. 

Sing,  oh,  sing,  etc 

3  God  with  ns,  Emmanuel, 
Deigns  forever  now  to  dwell ; 
He  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fallness  of  His  grace. 

Sing,  oh,  sing,  etc 

4  God  comes  down  that  man  may  rise. 
Lifted  by  Him  to  the  skies; 
Christ  is  Son  of  Man  that  we 

Sous  of  God  in  Him  may  be. 
Sing,  oh,  sing,  etc 

5  Oh,  renew  us.  Lord,  we  pray, 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day, 
That  we  ever  one  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  with  Thee. 

Sing,  oh,  sing,  etc 
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58    p.  Brooks.  ST.  LOUIS.  88,68,7,6,8,6.  L.  H.  Rbdnbr. 


1.  Oh,    lit -tie  town  of   Beth  >  le  -  hem !  How  still    we  see  thee    lie; 


^-^1 


I        I 
A-bove  thy  deep  and  dreamless  sleep   The     si  -  lentstarsgo     by; 


L"^!^'^   r  flf  FfTfTf--^fft^ 


Yet      in    thy  dark  streets  shin-  eth      The    ev  -  er-last-lng  Light; 


The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years    Are  met  in  thee    to-night,     a-men. 


For  Christ  is  bom  of  Mary, 

And  gathered  all  above. 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels 
keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
Oh,  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth ! 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 


3  How  silently,  how  silently, 
The  wondrous  gift  is  given ! 
So  Ood  imparts  to  hnman  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 
No  ear  may  hear  His  coming, 

Bnt  in  this  world  of  sin, 
Where  meek   sonls   will    receive 
Him  still. 
The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 


4  Oh,  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem ! 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
Cast  ont  our  sin,  and  enter  in. 

Be  bom  in  as  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell; 
Oh  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 

Our  Lord  Emmanuel ! 
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59    E.H.  Sears.  WESTLAKB.     CM.  D.  F.  Wbstlakb. 


1.  It   came   up  -  on    the   mid-night  clear,  That  glorious  song  of     old, 


-^ '-m-^ — m — m    "^j^    '    m ^  ■   s;  , 

From   an  -  gels  bend-ing    near    the  earth  To  touch  their  harps  of  gold ; 


Peace  on     the  earth,  good-will     to  men.  From  heaven's  all  gracious  King ; 


2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they 
come, 
With  peaceful  wings  unfurled ; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world  : 
Above  its  sad  and  lonely  plains 
They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 
The  blessed  angels  sing. 


3  Oh  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 

With  painful  steps  and  slow ! 
Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden 
hours 
Gome  swiftly  on  the  wing . 
Oh,  rest  beside  the  weaiy  road, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing. 


4  For  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophets  seen  of  old, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years, 

Shall  come  the  time  foretold, 
When  the  new  heaven  and  earth  shall  ovm 

The  Prince  of  Peace  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing.  r^  ^  ^  ^T  ^ 
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60  REGENT  SQUARE.     83,78,4,7. 

J.  Montgomery.  H.  Smart. 


1.  An-gelflfrom  the  realms     of    glo  -  17,    Wing  your  flight  o'er     all     the    earth; 


u^  A\     p    a    IIP*    6 


^g=ftff4^ 


Te,  who  sang  ere    -    a  -   tion's  sto  -  ry,     Now   pro-  claim    Mes   -   si '  ah*s  birth : 


C!ome   and  wor-ship,  Come  and  wor-ship,    Wor-ship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King.    Ambn. 


2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night ; 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 

Yonder  shines  the  infant-light : 
Ck>me  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

3  Sages»  leave  your  contemplations ; 

Brighter  visions  beam  a&r : 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations, 

Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star ; 
Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending. 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear. 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 

In  His  temple  shall  app^r : 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 
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61    j.Cawood.  holy  voices.     88,78. 


G.  J.  Ober. 


1.  Hark!  what  mean  those  Ho  -  ly     voic  -  es    -Sweet  -  ly  sounding  through  the  skies? 


Lo !  the   an-gelic  host   re  -  joic  -  es,    Heavenly    al  ■ 


lu  -  ias    rise.    A  -  men. 


2  liisten  to  the  wondrous  story, 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  Joy— 
"  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  I 
Glory  be  to  Gtod  most  high ! 

3  "Peace    on    earth,   good-will    from 

heaven. 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven, 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 


4  "  Christ  is  born ;  the  great  Anointed ! 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing! 
Oh,  receive  Whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King! 

5  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him ; 

Learn  His  name  to  magnify. 
Till  In  heaven  yejsing  before  Him, 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! " 


AUo  the  following : 
819.--Thou  didst  leaTe  Thy  throne  and  Thy                    688.— All  my  heart  this  night  reioleea. 
•-•--• 8S9 Joy  fiUi  our  inmost  hearts  to-day. 


kingly  orown. 
320.— All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Lord. 


540.— Onoe  in  royal  Darid's  city. 


62  NEW  YEAR.    68,58.  D.  With  Refrain. 

G.  Thring.  a.  H.  Mamm. 


1.  From  the  eastern  moun- tains. 


ing  on  they    come, 

J2^ 
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vo-tion,      Hasting  from  a  -  for, Ev  -  er  journeying  on- ward, 


W  r^ff\\^^^4=fd^Af:frhf1^m 


Befbain. 


Ouid-ed  by    a        star.    Light  of  Light  that  shin- etli    Ere  the  worlds  be- 


Draw  Thou  near,  and  lighten      Eve -ry  heart  of  man.  A-men. 


\  There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 
Meek  and  lowly  lay, 
Wondrous  Light  that  led  them 

Onward  on  their  way. 
Ever  now  to  lighten 
Nations  ftnom  afiar. 
As  they  Journey  homeward 
By  that  guiding  Star. 
Light  of  Light,  etc. 

8  Thou  Who  tn  a  manger, 
Oace  hast  lowly  lain, 
Wbn  dijftt  noTif  iu  ^lory 

OVr  all  klDgdoms  reign, 
Gather  In  the  bftithen. 

Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne*er  h&ve  w^^ti  tbi^  brlji^btness 
Of  Thy  guldlni^  Hi&w 
Ltgh^of  Light,  eu.-. 


4  Gather  in  the  outcasts, 
All  who've  gone  astray, 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them, 

Qulde  them  on  their  way. 

Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 

Those  who've  wandered  Heir, 

Lead  them  by  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 

Light  of  Light,  etc.' 

6  Onward  through  the  darkness 
Of  the  lonely  night. 
Shining  still  before  them 
With  Thy  kindly  light. 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gtentile, 

Homeward  ftnom  afar, 
Young  and  old  together, 
By  Thy  guiding  Star;— 
Light  of  Light,  etc. 


6  Until  every  nation, 

Whether  bond  or  free, 
'Neath  Thv  starlit  banner, 

Jesu,  follows  Thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 

To  that  heavenly  home, 
Where  no  sin  nor  sorrow 

Evermore  shall  come. 

Rbfbain.— Light  of  Light  that  shlneth 
Ere  the  worlds  began. 
Draw  Thou  near,  and  lighten 
Every  heart  of  man. 


This  hymn  nuiy  be  sang  either  with  or  without  the  refrain,  f»^esiredL 
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68    Tr.  E.  Caswall.  RATHBUN.     8s,  ys. 


I.  CONKBY. 


1.  Earth  has  many  a      no  -  ble   cit*-  y ;     Bethlehem, thou  dost  all   ex  -  eel : 


2  Fairer  than  the  sun  at  morning 

Was  the  star  that  told  His  birth, 
To  the  world  its  Qod  annoancing 
Seen  in  fleshly  form  on  earth. 

3  Eastern  sages  at  His  cradle 

Make  oblations  rich  and  rare ; 
See  them  give,  in  deep  devotion, 
Gold,  and    fhmkinoense,    and 
myrrh. 

J.  H.  Hopkins.  WAREHAM 

9§^ 


64 


Sacred  gifts  of  mystic  meaning : 

Incense  doth  their  God  discCose, 
Gold  the  King  of  kings  proclaim* 
eth, 

Myrrh  His  sepulchre  foreshows. 
Jesn,  Whom   the    Gentiles    wor- 

At  Thy  glad  Epiphany,  [shipped 
Unto  Thee,  with  God  the  Father 

And  the  Spirit,  glory  be. 

Lr.  M.  w.  Knapp. 


he  gifts  they  brcmght  to  Je-mUL  v 


were    Of  gold  and  frankincense  and  mynfi.  A  -  mbn. 


2  Bright  gold  of  Ophir,  passing  flue, 
Proclaims  a  King  of  royal  line ; 
For  David's  son  in  David's  town, 
Is  bom  the  heir  of  David's  crown. 

3  The  incense-clouds,  with  fragrance 

rare, 
The  presence  of  a  Ck)d  declare ; 
Lo !  kings  in  adoration  fkll, 
For  Mary's  Son  is  Lord  of  all 


50 


The  myrrh,  with  bitter  taste,  fore- 
shows [woes; — 
A  life   of  sorrows,   wounds   and 
The  deadly  cup,  that  overran 
With  anguish  for  the  Son  of  Man. 
Our  gold  upon  Thine  altar  lies ; 
Our  prayers  to  Thee,  as  incense,  rise; 
Acceptas  myrrh  our  tearsand  sighs: 
O  King,  O  God,  O  Sacriflce ! 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— EPIPHANY. 
DIX.    78. 6  lines. 


C.  KdCHSR. 


1.  As   with  gladness  men   of    old     Did  the  guid -ing  star   be -bold; 


As    with  Joy  they  hailed  its  light,  Lead- ing    on-ward,beam-ing  bright ; 


So^most  gracious  Ix>rd,may  we    E v  -  ermore  be 


Tsr- 
Thee.  A -men. 


2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed ; 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 

Him  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 
Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ !  to  Thee  our  heavenly  King. 

4  Holy  Jesus!  every  day 
Keeps  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  paat. 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright, 
Need  they  no  created  light. 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down, 
There  forever  may  we  sing 


Alleluias  to  our  King. 
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86    R.HBBBR.  SANTA  LAURA.     lis.  W.  A.  Bauivtt. 


2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Savioar  of  alL 

3  Shall  we  not  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  monntain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  fh>m  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  oflfer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  &vor  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  Qod  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning. 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid,     r^^^^i^ 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— EPIPHANY. 
67    C.  Wordsworth.  BENEVENTO.     78,  D. 


S.  Wbbbb. 


1.  Songs  of  thank-ftil-nessand  praise  Je  -  su,  Lord,  to   Thee  we  raise, 


Man  •  i  -  fest  -  ed    by   the  star   To  the    sag  •  es   Arom   a  -  for ; 


I    r  i'  '  i|'  t-fiif  ri-'->f^a 


Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed,  Qod  in  Man  made  man-i  -  fest. 


A-MEN. 


2  Manifest  at  Jordan's  stream,  4 

Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  supreme; 
And  at  Gana,  wedding-gnest, 
In  Thy  Gk>dbead  manifest ; 
Manifest  in  power  divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 


Snn  and  moon  shall  darkened  be, 
Stars  shall  fall,  the  heavensshall  flee; 
Christ  will  then  like  lightning  shine, 
All  will  see  His  glorious  sign : 
All  will  then  the  trumpet  £ear ; 
All  will  see  the  Judge  appear ; 
Thou  by  all  wilt  be  confessed, 
God  in  man  made  manifest. 


Manifest  in  making  whole 
Palsied  limbs  and  Minting  soul ; 
Manifest  in  valiant  fight, 
Quelling  all  the  devil's  might ; 
Manifest  in  gracious  will, 
Ever  bringing  good  from  ill ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 


5  Grant  us  grace  to  see  Thee,  Lord, 
Present  in  Thy  holy  Word ; 
May  we  imitate  Thee  now. 
And  be  pure,  as  pure  art  Thou ; 
That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 
At  Thy  great  Epiphany ; 
And  may  praise  Thee,  ever  blest, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest, 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR-EPIPHANY. 
88    W.  W.  How.  AURELIA.     78,68.  D.  S.  S.Weslby. 


1.  O      one  with  God,  the     Fa  •  ther,       In     ma  -Jes  -  ty  and  might, 


O'er    this  our  home  of     dark-ness,     Thy  rays    are  streaming  now; 


fifT  '1^  fifirrF-H^ 


The  shadows  flee  be  -  fore  Thee,  The  world's  true  Light  art  Thou.  A-men. 

m  ,  m — m^ 


2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly: 

O  heavenly  Light,  arise ! 
Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes ! 
We  long  to  track  the  footprints 

That  Thou  Thyself  hast  tiod : 
We  long  to  see  the  pathway 

That  leads  to  Thee  our  God. 

3  O  Jesu,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace ; 
O  Jesu,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  &ce. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsafest, 

O San  of  Righteousness.   ^,g,,^^^ 
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69   J.  R.  Woo»FORD,  DOVER.     S.M. 


1.  With  -  in    the    Fa  -  therms  house      The     Son  hath  found  His  home ; 

-tfa — r-« fl P — Bs ,  <g 


m-9-h i-i — 1 1 ! !-i — 1 

1  -1  — 

,      1 

MFfY2  4-4-4M 

^  J  IH  n  J  J    J  1  _  IN-54ti 

p      And    to  His  tern -pie  suddenly 

The  Lord  of  Life  hath  come.  AtMek. 

*•  r 

2  The  doctors  of  the  law 

Gaze  on  the  wondrous  child, 
And  marvel  at  His  gracious  words 
Of  wisdom  undeflled. 

8  Yet  not  to  them  is  given 
The  mighty  truth  to  know, 
To  lift  the  earthly  vett  which  hides 
Incarnate  Qod  below. 

4  The  secret  of  the  Lord 
Escapes  each  human  eye, 
And  falthftd  pondering  hearts  await 
The  full  Epiphany. 


5  Lord,  visit  Thou  our  souls 
And  teach  us  by  Thy  grace, 
'    *    '*  '*      ofThysel 


hyself 


Each  dim  revealing  ol 
With  loving  awe  to  trace; 

6  Till  from  our  daiicened  sight 

The  cloud  shall  pass  away. 
And  on  the  cleansed  soul  snail  burst 
The  everlasting  day ; 

7  Till  we  behold  Thy  face 

And  know,  as  we  are  known. 
Thee,  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Co-equal  Three  In  One. 

S.  Stamlht. 


b&'-iJ^t^ 

"^|fifli-J||#liP#i 

=^^t^Tf±J^ 

uldst  mao-t  -  fegt  Thy  glo-ry   forth    In   C»-na'8  marriage  hour.  A-mkn. 

^'  i.     r  r 

err  ir  r  r*  H^fLr^Fr  r\\  Jb i  m 

■ M h 

1  ■  r  "     r — 

2  Thou  spakest:  it  was  done: 
Obedient  to  Thy  word, 
The  water  reddening  into  wine 
Proclaimed  the  present  Lord. 

8  Blest  were  the  eyes  which  saw 
That  wondrous  mystery, 
The  great  beginning  of  Thy  works, 
That  kindled  foith  in  Thee. 

4  And  blessM  they  who  know 
Thine  unseen  presence  true, 
When  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace 
Thou  makest  an  things  new. 


6  For  by  Thy  loving  hand 
Thy  people  stlllare fed ; 
Thine  is  the  Cup  of  blessing,  Lord, 
And  Thou  the  heavenly  Bread. 

6  Oh.  may  that  giaoe  be  ours, 

Ever  in  Thee  to  live,  [streams, 

And    drink    of     those    refreshing 
Which  Thou  alone  canst  give: 

7  So,  led  from  strength  to  strength. 

Grant  us,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  marriage  supper  of  thCLLamb, 
Thy  great  Epiphany.  jqI(> 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— EPIPHANY. 
THACHER.    S.M. 


G.  F.  Handbu 


^he  disciples*  hearts  wlttHear,TboiighThou,theirLord,wa8t  nigh.  A-men. 


2  Bat  at  the  stem  rebake 

Of  Thy  almighty  word,   [ceased, 

The  wind  was  hushed,  the  billows 

And  owned  Thee  God  and  Lord. 

3  So,  now,  when  depths  of  sin 

Oar  soals  with  terrors  fill, 
Arise,  and  be  oar  helper,  Lord, 
And  speak  Thy  "Peace,  be  still." 

4  When  death's  dark  sea  we  cross. 

Be  with  as  in  Thy  power, 


Nor  let  the  water-floods  prevail 
In  that  dread  trial-hoar. 

5  And,  when  amid  the  signs, 

Which  speak  Thine  Advent  near, 

The  roaring  of  the  sea  and  waves. 

Fills  Pithless  hearts  with  fear ; 

6  May  we  all  undismayed 

The  raging  tempest  see. 
Lift  ap  oar  heads  and  hail  with  joy 
Thy  great  Epiphany. 
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J.  R.  Woodford. 


OLMUTZ.     S.M. 


Arr.  by  L.  Mason. 


1.  Not   byThymight-y   hand.   Thy  wondrous  works  a  -   lone, 


But 


by  the  mar  -  vels  of  Thy  Word,  Thy  glo  -  ry.  Lord,  is   known.    A  -  mbn. 


Forth  from  the  eternal  gates, 
Thine  everlasting  home. 

To  sow  the  seed  of  truth  below. 
Thou  didst  vouchsafe  to  come. 

3  And  still  from  age  to  age, 

Thou,  gracious  Lord,  hast  been 
The  bearer  forth  of  goodly  seed. 
The  sower  still  unseen. 

4  And  Thou  wilt  come  again, 

And  heaven  beneath  Thee  bow, 


To  reap  the  harvest  Thou  hast  sown, 
Sower  and  reaper  Thou. 

5  Watch,  Lord,  Thy  harvest-field. 

With  Thine  unsleeping  eye. 
The  children  of  the  kin^om  keep 
.     To  Thy  Epiphany ; 

6  That,  when  in  Thy  great  day 

The  tares  shall  severed  be, 
We  may  be  surely  gathered  in 
With  all  Thy  saints  to  Thee. 
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%^t  ^ti^ixm  f)eat— Se^tnage^ima. 


ALLELUIA.    88,7s.  6  lines. 

I       I        I 


M.  Haydn. 


1.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  song  01   glad-ness,  Volceof  Joy  that  can- not  die; 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia        is    the   an -them  Ev-er  dear  to  choirs  on  high; 


M 


In  the  house  of  Qod  a  -  bid-ing   Thus  they  sing  e  -  ter  -  nal-ly. 

-LJ ,  ■  ,  ^  ^  ?^  ■■  g  ,  ,  .  ■  J 


A-MBK. 

1^ 


2  Alleluia  thou  resonndest, 

True  Jerusalem  and  free; 
Alleluia  joyful  mother, 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee; 
But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 

Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 

3  Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below ; 
Alleluia  our  transgressions 

Make  us  for  a  while  forego : 
For  the  solemn  time  is  coming 

When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 

4  Therefore  in  onr  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 

Grant  us  blessM  Trinity, 
At  the  last  to  keep  Thine  Easter 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky ; 
There  to  Thee  forever  singing 

Alleluia  joyfully. 


AUo  tU  fltUowing,  to  foUow  hymn  73. 


S33.— H»n  the  Lord's  AnolDted. 

334.— Joj  to  the  world,  tbe  Lord  is  come, 

S35.    Light  of  those  whose  dreery  dwelling. 


SSI.— Wstohmsn,  tell  aa  of  the  night. 
3S3.— God  of  mercj,  Ood  of  graoe. 
543.— Saw  you  nerer  In  the  twilight. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— SEPTUAGESIMA. 

74   w.CooKB.    PASSION  CHORALE.     78,68,8a, 6s.         J.S.Bach. 

-A ^ 


And    here   we   toll,  and  strive,  and  fight.  With    sin  and  woe  op  -prest ; 


There  Gk>d  will  give  the  sons   of  light     E  -   ter-nal  Joy  and  rest.     A-mbw. 

^    ^     Iff:   ^   ^         I 


2  Throngh  many  sore  temptations, 

By  many  sorrows  torn, 
We  strive  to  win  the  glory  ; 

Oar  many  falls  we  mourn. 
Bat  faith  holds  oat  the  vision  bright 

Of  oar  eternal  home ; 
And  hope  assures  that  realm  of  light, 

When  we  have  overcome. 

3  Jesn,  oar  joy  and  gladness, 

To  Thee  for  aid  we  flee : 
Give  tears  of  true  contrition ; 

Our  souls  from  guilt  set  free : — 
And  we  shall  rise  in  that  great  day. 

In  bodies  like  to  Thine, 
And  with  Thy  saints,  in  bright  array, 

Shall  in  Thy  glory  shine. 

4  There  we,  as  children  dweUiug, 

Who  here  as  exiles  groan, 
God's  praises  shall  be  telling 

Before  His  glorious  throne : 
There  in  our  endleds  home  shall  rest, 

From  strife  and  sorrow  free, 
And  join  the  anthem  of  the  blest. 

Forever,  Lord,  to  Thee.  ^  t 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR-SEPTUAGESIMA. 
75    Tr.  J.  R.  Woodford.     BOYLSTON.     S.  M. 


L.  Mason. 


'L  Lord      of  the  hearts    of     men.    Thou    hast  vouchsafed  to      bless, 


From  age  to  age,  Thy  cho-sen  saints  With  fruits  of  ho  -  11  -  ness.     A-mbn. 


2  Here  faith,  and  hope  and  love 

Beign  in  sweet  bond  allied; 
Thrare,  when   this   little   day  is 
o'er, 
Shall  love  alone  abide. 

3  Here,  bearing  the  good  seed, 

'Mid  cares  and  tears  we  oome ; 


There,  with  rejoicing  hearts,  we 
bring 
Oar  hf^vest-treasnres  home. 

4  Oh,  give  us,  mighty  Lord, 

The  fruits  Thyself  dost  love;  [seat 
Soon  shalt  Thou  fh>m  Thy  j  udgment 
Crown  Thine  own  gifts  above. 


F.  FiLrrz. 


1.  OntKilous  Splr  -  It,    Ho  -  ly  Ghost,Taught  by  Thee  we    cov-  et     most, 


Of  Thy  gifts    at   Pen-  te  -  cost.    Ho  -  ly,  heavenly   love. 


A- MEN. 


2  Jjove  is  kind,  and  snffers  long. 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong;   ^ 

Therefore,  give  ns  love. 

3  Prophecy  will  fode  away, 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day ; 

Love  will  ever  with  as  stay ;  ^ 

Thervfbre,  give  ns  love. 

4  Faith  wiU  vanish  into  sight; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight ; 
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Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more 
Therefore,  gi  ve  as  love,    [bright ; 

Faith  and  ho]^  and  love  we  see, 
Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree, 
But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 
And  the  best,  is  love. 

From  the  overshadowing 
Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  as,  who  to  Thee  sing, 
Holy,  heavenly  love. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— SEPTUAGESIMA. 
77    H.Alford.  STERULA.     8s,58.  F.  C.  Maker,  a/^ 


1.  Thou,  Who  on    that    won  -  drous    jour  -  ney     Sett'at  Thy   face     to         die, 

-m — m — m-^ ^ — m * — «-m — . — » — "f^ — <=- 


2  Thou,  Who  that  dread  cup  of  suf-   4  Send  u& faith,  that  trusts  Thy  prom- 

fering  ise ; 

Didst  not  put  from  Thee ;  Hope,  with  upward  eye ; 

O  most  loving  of  the  loving,  But  more  blest  than  both,and  greater, 

Give  us  charity  I  Send  us  charity ! 

8  Thou,  Who  reignest,  bright  in  glory,  

On  Gk>d's  throne  on  high. 

Oh.  that  we  may  share  Thy  triumph,  auo  th9  /Mowing : 

Qrant  us  chanty  !  fi02.-JetiM  Christ  U  pMalag  by. 
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Sle  ^ximm  f)ear.— Sent. 


C.  F.  Hbrnaman. 


ST.  ANN'S.     CM. 


W.  Croft. 


1.  Lord !  Who  throughout  these    for  -   ty     days,       For      us     didst  fast     and    pray. 


Teach  us  with  Thee  to  mourn  our  sins.     And     close   by  Thee   to    stay.        A  -  men. 


2  As  Thou  with  Satan  didst  contend, 
And  didst  the  victory  win. 
Oh,  give  us  strength  in  Thee  to  fight. 
In  Thee  to  conquer  sin. 


4  And  through  these  days  of  penitence, 
And  through  Thy  Passion-tide, 
Yea,  evermore,  in  life  and  death, 
Jesu !  with  us  abide. 


3  As  Thou  didst  hunger  bear  and  thirst,    5  Abide  with  us,  that  so,  this  life 
^  So  teach  us,  gracious Jx)rd,  Of  suflfering  overpast. 


To  die  to  self,  and  chiefly  live 
By  Thy  most  holy  Word. 


An  E^ter  of  unending  Joy 
We  may  attain  at^^€ist  I      t 
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G.  H.  Smtttan. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR-LENT. 
HEINLEIN.     78- 


P.  Hbinlbin. 


For-ty  days  and     for-ty  nights     Tempted,  and  yet     un  -  de- filed.       A -hen. 


2  Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share. 
And  from  earthly  Joys  abstain, 
Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer, 
Glad  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain  7 

8  And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore, 
Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail, 
Thou,  his  Vanquisher  before, 
Grant  we  may  not  Detint  or  foil. 


4  So  shall  we  have  peace  divine : 
Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be : 
Round  us,  too,  shall  angels  shine, 
Such  as  ministered  to  Thee. 

6  Keep,  oh  keep  us.  Saviour  dear, 

Ever  constant  by  Thy  side ; 

That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 

At  the  eternal  Easter-tide. 


80  J 


.  F.  Thrupp. 


HESPERUS.     L.M. 


H.  Baker. 


1.  A- while  in     si^  -  it.   Lord,     to    Thee       In  -  to    the   des  -  ert  would  we    flee; 


Awhile  np- on    the   bar-ren 


Our  fast  with  Thee  in  spir  • 


it  keep:     A-mbn. 


8  Awhile  from  Thy  temptation  learn 
False  Satan's  wileful  lures  to  spurn. 
And  in  our  hearts  to  feel  and  own 
*'Man  liveth  not  by  bread  alone." 

8  Oh  Thou  once  tempted  like  as  we, 
Thou  knowest  our  infirmity ; 


Be  Thou  our  helper  in  the  strife. 
Be  thou  our  true,  our  inward  life. 

4  And  while  at  Thy  command  we  pray 
"Give  us  our  bread  from  day  to  dJay,*' 


May  we  with  Thee,  O  Christ,  be  fed. 
Thou  Word  of  God.Thou  livingBread. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— LENT. 
81    Tr.  J.  M.  Nbale.       ST.  ANDREW.     68, 58.  D.  j.  b.  Dykbs. 


^■'  ^T^*^^  -^r' 


1.  Ghris-tian !  do6t  thou  see  them        On      the  ho  -  ly       grcrand,How  the  powers  of 


dark-  neas    Bage  thy  steps    a  -  round  ?  Ghris-tian  !  up     and  smite  them. 


Ck)unting  gain  but  loss;    In  the  strength  that  com- eth     By    the  ho  -  ly  cross.    A-mbn. 


2  Christian !  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  laring, 

Goadine  into  sin? 
Christian!  never  tremble ; 

Never  be  downcast : 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle* 

Watch  and  pray  and  fast 

3  Christian !  dost  thon  hear  them, 

How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
"Always  fast  and  vigil? 

Always  watch  and  prayer?*' 
Chnstian!  answer  boldly : 

"While  I  breathe  I  pray  !" 
Peace  shall  follow  battle, 

Night  shall  end  in  day. 

4  "  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

Oh  My  servant  true ; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

I  was  weary  too ; 
But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  own. 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 


Shall  be  near  My  throne.''^.g,^,^^^^yGoOgle 
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Stonb. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— LENT. 
LANGRAN.     io8. 


J.  Langran. 


1.  Wea  -  ry   of  earth,  and     la-  den  with  my  sin,       I    look  at  heaven  and 


'long  to   en-ter     in:      But  there  no     e-  vll  thing  may  find  a  home: 


And    yet     I      hear    a  voice  that   bids     me  "Come."      A  -  men. 


2  So  vile  I  am,  bow  dare  I  bope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear? 

Yet  tbere  are  bands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 

3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day ; 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  foil, 
"Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loo^  from  all.'^ 

4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear; 

His  are  the  bands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near, 
And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  fkultless  tbere  before  the  throne. 

6  'Twas  He  Who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild, 
And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's  child, 
And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may  live, 
Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will  give. 

6  O  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 
Ti^  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 
That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness. 

7  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord ; 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward ; 
Thine  l^e  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden  crown : 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down.jQle 
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C.  Wbslby. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— LENT. 
WAVERTREE.     6-88. 


W.  Shorb. 


,    rWea-ry  of    wandering  from  my   God,     And  now  made  wilNing    to       re  •  torn,  ) 
*\I     hear  and  bow    me     to      the     rod,     For  Thee,  not_  with- out    hope,  I  mourn;) 


I  have  an    Ad  -  vo-cate     a  -  bove,      A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love.      A  -  mbn. 


I  O  Jesu,  full  of  pardoning  grace. 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin ; 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  Thy  face : 

Open  Thme  arms  and  take  me  in ; 
Ana  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 


3  Thou  knowest  the  way  to  bring  me 

My  fiallen  spirit  to  restore ;     [back, 

Oh,  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more : 

The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 

And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 


84 


C.  Elliott. 


PASCAL.    88,-6. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 


1.  0  Thou,  the  con-  trite  sin  •  ners*  friend,  Who,  lov  •  ing,  lov'st  them  to     the    end, 
_<a — m  ^  I  g  :  f  ilg"    r^  I  P  n  P  lira — g- 


On    this     a  -  lone     my  hopes  de  -  pend.  That  Thou  wilt  plead  for  me.      A-men. 


2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race. 
Far  ofT  appears  my  restinjgr  place. 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace. 
Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

8  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray 
ACar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way. 
And    see    no   glimmering   guiding 


\  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my 


hold. 
Then  with  Thy  pitvin^ 
And  plead,  oh,  pi 


arms  enfold, 
for  me  I 


Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 
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;  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
Darkened  with  sorrow,  pain,  and  fear. 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear. 
Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR-LENT. 
85    E.  H.  BiCKBRSTBTH.  MANOAH.     CM.  From  F.  J.  Havdn. 


1.  0         Je  .  in,  Sav-iour    of   the   lost,        My     rock  andhid-ing-  place, 


By  storms  of  sin  and  sor-  row  tost,       I  seek  Thy  sheltering  grace.        A  -  men. 


2  Guilty,  forelve  me,  Lord,  I  cry; 
Pursued  by  foes,  I  come ; 
A  sinner,  save  me,  or  I  die ; 
An  outcast,  take  me  home. 

8  Once  safe  in  Thine  almighty  arms. 
Let  storms  come  on  amain ; 


There  danger  never,  never  harms ; 
There  death  itself  is  gain. 

4  And  when  I  stand  before  Thy  throne. 
And  all  Thv  glory  see. 
Still  be  my  righteousness  alone 
To  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


86  , 


Watts. 


RETREAT.     L.  M. 


T.  Hastings. 


1.0      Thou  that    hear -est     sin-nerscry.   Though  all    my  sins   be-fore  Thee  lie, 


Behold  them  not  with  angry  look.  But  blot  their  memory  from  Thy   book.       A  -  mbn. 


2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin: 
Let  Thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  Thy  presence  from   my 
heart. 

8  I  cannot  live  without  Thy  light. 
Cast  out  and  banished  from  my  sight : 
^y  holy  Joys,  my  God,  restore. 
And  guard  me  that  I  Dall  no  more. 


1  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 
The  God  of  grace  will  ne^er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

»  Oh,  may  Thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ! 
Salvation  shall  be  alimv  song : 
And  all  my  powers  shall  Join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteous- 
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C.  Elvbn. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR—LENT. 
MIQDOL.     L.M. 


L.  Mason. 


1.  With  bro-ken  heart  and  COD- trite  sigh,      A    tremb-ling    sin  -  ner.  Lord,  I      cry : 


Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free :  0  God,  be    mer-ci  -  ful     to     me.      A  -  mbn. 


2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 
With     deep    and     conscious   guilt 

oppressed ; 
Christ  and  His  cross  my  only  plea : 
O  Qod,  be  merciftil  to  me. 

3  Far  oft  I  stand  with  tearfUl  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies ; 
But  Thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see : 
O  GKxl,  be  merciful  to  me. 


4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone ; 

To  Calvary  alone  I  flee : 
O  Gk>d,  be  merciful  to  me. 

5  And  when,  redeemed  fh>m  sin  and 

hell. 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 
Qod  has  been  merciful  to  me. 


88  I 


Williams. 


ST.  PHILIP,    3-78. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


1.  Lord,    in     this  Thy       mer  -  cy's    day,        Ere    the   time  shall 


-     -^    -     -    f  '    r      - 

pass   a  -  way,       On     our  knees   we    £a,ll    and    pray.      A  -  men 

I £S m ^ ^    -  -^- 4 1^*     fs. 


2  Holy  Jesu,  grant  us  tears, 

Fill  ns  with  heart-searching  fears, 
Ere  that  day  of  doom  appears. 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  Thy  door. 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

4  By  Thy  night  of  agony. 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry, 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 


5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below, 

Let  OS  not  Thy  love  forego. 

6  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 
Grant  us,  when  we  see  Thy  face, 
With  Thy  ransomed  ones  a  place. 

7  On  Thy  love  we  rest  alone, 

And  that  love  shall  then  be  known 
By  the  pardoned,  round  Thy  throne. 
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R.  Grant. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— LENT. 
SPANISH  CHANT.    78.  D. 


Spanish. 


I   fSav-iourlwhenin  dust  -  to  Thee    Low  we  bowth'a-dor-ingknee,) 
*'\  When,  re -pent -ant,   to   the  skies  Scarce  we    lift   our  weeping  eyes,  j 


D.C— Bending  fh>m  Thy  throne  on  high,  Hear  our    sol-emn   lit- a  -  ny! 


Oh !  by  all  Thy  pains  and  woe  Suf-fered  once  for  man  be-  low ;    A-men. 


2  By  Tby  helpless  infant  years, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress  - 
In  the  savage  wilderness, 

By  the  dread  permitted  hour 
Of  the  mighty  tempter's  power: 
Tnm,  oh  tarn  a  foyoring  eye, 
Hear  oar  solemn  litany ! 

3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept ; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode; 

By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  larked  within  Thy  fold; 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  oar  solemn  litany ! 


4  By  the  burthen  Thou  didst  bear, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

5  By, Thy  deep  expiring  groan; 
By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone ; 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God : 

Oh !  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solenm  litany ! 


Also  the  foUovoitiff : 


338.-0  gndoos  God,  in  Whom  I  live. 

340.~In  the  hour  of  trial. 

347.— Sinful,  dghing  to  be  blest 

349.— Out  of  the  deep  I  call. 

350. — Jeflu,  Lord  of  life  and  glory. 

351. — Hare  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 

354.— Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throue. 

356.— Heal  me,  oh  my  SaTionr,  heal. 

357.— O  Jean,  Thon  art  itandinR. 

359.— In  the  croes  of  Christ  I  glory. 


620.— Onward,  ClirutianI  thongh  the  region. 
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384.— God,  my  Father,  hear  me  pray. 

528.— God  the  Father,  God  the  Son.    Litany. 

529.— Father,  hear  Thy  children's  call.    Litany. 

590.— To-day  Thy  mercy  calls  ns. 

591.— When  at  Thy  footstool.  Lord,  I  bend. 

601.— Thy  life  was  given  for  me ! 

607.— Love  of  Jeens,  all  divine. 

608.— Lo!  the  voice  of  Jesns. 

612.— Oh,  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow. 

614.— Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me. 
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J kn-,    ,    J_    4 1 h 


Ghoeus. 


1.  All    glo  -  ry,  laud,  and    hon  -   or,      To   Thee, 


Re-  deem-  er.       King ! 


To  Whom  the  lips  of      chil-   dren    Made  sweet  ho- san  -  nas     ring. 


2.  Thou  art    the   King  of      Is   -     rael.   Thou  Da-vid's  roy-al      Son, 


8.  The  com  -  pa  -   ny,  etc. 
4.  The  peo  -  pie    of,  etc. 


J.   J. 


bfN.^rf-P^^f  r  IIFip^p  p^^ 


D,a 


Wlio  in  the  Lord's  name  com  -  est,  The  King  and  blessM  One. 


A -MEN. 


3  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high ; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 

All  glory,  etc. 


5  To  Thee  before  Thy  Passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise* 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 
Oar  melody  we  raise. 

All  glory,  etc. 


4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews  6  Thoa  didst  accept  their  praises ; 

With  palms  before  Thee  went :  Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 

Gar  praise  and  prayers  and  anthems    Who  in  all  good  delighteat, 
Before  Thee  we  present  Then  good  and  gracioas  King. 

All  glory,  etc  All  glory,  etc 
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1.  Bide  on!  ride  ou    in    ma  -  JeT - 


ty!    Hark!  all   the  tribes  ho  - san .  na    cry;      0 

0  ,-r  ^  0- 


Sar-ionr  meek,  par -sue  Thy  road   With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strowed.  A  r  men. 


2  Ride  on !  ride  ou  in  majesty  !  4  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 

In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die :  Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 

O  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin     The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin.    Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

3  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty !  5  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
The  angel  aimies  of  the  sky  In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ; 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering     Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 

eyes  Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  power,  and 

To  see  the  approaching  sacrifioe.  reign. 


Wilson. 


1.  O  Thou,  Who  through  this  ho-ly  week  Didst  suf-fer   for     us      all; 


The  sick  to  heal,  the  lost  to  seek,  To  raise  up  them  that  fall;  A -men. 


2  We  cannot  understand  the  woe 

Thy  love  was  pleased  to  bear : 
Oh  Lamb  of  Ood,  we  only  know     ^ 
That  all  our  hopes  are  there. 

3  Thy  feet  the  path  of  suffering  trod, 

Thy  hand  the  victory  won : 


What  shall  we  render  to  our  Gk)d 
For  all  that  He  hath  done? 

To  God,  the  blessM  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  and  glory  be : 
Crown,  Lord, Thy  servants  who  have 

The  victory  through  Thee,    [won 
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1.  Go     to  dark  Gteth-sem  -  a  r  ne,       Ye  that  feel   the  tempter's  power; 


Your  Re-deem-er*s    con  -  flict  see,  Watch  with  Him  one     bit- ter   hour; 

A.    ^ 


Turn  not  ftom  His  griefis  arway^Leam  of    Je  -  sua  Christ  to  pray.   A  -  men 


trhp-p  ;  fi  I  f  f  (i  I  p  ff /'if  F:^^ 


i 


2  Follow  to  the  jadgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned ; 
Oh  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

Oh  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 


3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  the  miracle  of  time, 

Gk>d's  own  sacrifice  complete ; 
*'  It  is  finished ! "  hear  Him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  dia 
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H.  W.  Grbatorbx. 


Where  He  in  flesbyOnr  flesh  Who  made^Oar  sentence  bore,oarran-flom     paid.    A -men. 


2  There  whilst  He  haug,  His  sacred 

side 
By  8oldiers*s  spear  was  opened  wide, 
To  cleanse  ns  in  the  precious  flood 
Of  water  mingled  with  His  blood. 

3  Fulfilled  is  now  what  David  told 
In  trne  prophetic  song  of  old, 
How   Qod    the    heathen's   King 

should  be ; 
For  Qod  is  reigning  from  the  tree. 

4  O  tree  of  glory,  tree  most  fiiir, 
Ordained  those  holy  limbs  to  bear, 


How   bright    in    purple    robe    it 

stood. 
The  purple  of  a  Saviour's  blood ! 

5  Upon  its  arms,  like  balance  true, 
He  weighed  the  price  for  sinners 

due,  [pay, 

The  price  which  none  but  He  could 
And  spoiled  the  spoiler  of  his  prey. 

6  To  Thee,  eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  homage  meet  by  all  be  done : 
As  by  the  cross  Thou  dost  restore, 
So  rule  and  guide  us  evermore. 


WAREHAM.     L.M 


W.Knapp. 


In    lore  of  Thee,  and  scorn  of     self.    Oh,  may  we  count  the  world  as  loss  I  A- men. 


2  When   we    behold    Thy    bleeding      Embracing  in  Thy  wondrous  love 
wounds,  [trod.         The  sinful  world  that  lies  below ; 

M^A  ,}??^'h^ft *^5^^^]!?1??/^"  ^^^   *  Give  us  an  eveMiving  faith 

8  O  holy  Lord,  uplifted  high,         [woe      And  In  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 
With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal         Draw  us  and  all  men  unto  Thee. 
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1.  Be-hold  the  Lamb  of 


f  ""  "  '  • '  ^ 

God !        O  Thou  for  sin  - 


ners  slain,  Let   it  not 


be   In  vain  That  Thou  hast  died:    Thee  for  my   Sav-iour  let   me  take, 


W¥^ 

!    J    1    1 1 

hH J  1    1    H  1  Ht-H — t- 
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My  on-ly      re-fog 

e  let      memake  Th'ypierc-ed      side.    A -men. 
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2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
Into  the  sacred  flood 
Of  Thy  most  precious  blood 

My  soul  I  cast: 
Wash  me    and     make    me    clean 

within. 
And  keep  me  pure  fh>m  every  sin, 
TilTlife  be  past 

8  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
All  hail,  incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 


Saviour  most  blest; 
Fill  us  with  love  that  never  foints. 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blessM  saints. 

Eternal  rest. 

4  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
Worthy  is  He  alone, 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

Of  Gk)d  above ; 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days, 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise. 

All  light  and  love. 


R.  Redhead. 


1  See  the  destined  day  arise ! 
See  a  willing  sacrifice ! 
Jesus,  to  redeem  our  loss. 
Hangs  upon  the  shameful  cross. 

2  Jesu,  who  but  Thou  had  borne, 
Lifted  on  that  tree  of  scorn 
Every  pang  and  bitter  throe, 
Finishing  Thy  life  of  woe? 

3  Who  but  Thou  had  dared  to  drain 
Steeped  in  gall  the  cup  of  pain, 


And  with  tender  body  bear 
Thoms,and  nails,and  piercing  spear  f 

4  Thence  the  cleansing  water  flowed. 
Mingled  from  Thy  side  with  blood ; 
Sign  to  all  attesting  eyes 

Or  the  flnlshed  sacrifice. 

5  Holy  Jesu,  grant  us  grace 
In  that  sacriflce  to  place 

All  our  trust  for  life  renewed, 
Pardoned  sin  and  promised  good. 
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1.  Sing,  my  tongue, the  Saviour's  bat-tie,    Tell  His  triumph  far  and  wide ; 


Tell     a- loud  the  wondrous sto-ry      Of     ffisBod-y    cru-cl-ried; 

raJS**    J.   _> 


How  up- on  the  cross  a   yio-tlm.  Vanquishing  in  death,He  died.  A-mbn. 


|jW^gf^.lpf  Ffl^V'f  |.|gP[^ 


Eating  of  the  tree  forbidden, 
Man  had  sunk  in  Satan's  snare, 

When  onr  pitying  Creator 
Did  this  seooud  tree  prepare, 

Destined,  many  ages  later, 
That  first  evil  to  repair. 

3 

So,  when  now  at  length  the  fullness 
Of  the  time  foretold  drew  nigh, 

God  the  Son,  the  world's  Creator, 
Left  His  Father's  throne  on  high, 

From  the  Virgin's  womb  appearing 
Clothed  in  our  hnmanity. 


Thus  did  Christ  to  perfect  manhood 
In  onr  mortal  flesh  attain ; 

Then  of  His  free  choice  He  goeth 
To  a  death  of  bitter  pain ; 

He,  the  Lamb  upon  the  altar 
Of  the  cross,  for  as  was  slain. 


Lo,  with  gall  His  thirst  He  quenches, 
See  the  thorns  upon  His  brow  ; 

Nails  His  tender  flesh  are  rending ; 

-  See,  His  side  is  pieroM  now ; 

Whence,  to  cleanse  the  whole  creation, 
Streams  of  blood  and  water  flow* 


6 

Christ,  to  Thee  with  Gk>d  the  Father, 

And,  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymn  and  chant  and  high  thanksgiving, 

And  unwearied  praises  be: 
Honor,  glory  and  dominion 

And  eternal  victory.  Dig  t  zed  by  GoOglc 
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1.  Now,  my     soul,  thy   voice  up  -  rais-  ing,     Tell    in     sweet  aud  mourn-ful  strain 


How   the     Gru-ci-   fied,  en-dur-ing    Grief,  and  wouuds,  and     dy  -  ing   pain, 


of  His  love  was    of -fered,    Sin  -  less  was  for    sinners  slain.    A-mbn. 


2  Scourged  with  anrelenting  fury, 

For  the  sins  which  we  deplore, 
By  His  livid  stripes  He  heals  ns, 

Baising  as  to  &U  no  more ; 
All  our  bruises  gently  soothing, 

Binding  up  the  bleeding  sore. 

3  See !  His  hands  and  feet  are  fastened ; 

So  He  makes  His  people  free ; 
Not  a  wound  whence  blood  is  flowing 

But  a  fount  of  grace  shall  be ; 
Yea,  the  very  nails  which  nail  Him 

Nail  us  also  to  the  tree. 

4  Through  His  heart  the  spear  is  piercing, 

Though  His  foes  have  seen  Him  die ; 
Blood  and  water  thence  are  streaming 

In  a  tide  of  mystery ; 
Water  from  our  guilt  to  cleanse  us, 

Blood  to  win  us  crowns  on  high. 

5  Jesn,  may  those  precious  fountains 

Drink  to  thirsting  souls  afford : 
Let  them  be  our  present  healing. 

And  at  length  our  great  reward  ; 
So  a  ransomed  world  shall  ever 

Praise  Thee,  ite  redeeming  Lord.^  ,^GoOgle 
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1.  We  sing  the  praise  of    Him  Who    died.       Of  Him  Who  died   up  -  on     the    croas : 


The  sinner's  hope  let  men  de-ride:    For  thic 


world  but  loss. 


2  Inscrtbed  upon  the  cross  we  see 

In  shining  letters,  God  is  love : 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree : 
He  brings  us  mercy  fh>m  above. 

3  The  cross— it  takes  our  guilt  away ; 

It  holds  the  Cainting  spirit  up ; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 


4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight; 
It  takes  its  terror  fh>m  the  grave. 
And  gilds  thebed  of  death  with  light. 

5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love. 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 
The  angels'  theme  In  heaven  above. 


101    I.  Watts.  ROCKINGHAM.     L.M. 


E.  Miller. 


1.  When  I      Bur-vey  the  wondrous  cross     On  which  the  Prince  of    glo  -  ry    died, 

JrJ. 


My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride.  A  -  mbn. 


A,    J 


2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ,  my  God : 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me 
most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 


8  See,  Anom  His  head,  His  hands,  His 

feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  fiow  mingled  down ! 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 


4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  aU.    r^^^^T^ 
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1.0       sa-credHeadsur-round-ed       By  crown  of  pierc-Ing    thorn! 


O   bleed-ing  Head,  so  wound -ed,       Be-viledand  put    to      scorn! 
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2  I  see  Thy  strength  and  vigor, 

All  fading  in  the  strife, 
And  death  with  cruel  rigor, 

Bereaving  Thee  of  life ; 
O  agony  and  dying ! 

O  love  to  sinners  free ! 
Jesu,  all  grace  supplying, 

Oh,  turn  Thy  face  on  me. 

3  In  this,  Thy  bitter  Passion, 

Good  Shepherd,  think  of  me. 
With  Thy  most  sweet  compassion, 
Unworthy  though  I  be  : 
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Beneath  Thy  cross  abiding 

Forever  would  I  rest, 
In  Thy  dear  love  confiding, 

And  with  Thy  presence  blest. 

Be  near  when  I  am  dying ; 

Oh,  show  Thy  cross  to  me : 
And  to  my  succor  flying. 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move ; 
For  he,  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 
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108  STAB  AT  MATER.    8,8,7.  >>• 

Tr.  Mamt  &  Caswaxx. 


J.  B.  DYKB8. 


1.  At  the  cross 


her  sta-tion   keep-ing     Stood  the  moom-fu]  moth- er    weep-ing, 


Where  He  hung,  the  dy   -    ing    Lord ;  For  her  soul   of  Joy  be  -  reav  -  ed,    Bowed  with 


grieT  -  ed. 


Felt  the  sharp  and    pierc-iog     sword.    A-mbn. 


2  Oh,  how  sad  and  sore  distressed 
Now  was  she,  that  mother  blessdd 

Of  the  sole-begotten  One ; 
Deep  the  woe  of  her  affliction, 
When  she  saw  the  cmcifixion 

Of  her  ever-glorions  Son. 

3  Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  gazing, 
Pierced  by  angnish  so  amazing, 

Bom  of  woman,  wonld  not  weep? 
Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  thinking, 
Such  a  cup  of  sorrow  drinking, 

Wonld  not  share  her  sorrows  deep? 

4  For  His  people's  sins  chastisM, 
She  beheld  her  Son  despisM, 

Scourged,  and  crowned  with  thorns  entwined ; 
Saw  Him  then  from  judgment  taken, 
And  in  death  by  all  forsaken, 

Till  His  spirit  He  resigned. 

5  Jesn,  may  her  deep  devotion 
Stir  in  me  the  same  emotion, 

Fount  of  love,  Redeemer  kind ; 
That  my  heart  fresh  ardor  gaining, 
And  a  purer  love  attaining, 

May  with  Thee  acceptance  find.^.g,,^^,,yGoOgle 
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Gnadauer  Choralbuch. 


1.  Sweet  the  mo-menta,  rich  in  blees-ing,  Which  be -fore  the     cross    I    spend; 


Life  and  health  and  peace  pos-sees  -  ing  Through  the  sin-ner's  dy .  ing  friend.  A  -  men. 


2  Here  I  kneel  in  wonder,  viewing 

Mercy  poured  In  streams  of  blood ; 
Precious  drops,  for  pardon  suing. 
Make  and  plead  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessM  Is  the  station. 

Low  before  His  cross  to  lie. 

While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Pleading  in  His  dying  eye. 

4  Here  I  find  my  hope  of  heaven. 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze ; 
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Loving  much,  and  much  forgiven, 
Let  my  heart  overflow  with  praise. 

5  Lord,  in  loving  contemplation 

Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation. 
And  Thine  unveiled  glories  see. 

6  For  Thy  sorrows  I  adore  Thee, 

For  the  gifts  that  wrought  our  peace 
Gracious  Saviour,  I  implore  Thee, 
In  my  heart  Thy  love  increase. 


ST.  CROSS.     L.  M. 


J.  B.  Dykbs. 


1.  Oh  come  and  monm  with  me    a,-    while.  And  tar -ry  here   the     cross    be -side; 


Oh  come,  to-geth  •  er  let    us 


Je  •  sus, our  Lord,  is  cm-ci-fied. 

1    I  i,^. 


2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him,      3  Seven  times  He  spake,  seven  words 
While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  de-  of  love ; 

ride  ?  And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 

Ah  I  look  how  patiently  He  hangs ;        For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified.  Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

4  O  love  of  Gk>d !  O  sin  of  man ! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried ; 
And  victory  remains  with  love ;  ^^  t 

For  Thou,  our  Lord,  art  crucifle<yi  by  VjOOQIC 
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E.  Monro. 
Voices  in  unison. 
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THE  STORY  OP  THE  CROSS. 

I.    THE  QUESTION. 


A.  Rbdbbad. 


1  In  His  0^191  raiment  clad, 

With  His  blood  dyed; 
Women  walk  sorrowing 

By  His  side. 

2  [Heayy  that  cross  to  Him, 

Weary  the  weight ; 
One  who  will  help  Him  waits 
At  the  gate. 


3  See !  they  are  travelling 

On  the  same  road ; 
Simon  is  sharing  with 

Him  the  load.] 

4  Oh,  whither  wandering, 

Bear  they  that  tree? 
He  Who  first  carries  it, 

Who  is  He? 


II.    THE  ANSWER. 


A.  Rbdhbad. 


6  Follow  to  Calvary; 
Tread  where  He  trod, 
He  Who  forever  was 

Son  of  God. 


7  As  the  svdft  moments  fly 
Through  the  blest  week. 
Bead  the  great  story  the 

Cross  will  teach.] 


6  [Yon  who  wonld  love  Him  stand,  8  Is  there  no  beauty  to 

Gaze  at  His  &ce :  Yon  who  pass  by, 

Tarry  awhile  on  yonr  In  that  lone  figure  which 

Earthly  cace.  Marks  that  sky  7 


III.    THE  STORY  OF  THE  CROSS. 
,  Very  Oow,  withfeelinff. 


A.  Rbdhbad. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR-HOLY  WEEK. 


9  On  the  cross  lifted 
Thy  &ce  we  scan, 
Bearing  that  cross  for  ns, 

Son  of  Man. 


14  Lond  is  Thy  bitter  cry ; 
Sank  on  Thy  breast 
Hangeth  Thy  bleeding  head 
Without  rest. 


10  Thorns  form  Thy  diadem, 
Rough  wood  Thy  throne ; 
For  us  Thy  blood  is  shed, 
Us  alone. 


15  Loud  scoffe  the  dying  thief, 
Who  mocks  at  Thee : 
Can  it,  my  Saviour,  be 

All  for  me? 


11  No  pillow  under  Thee 
To  rest  Thy  head ; 
Only  the  splintered  cross 

Is  Thy  bed. 


16  Gazing,  afar  from  Thee, 
Silent  and  lone, 
Stand  those  few  weepers  Thou 

Oallest  Thine  own. 


12  [Nails  pierced  Thy  handsandfeet,  17  I  see  Thy  title.  Lord, 

Thy  side  the  spear ;  Inscribed  above ; 

No  voice  is  nigh  to  say  '*  Jesus  of  Nazereth," 

Help  is  near.  King  of  Love.] 

13  Shadows  of  midnight  &11,  18  What,  O  my  Saviour, 

Though  it  is  day :  Here  didst  Thou  see, 

Thy  friends  and  kinsfolk  stand  Which  made  Thee  suffer  and 

Far  away.  Die  for  me? 


IV.    THE  APPEAL  FROM  THE  CR088. 


A.  Redhead. 
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19  Child  of  My  grief  and  pain,  21  For  thee  My  blood  I  shed, 
Watched  by  My  love ;  For  thee  alone ; 

I  came  to  call  thee  to  I  came  to  purchase  thee, 

Realms  above.  For  Mine  own. 


I  saw  ihee  wandering 

Far  off  from  Me : 
In  love  I  seek  for  thee; 

Do  not  flee. 


22  Weep  thon  not  for  My  grief, 
Child  of  My  love ; 
Strive  to  be  with  Me  in 

Heaven  above.] 


V.    OUR  CRY  TO  JE8U8. 


A.  Rbdhbad. 


23  Oh,  I  will  follow  Thee,  25  Lord,  if  Thon  only  wilt, 

Star  of  my  soul.  Make  ns  Thine  own, 

Throngh  the  deep  shades  of  life         Give  no  companion,  save 

To  the  goal.  Thee  alone. 

24  Yea,  let  Thy  cross  be  borne  26  Orant  throngh  each  day  of  life 

Each  day  by  me ;  To  stand  by  Thee ; 

Mind  not  how  heavy,  if  With  Thee,  when  morning  breaks 

But  with  Thee.  Ever  to  be. 

The  hymn  can  be  shortened  by  omitting  the  bracketed  venee. 


Al$o  the  folUwing : 


300.— 0  Jem,  Lord  moit  merciftil. 
SSL— ObriiA,  the  Life  of  all  the  Uviug. 
3e2w— Glory  be  to  Jeeoa. 
aSlp-O  JeMi,  we  adore  Thee. 


366.-- Hail,  Thoa  once  deepiuM  Jeeoa. 
530.— Jeea,  in  Thy  dying  woee. 
M4.— >There  ii  a  green  UU  far  ftymfip 
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107  REDHEAD  No.  76.     78,  6  lines. 

F.  Whytbhbad.  R.  Rbdhbad. 


1.  Restring  from  His  work    to-day,      In    the  tomb  the  Bav- lour  lay; 


Btill  He  slept,  from  head  to    feet    Shrouded    in    the  wlnd-ing   sheet, 


Ly-ing  in  the  rock     a- lone,  Hid-denby  the   seal -ed  stone.   A- men. 


2  Late  at  even  there  was  seen 
Watching  long  the  Magdalene ; 
Early,  ere  the  break  of  day. 
Sorrowful  she  took  her  way 
To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  I^rd  was  laid. 

3  So  with  Thee,  till  life  shall  end, 
I  would  solemn  vigil  spend  : 
Let  me  hew  Thee,  Loid,  a  shrine 
In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine, 
Where  in  pure  embalmM  cell 
None  but  Thou  may  ever  dwell. 

4  Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring, 
True  affection's  offering ; 

Close  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 

Of  the  busy  world  around ; 

And  in  patient  watch  remain 

Till  my  Lord  appear  again.  nr^n^n]^ 

Digitized  by  VjOOyiC 
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Since  Christ,  oar  neT  4  er  •  fad-ing  life.  Sprang  from  that  ho  -  ly  ground.    A-mbn. 


2  Ob,  give  ns  grace  to  die  to  sId, 

That  we,  O  Lord,  may  have 
A  holy,  happy  rest  iu  Thee, 
A  Sabbath  in  the  grave. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  baptized  in  Thine  own 

"blood, 
And  buried  in  the  grave, 
Didst  raise  Thyself  to  endless  life, 
Omnipotent  to  save. 


4  Baptized  into  Thy  death  we  died, 

And  buried  were  with  Thee, 
That  we  might  live  with  Thee  to 
And  ever  blest  might  be.  [God, 

5  Lord,  through  the  grave  and  gate 

of  death 
May  we,  with  Thee,  arise 
To  an  eternal  Easter-day 
Of  glory  in  the  skies ! 


^aStertibe. 


Tr.  J.  Ellrrton. 


A.  S.  SULUVAN. 


SULLIVAN.    ZZ8. 


^ 


^el-come, hap-py    momiDgI'*age  to      age     shall    say;      Hell     to-day    is 


^rffifrrrirri'ifrf^f 
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2  Earth  her  Joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  fresh  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King : 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  hough. 
Speak  His  sorrow  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 

3  Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  lenffthing  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Tnee  in  their  flight; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  sea, 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee ! 

"  Welcome,  happy  morning ! "  age  to  age  shall  say. 

4  Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all. 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fiall. 
Of  the  Father's  Gk)dhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 

Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 

5  Thou,  of  life  the  author,  death  didst  undergo, 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show; 
Come  then.  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfill  Thy  word ; 
'Tis  Thine  own  third  morning :  rise  O  buried  Lord ! 

"  Welcome,  happy  morning ! "  age  to  age  shall  say. 

6  Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain ; 
All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again : 

Show  Thy  fEice  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see ; 
Bring  again  our  daylight:  day  returns  with  Thee! 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day ! 
Both  the  first  and  second  lines  of  verse  1  may  be  sang  as  a  refrain  after  each  Terse,  if  desired. 

110    Tr.  J.  M.  Nhale.        ST.  KEVIN.     7S,68.  D.  A.S.Sullivan. 
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1.  Come,  ye     faith -ful,  raise  the  strain      Of    tri-umphant   glad-ness; 
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Looeedfrom  Pharaoh's  bit  -  ter  yoke 


Ja- cob's  sons  and  daugh-ters; 

J2. 


Led  them  with  onmoistened  foot  Through  the  Bed  Sea  wa  -  ters.    A-men. 


2  'TIS  the  spring  of  souls  to^Say ; 

Christ  hath  burst  His  prison. 
And  from  three  days,  sleep  In  death 

As  a  sun  hath  risen ; 
All  the  winter  of  our  sins, 

Longand  dark,  is  flying 
From  Mis  light,  to  Whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praise  undying. 

8  Now  the  Queen  of  seasons,  bright 
With  the  day  of  splendor. 
With  the  royal  feast  of  feasts. 
Comes  its  Joy  to  render; 


Comes  to  glad  Jerusalem, 
Who  with  true  affection 

Welcomes  in  unwearied  strains 
Jesus'  reiBurrection. 

4  Neither  might  the  gates  of  death, 

Nor  the  tomb's  dark  portal, 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  tne  seal, 

Hold  Thee  as  a  mortal : 
But  to-day  amidst  Thine  own 

Thou  didst  stand,  bestowing 
That  Thy  peace  which  evermore 

Passeth  human  knowing. 


1.  ChriattheLordis    risen  to  -  day,    Sons  of  men  aud  an- gels   say:    Raise  yonr  Joys  and 


triumphs  high,  Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply,  Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply.  A-mbn. 


2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done. 
Fought  the  flght.  the  victory  won : 
Jesus'  agony  Is  o^er. 
Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 

8  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 


Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  PltradLse. 

4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  ski^' 
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Tatb  &  Brady.  Lyra  Davxdica  1708. 


1.  Je  -  sus  Christ     is    risen     to  -  day,         Al 


Our    trl  -  umph-ant     ho  -  ly        day,        AI    - 


Suf-fer   to    re-deem  our  loss.       Al   -      -    le   -  lu   -     ia!     A-men. 


2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  ns  sing  3  Bat  the  pains  which  He  endared, 

Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King,  Our  salvation  have  procnred ; 

Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave.  Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 

Sinners  to  redeem  and  save.  Where  the  angels  ever  sing. 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 

4  Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 

^i®i«ia^ld  by  Google 
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1.  Cbri8t  18      1 

ris- 

•  en !  Christ  is  ris-  en !   He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain ; 
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Ohrlit  is   rts  -  en !  Christ  is  rls  -  en !    He   hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain ; 
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Christ  is   ris  -  en  I  Christ  is  ris-en  I  AJ  -  le  -  la-  ia !  swell  the  strain !  A-mek. 
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2  See,  the  chains  of  death  are  broken ; 
Earth  below  and  heaven  above 
Jov  in  each  amazing  token 
Of  His  rising,  Lbrd  of  love ; 
He  for  evermore  shall  reign 

By  the  Father's  side, 
Till  He  comes  to  earth  again, 
Comes  to  claim  His  bride. 
Christ  is  risen !  Christ  is  risen  I    - 

He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain ; 
Christ  is  risen  I  Christ  is  risen ! 
Alleluia!  swell  the  strain! 


3  Glorious  angels  downward  thronging 
Hail  the  Lord  of  all  the  skies; 
Heaven,  with  Joy  and  holy  longing 
For  the  Word  Incamate,  cries, 
*'  Christ  is  risen  I  Earth,  rejoice ! 

Qleam.  ye  starry  train  I 
All  creation,  find  a  voice : 
He  o  'er  all  shall  reign." 
Christ  is  risen !  Christ  is  risen ! 

He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain ! 
Christ  is  risen  I  Christ  is  risen ! 
0*er  the  universe  to  reign. 


114  WIRTEMBURG.    78.    With  Alleluia. 

Tr.  C.  WiNKwoRTH.  Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again ;  Christ  has  broken  every  chain ;  Hark,  angelic 
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voic-es  cry,  Sing-lng   ev-er-moreonhigh,  Al  -  le  * 


2  He  Who  gave  for  us  His  life. 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife. 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day ; 
We  too  sing  for  Joy,  and  say 

Alleluia! 

3  He  Who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross, 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry ; 

Alleluia! 


4  He  Who  slumbered  in  the  grave 
Is  exalted  now  to  save ; 

Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings. 
Alleluia! 

5  Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may.  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven. 
How  we  too  may  enter  heaven. 

Alleluia! 


6  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  Thy  ransomed  people  feed  i 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away. 
Let  us  sing,  by  night  and  day,  C"r^r^ni\r> 

Alleluia^d  by  LjOOglC 
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1.  The  day    of    les  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion !  E^arth^tell   it     out     a  -   broad ; 


From  death  to    life     e  -   ter  -  nal,  From  earth  un- to    the     sky, 


Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  o  -  ver  With  hymns  of  vie-  to  -  ry .       A  -  mbn. 


2  Oar  hearts  be  pare  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resarrection-light ; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
His  own  ''  All  hail,^'  and  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 

3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

Let  earth  her  song  begin, 
The  roand  world  keep  high  trinmph, 

And  all  that  is  therein ; 
Let  all  things  seen  and  anseen 

Their  notes  together  blend, 
For  Christ  the  I^rd  is  risen, 

Oar  joy  that  hath  no  end.  Digitized  byCiOOglc 
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1.  An   -   gels,       roll the      rock        a   -    way  I       Death,  yield 


Jr^J'  -r 


up      the  might -y     Prey!    See,     the    Sav-ionr  quits   the  tomb, 

-ra m~ 


Glow  -  ing    with    im  -  mor  -  tal  bloom.         Al  -   le    -    lu  -   ia ! 


al  -  le  -  lu  -  la!  Christ  the  Lord   is    risen    to  -  day.      A-  men. 


2  Shont,- ye  seraphs;  angels,  raise 
Your  eternal  song  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bonnd 
Echo  to  the  blissful  sonnd. 

Alleluia!  alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 

3  Holy  Father,  Holy -Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Glory  as  of  old  to  Thee, 
Now  and  evermore,  shall  he. 

Alleluia!  alleluia! 
Christ  the  Ix)rf  ta  rtaen  to^»^-,„,,,^GoOgle 
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117  •      UNSER  HERRSCHER.    85,78,7,7. 

C  F.  Alexander.  ,  Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk. 


Death    is      conquered,  man  is      free,      Christ  has  won  the    yic  •  to  -  ry.       A*mbn. 


J.  J 


2  Ck>me,  ye  sad  and  fearfal-hearted, 

With  glad  smileand  radiant  brow : 
Lent*8  long  shadows  have  departed ; 

All  His  woes  are  over  now, 
And  the  passion  that  He  bore : 
Sin  and  pain  can  vex  no  more. 

3  Come,  with  high  and  holy  hymning, 

Chant  onr  Lord's  triumphant  lay  ; 
Notonedarksomedond  is  dimming 


Yonder  glorious  morning  ray, 
Breaking  o'er  the  pnrple  East, 
Symbol  of  onr  Easter  feast. 

4  He  is  risen,  He  is  risen ; 

He  hath  opened  heaven's  gate : 
We  are  free  from  sin's  dark  prison, 

Risen  to  a  holier  state ; 
And  a  brighter  Easter  beam 
On  oar  longing  eyes  shall  stream. 


118   Tr.  R.  Campbbi-l.     BLUMENTHAL.     78.  D.  J.  Blumenthal. 


1.  At   the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing  Praise  to  our  vi6  -  to- rious  King, 


h'.jr  r  r  rirr#i^FFiF,rr^ 
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Praise  we  Him.Whose  love  dl  -  vine  Gives  His  sa  -  cred  blood    for  wine, 


Gives  His  bod-  y   for  the  feast,Clirist  the  vlctim,Christ  the  Priest.  A-men. 


Where  the  Pascbal  blood  is  ponred, 
Death's  dark  angel  sheathes  his  sword ; 
Israel's  hosts  triumphant  go 
Through  the  wave  that  drowns  the  foe. 
Praise  we  Christ,  Whose  blood  was 
Paschal  victim,  Pascbal  bread;  [shed, 
With  sincerity  and  love 
Eat  we  manna  from  above. 


3 

Mighty  victim  from  the  sky, 
Hell's  fierce  powers  beneath  Thee  lie; 
Thon  hast  conqnered  in  the  fight, 
Thon  hast  brought  us  life  and  light : 
Now  no  more  can  death  appall, 
Now  no  more  the  grave  enthrall ; 
Thon  hast  opened  Paradise, 
And  in  Thee  Thy  saints  shall  rise. 


£^ter  triumph,  Easter  joy, 
Sin  alone  can  this  destroy  ; 
Frojn  sin's  power  do  Thou  set  free 
Souls  new-bom,  O  Lord,  in  Thee. 
Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise. 
Risen  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise ; 
Holy  Father,  praise  to  Thee, 
With  the  Spirit,  ever  be. 


Anon. 


DUKE  STREET.     L.  M. 


J.  Hatton. 
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1  r.  ^  II      ! 


The  Lord  tutth  triumphed  gloriuai»-ly, 


The^Lord  shall  reign  vic-to-rious  -  ly. 


A-MEN. 


2  In  vain  with  stone  the  cave  they 

barred ;  [guard ; 

In  vain  the  watch  kept  ward  and 
Majestic  from  the  spoilM  tomb, 
In  pomp  of  triumph  Christ  is  come! 

3  He  binds  in  chains  the  ancient  foe; 
A  oountleas  host  He  frees  from  woe, 
And  heaven's  high   portal   open 

flies,  [rise. 

For  Christ  has  risen,  and  man  shall 

4  And  all  He  did,  and  all  He  bare, 
He  gives  us  as  our  own  to  share; 

120    Tr.W.CooKB. 


And  hope  and  joy  and  peace  begin, 
For  Christ  has  won,  and  man  shall 
win. 

5  O  Victor,  aid  us  in  the  fight, 
And  lead  through  death  to  realms 

of  light;  [tiod; 

We  sa^ly  pass  where  Thou  hast 
■     In  Thee  we  die  to  rise  to  God. 

6  Thy  flock,  from  sin  and  death  set 
Glad  Alleluias  raise  to  Thee ;  [free. 
And  ever  with  the  heavenly  host 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 


ELLIOTT.    88,4. 


,  Dykes. 


1.  Mom's  roseate  hues  have  decked  the  sky;  The  Lord  has  risen  with  victory ; 


Al-le  -  lu-  ia. 


Letearthbe  glad,  and  raise   the     cry, 


A-MEN. 


I rr  fii'^nt''  ij 'ir"T'iii  i 


2  The  Prince  of  Life  with  death  has  5  And  he,  dear  Lord,  that  with  Thee 
striven,  [given,         dies, 

To  deanae  the  earth  His  blood  has     And  fleshly  passions  crucifies, 
Hasrent  the  veil,  and  opened  heaven:     In  body,  like  to  Thine,  shall  rise : 
Alleluia.  Alleluia. 


3  And  He,  the  wheat-corn,  sown  in  6 

earUi, 
Has  pven  a  glorious  harvest  birth : 
Bejoioe,  and  sing  with  holy  mirth 
Alleluia. 

4  Our  bodies,  mouldering  to  decay,     7 
Are  sown  to  rise  to  heavenly  day ; 
For  He  by  rising  burst  the  way : 

Alleluia. 

98 


Oh  grant  us,  then,  with  Thee  to 

die, 
To  spurn  earth's  fleeting  vanity, 
And  love  the  things  above  the  sky: 

Alleluia. 
Oh,  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Who  has  for  us  the  triumph  won, 
And  Holy  Ghost, — the  Three  in  One: 
n  V  ^K  r^O(  Alleluia. 
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121    Tr.  F.  Pott.     VICTORY.     3-8S.     With  Alleluia.     G.  Palbstrina. 


Al  -  le   -   lu    -     is,      Al  -   le   -    lu    -    ia,      Al  -  le   -    lu     -     ia ! 


1.  The  strife  is     o^er,   the      bat-   tie  done;     Thevio-to  -  ry     of     life      is    won 

2.  The  pow-ers,etc. 


The  song  of       tri  -  umph     has       be  -   gun.  Al-Ie-Iu-   ia!      A-  men. 


2  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst, 
But  Christ  their  leeions  hath  dispersed ; 
Let  shout  of  holy  Joy  outburst. 

Alleluia! 

3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped ; 
He  rises  glorious  ftt>in  the  dead: 

All  glory  to  our  risen  Head ! 

AUelnia! 

4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell ; 
The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell; 
Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell ! 

Alleluia! 

6  Lord !  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  live,  and  sing  to  Thee. 

Alleluia! 


122  ST.  ALBINUS.    7S>88.    With  AUeluia. 

C.  F.  Gbllbrt.  H.  J.  Gauntlktt. 


1.  Je-sus  lives!  thy  ter-rors  now    Can  no  longer,  death,  ap  -  pall     us :      Je -  sub  lives !  by 


by  Google 


THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— EASTERTIDE. 


this    we  know  Thou,  O  grare,  canst  not  en-thral    us.       Al.le-la  -  iai     A-mbn. 


2  JesDS  lives:  henceforth  is  death       4  Jesas  lives:  oar  hearts  know  well 


Bnt  Uie  gate  of  life  immortal ; 
This  shall   calm   oar   trembling 
breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 
Allelnia! 


Naaght  from  as  His  love  shall 
sever; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  as  from  His  keeping  ever. 
AUelaia! 


3  Jesas  lives :  for  as  He  died :  5  Jesas  lives :  to  Him  the  throae 

Then,  alone  to  Jesas  living,  Over  all  the  world  is  given : 

Pare  in  heart  may  we  abide,  May  we  go  where  He  has  gone, 

Gloiy  to  oar  Savioar  giving.  Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heav- 

Allelaia !  en.                         Allelnia ! 
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a  Wordsworth.  LUX  EOI.     88,78.  D. 


A.  S.  SUXXIVAN. 


1.  Al  -  le  •  lu  -  la !    Al  -  le  -  la  -  la !  Hearts  and  volc-es  heav*nward  raise ; 


fe^4f-gr  fii^f  f  fii^  1^  f  n^^ 


Sing   to  Qod  a  hjrmn  of   glad-ness.  Sing  to  Qod  a     hymn  of  praise : 


He,  Who  on    the  cross  a    vie-  tlm,  For  the  world's  sal-va  -  tlon  bled. 
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Je  -  SU8  Christ,  the  King  of  glory,  Now  is   ris  -  en  from  the  dead.  A-mbn. 


2  Now  the  iron  bars  are  broken, 

Christ  from  death  to  life  is  bom, 
Glorious  life,  and  life  immortal, 

On  this  holy  Ea^ster  mom : 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  con- 
quer 

By  His  mighty  enterprise. 
We  with  Him  to  life  etemai 

By  His  resurrection  rise. 

3  Christ  is  risen.  Christ,  the  first-fruits 

Of  the  holy  harvest-field. 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  yield : 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave. 
Ripened  by  His  glorious  sunshine 

From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 


4  Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen  I 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace,   . 
Rain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face : 
That,  with  hearts  in  heaven  dwell- 

We  on  earth  may  fruitful  be. 

And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered. 

And  DC  ever.  Lord,  with  Thee. 

5  Alleluia!  Alleluia  I 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high ; 
Alleluia  to  the  Saviour 

Who  has  won  the  victory ; 
Alleluia  to  the  Spirit, 

Fount  of  love  and  sanctity ; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

To  the  Triune  Majesty. 


124    w  J.  Irons.  HARWELL.     88,78.  D. 


L.  Mason. 


Death  and    aor  -   row, earth's dartc 8to  - ry,      To     the  "fwr  -  merdajrs** be-long. 


E  -  ven  now  the  dawn  is    break-ing.  Soon  the  night  of  time  shall  cease, 

E-ven  now  the  dawn  is    break-ing,  Soon  the  night  of  time  shall  cease. 


Digitized 


by  Google 
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And,  in  God's  owu    like-ness  wak  -  ing,    Man  shall  know   e  -  ter  -  nal  peace,  A-men. 


I  Oh,  what  glory,  far  exceeding 
All  that  eye  has  yet  perceived ! 

Holiest  hearts,  for  ages  pleading. 
Never  that  fuU  Joy  conceived. 

God  has  promised,  Christ  prepares 

There  on  high  our  welcome  waits ; 
Every  humble  spirit  shares  it ; 
Christ   hfts    passed     the    eternal 
gates. 

3  "  Life  eternal ! "  Heaven  rejoices ; 
Jesus  lives  Who  once  was  dead ; 
Join,  O  man,  the  deathless  voices ; 
Child  of  God,  lift  up  thy  head. 


Patriarchs  from  distant  ages, 
Saints  all  longing  for  their  heaven, 

Prophets,  psalmists,  seers,  and  sages. 
All  await  the  glory  given. 

1  "  Life  eternal ! "  Oh.  what  wonders 

Crowd  on  faith—what  joy  unknown. 
When,  amidst  earth's  closing  thun- 
ders, 
Saints  shall  stand  before  the  throne! 
Oh !  to  enter  that  bright  portal. 

See  that  glowing  firmament. 
Know,  with  Thee,  O  God  immortal, 
"Jesus  Christ,  Whom  Thou  hast 
sent!" 


125    T.  Kblly.  STUTTGART.     88, 7s.     Art.  by  H.  J.  Gauntlett. 


1.  Hariclten  thousand     yoic-es  sound-ing     Far    and  wide  throughout    the     sky; 


2  Jesus  lives,  His  conflict  over. 
Lives  to  claim  His  great  reward ; 
Angels  round  the  Victor  hover, 
Crowding  to  behold  their  Lord. 

8  Yonder  throne  for  Him  erected 
Now  becomes  the  Victor's  seat ; 


Lo,  the  Man  on  earth  rejected, 
Angels  worship  at  His  feet! 

4  All  the  powers  of  heaven  adore  Him, 
All  obey  His  sovereign  word ; 
I^y  and  night  they  cry  before  Him, 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord ! " 


AltoatfoOaming: 

*48.— On  tk«  rttiirrcoUon  morBlBg. 
aei.— To  Him,  Who  fbr  our  sIbi  wm  ilalB. 
M7.-^6sot.  oor  riMB  KlBf . 


S68.— Allelala  1  ^Xkg  to  Jotni  t 
i48.— Come,  let  oa  atng  the  song  of  sonn. 
465.— Oh  Ood  of  Ood !  Oh  Light  of  Light  I 
457.— B^oloe,  the  Lord  li  King  I 
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I    I     '    .    I    ri,  -^ 


1.  See  the  Conqu*ror  mounts  in  triumph;  See  the  King  in     roy  -  al  state, 


Rid-ing  on  the  clouds,  Hischar-iot,     To  His  heav'n-ly  pal  -  ace  gate! 


Hark!  the  choirs  Of  an-  gel    voic-es     Joy-ful  al  -  le  -   lu-ias  sing, 


,-      -      -      p     I       -      -       -     ^  -      f-    p  -J--"-^ 

And  the  por-tals  high  are  lift -ed  To  receive  their  heav*nly  King.  A-hen. 


Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 

With  the  trump  of  jubilee? 
Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 

He  hath  gained  the  victory ! 
He  Who  on  the  cross  did  suffer, 

He  Who  from  the  grave  arose. 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan  ; 

He  by  death  haa  spoiled  His  foes. 


4  Now  our  heavenly  Aaron  enters, 

With  His  blood,  within  the  veil; 
Joshua  now  is  come  to  Canaan, 

And  the  kings  before  Him  quail ; 
Now  He  plants  the  tribes  of  Israel 

In  their  promised  resting-place ; 
Now  our  great  Elijah  offers 

Double  portion  of  His  grace. 


While  He  raised   His  hands  in  5 
blessing, 
He  was  parted  from  His  friends ; 
While  their  eager  eyes  behold  Him, 

He  upon  the  clouds  ascends; 
He  Who   walked  with  God  and 
pleased  Him,  [come. 

Preaching  truth  and  doom  to 
our  Enoch,  is  translated, 
o  His  everlasting  home. 
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Thou  hast  raised  our  human  na- 
ture 

On    the  clouds  to  God's  right 
hand : 
There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places. 

There  with  Thee  in  glory  stand. 
Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels ; 

Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne ; 
Mighty  Lord,  in  Thine  Ascension, 

We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR-ASCENSIONTIDE. 
127    J.H.H0PKIKS.  AUSTRIA.     8s,78,  D.  F.J.Haydn. 

4 — M-J !        >*t    i-H-J"    ,[      J       -i  I    I      3S! 


1.  Christ  our  King  to  heaven  as-cend-eth,    Past  the  blue  sky's  utmost  bound: 


Christ  our  King  to  heaven  as  -  cend-eth,  Clouds  of  an  -  gels  close  Him  round. 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,       al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,      Al  -  le-lu  -  ia,    loud  they  cry: 


n^ 


Christ  our  King  to  heaven  ascendeth,  Glo  -  ry   be   to    Gtod  on  high  I  A-men. 


2  OurHigh-Priest  to  heaven  ascendeth,  3 

Lo !  the  Lamb,  as  it  were  slain ! 
Our  High-Priest  to  heaven  ascendeth, 

On  God*s  throne  He  lives  again ; 
Pleads  His  sacrifice  of  wonder, 

Claims  the  fruit  of  all  His  pain : 
Our  High-Priest  to  heaven  ascendeth, 

Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men. 


Christ  our  Lord  to  heaven  ascendeth. 

Cloven  tongues  of  fire  appear. 
Christ  our  Lord  to  heaven  ascendeth, 

Lo !  the  rushing  wind  is  here  I 
Mighty  armies  forth  with  banners 

Conquering  and  to  conquer  go : 
Christ  our  Lord  to  heaven  ascendeth, 

He  shall  reign  o*er  all  below. 


4  Christ  now  reigns,  the  King  of  glory, 

All  His  foes  Before  Him  fall ; 
Christ  now  reigns,  the  Kine  of  glory. 

He  shall  triumpn  over  all. 
King  of  kings  shall  men  behold  Him, 

Lord  of  lords  for  evermore: 
Christ  now  reigns,  the  King  of  glory, 

Bow  before  Him,  and  adore !  r^  ^  ^  ^^T  ^ 
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128   c.  Wbslby.   ascension.    78.     With  Alleluia. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


1.  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise   Al  -   le   -  lu  -   ia!     To  His  throne  a- 


bove  the  skies ;  Al  -  le  -  lu   -  ia !  Christ,  the  Lamb  for  sinners  given,  Al-  le  - 


I    r  ♦  '  I 

lu   -    ia !      En-ters  now  the  highest  heaven.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  I       A-men. 


2  There  for  Him  high  triumph  waits; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 
He  bath  conquered  death  and  sin  ; 
Take  tbe  King  of  glory  in. 

Alleluia! 

3  Lo !  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives, 
Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  His  throne. 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

Alleluia! 

4  See  !  He  lifts  His  hands  above; 
See !  He  shows  the  prints  of  love ; 


Hark !  His  gracious  lips  bestow 

Blessings  on  His  Church  bestow. 

Alleluia! 

5  Still  for  us  He  intercedes, 

His  prevailing  death  He  pleads, 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
He  the  first-fruits  of  our  race. 

Alleluia ! 

6  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight 
Far  above  the  starry  height. 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Seeking  Thee  above  the  skies. 

Alleluia ! 


Tlie  Alleluia  may  be  sang  at  the  end  of  each  line  if  dedred. 


Th*e-ter-nal    gates         lift  np  their  heads, 
1.  Th'  e  -  ter  -  nal  gates  lift  up  their  heads,The  doors  are  opened  wide; 


Th*  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads  ^^^^  GoOqIc 
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The      King  of  glo  -  ry     has         gone     up 


2  Thoa  art  goi)e  in  before  ns.  Lord, 

Thou  hast  prepared  a  place, 
That  we  may  be  where  now  Thon 
And  look  upon  Thy  fiice.     [art, 

3  And  ever  on  Thine  earthly  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies; 
A   light   still  breaks  behind  the 
clouds 
That  veil  Thee  ftom  our  eyes. 


4  Lift  np  oar  thoughts,  lift  up  our 

songs,. 
And  let  Thy  grace  be  given, 
That  while  we  linger  yet  below, 
Our  hearts  may  be  in  heaven ; 

5  That  where  Thou  art  at  God»8  right 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be:  [hand, 
Dwell  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  with  Thee. 
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C.  F.  Albxandbr. 


ST.  FRANCES.    C.  M. 

Second  Tune. 


G.  A.  L5hr. 


1.  Th*  e  -  ter-  nal  gates  lift   up  their  heads.  The  doors  are    o  -  pened  wide ; 


The  King  of  glo-ry    has  gone  up    Un  -  to  His  Father's  side.    A-mbn. 


IQl 
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180    T.  Kelly.  CORONA.     88, 78,  4,  7. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


1.  Look,  ye  saints;  the  sight  Is    glo  -  rious ;  See  the  "Man  of  sor-rows"  now; 


«;  .       I      '  -^     r     -    (  I 

From  the  fight  re  -  turned  vie  -  to  -  rious,   Ev  -'ry  knee  to  Him  shall  bow ; 

^       -^       ^      M.      .Ci. 


Crown  Him!  Crown  Him!  Crowns  become  the   Vio   -    tor's  brow.    A -men. 

A. 


2  Crown  the  Savioar,  angels  crown  3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him ; 


Him; 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings ; 
On  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings ; 

Crown  Him !  Crown  Him  ! 
Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 


Mucking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim; 
Saints  and  angels   crowd   aronnd 
Him, 
Own  His  title,  praise  His  name : 

Crown  Him  I  Crown  Him! 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  &me! 


4  Hark !  those  bursts  of  acclamation  ! 
Hark!  those  loud  triumphant  chords  1 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station ; 
Oh  what  joy  the  sight  affords  I 

Crown  Him  I  Crown  Him ! 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 


TRURO.    L.M 


C.  Burnet. 


-^^ — r- — — ^r- -pr- 

1.  O  Saviour,  Who  for  man  hast  trod  The  winepress  of  the  wrath  of  God, 
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Ascend,  and  claim  argain  on  high  Thyglo-ry,  left  for   us  to    die.  A-men. 


2  A  radiant  cloud  is  now  Thy  seat. 
And  earth  lies  stretched  beneath  Thy 

feet; 
Ten  thousand  thousands  round  Thee 

sing, 
And  share  the  triumph  of  their  King. 

3  The  angel-host  enraptured  waits: 

"  Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates  I " 
O  God  and  Man !  the  Father's  throne 
Is  now  for  evermore  Thine  own. 

4  Our  great  High-Priest  and  Shepherd, 

Thou 
"Within  the  veil  art  entered  now, 


To  offer  there  Thy  precious  blood 
Once  poured  on  eartn,a  cleansing  flood. 

5  And  thence  the  Church,  Thy  chosen 

bride. 
With  countless  gifts  of  grace  supplied, 
Through  all  her  members  draws  from 

Thee 
Her  hidden  life  of  sanctity. 

6  O  Christ  our  Lord,  of  Thy  dear  care 
Thy   lowly   members     neaven-ward 

bear; 
Be  ours  with  Thee  to- suffer  pain. 
With  Thee  for  evermore  to  reign. 


182 


GERMANY.     L.  M. 

I    I  IJ  >  H  J      !- 


L.  VAN  Beethoven. 


1.  Our  Lord  is  ris  -  en  fh)m  the  dead ;  Our  Je  -  sus  is  gone  up       on  high; 


The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led,Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky.  A-hen 
I-    I  i        ^  I  L= — I     I  f^      Hft»  I  gg — a0  I  \    — 1»  I  gg — i#-i 


T 

2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav'nly 
gates," 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light. 

And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
He  claims  those  mansions  as    His 
right; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  Who? 

The  Lord  that  all  His  foes  overcame, 


The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  over- 
threw; 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

6  Lo  I  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 
"Lift  up  your  heads,ye  heav'nly  gates," 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

6  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  Who  ? 

The  Lord,  of  boundless  pow*r  pos- 


The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too. 
Gk)d  over  all,  forever  blest. 


AUo  the  following : 


307.— Jeflos,  oar  riien  King. 
370.— Triamphant  Lord,  Thy  work  is  done. 
371.— Christ,  above  all  glory  seated. 
372.— The  Head,  that  onoe  was  crowned  with 
thorns. 


373. — Thou  art  gone  up  on  high. 
374. — Crown  Him  with  many  crowna 
450. — All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus*  Name  t 
457.— Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King. 
545.— Golden  harps  are  sounding. 
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188    G.Thrimg.  ST.  AUBYN.     68,58.   D.  R.  Redhead. 


1.  Hear  us.  Thou  that  brood-edst      O'er  the   wa-tery     deep,  Waking  all  ere  -  a  -  tion 


From  its  pri  -  mal    sleep;    Ho-ly    Spir-it,    breath -Ing    Breath  of    life    di  -  vine, 


•J     '        I 
Breathe  in -to     our  spir  -  its,     Blend  -  ing  them  with  Thine.  Light  and  Life  immor-tid  I 


Hear  us  as  we  raise  Hearts,  as  well   as  Toic  •  es.    Mingling  prayer  and  praise.  A-men. 


2  When  the  sun  ariseth 
In  a  cloudless  sky, 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence, 

Holy  Spirit,  nigh; 
Shed  Thy  radiance  o'er  us, 

Keep  it  cloudless  still, 
Through  the  day  before  us, 
Perfecting  Thy  will. 
Light  and  Life  immortal !  etc. 


8  When  the  fight  is  fiercest 
In  the  noontide  heat, 
Beai  us.  Holy  Spirit, 

To  our  Saviour's  feet ; 
There  to  find  a  refUge 

Till  our  work  is  done, 
There  to  fight  the  battle. 
Till  the  battle's  won. 
Light  and  Life  immortal !  etc. 


4  If  the  day  be  falling 
Sadly  as  it  goes, 
Slowly  in  its  sadness 
Sinking  to  its  close. 
May  Thy  love  in  mercy. 

Kindling,  ere  it  die, 
Cast  a  ray  of  glory 
O'er  our  evening  sky. 
Light  and  Life  Immortal !  eto.^  t 
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6  Morning,  noon,  and  evening, 

Whensoever  it  be, 
Grant  us,  gracious  Spirit, 

Quickening  life  in  Thee : 
Life  that  gives  us,  living. 

Life  of  heavenly  love, 


Life,  that  brings  us,  dying, 
Life  from  heaven  above. 
Bef.— Light  and  Life  immortal ! 
Bear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices. 
Mingling  prayer  and  praise. 


Tliia  hymn  may  be  sung  vrith  or  without  the  refrain,  as  desired. 


184    f.R.Hav«gal.    INNSBRUCK.     8,8,6.  D.  R.H.Isaak. 

IU^__LlJ      i      I    ^  .   ---^ — I- 


1.  To  Thee,  0   Com-fort  -  er     di-vine,    For      all  Thy  grace  and  power  be-nigu, 


Sing     we      Al  -  le   -  lu    -    iai  2.  To    Thee,  Whose  faith-ful     love    had  place 


In    6od'8greatcov-e-  nant   of  grace,  Sing  we   Al  -  le 


A.MBN. 


8  To  Thee,  Whose  faithful  voice  doth  win 
The  wandering  from  the  ways  of  sin. 
Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

4  To  Thee,  Whose  faithfUl  power  doth  heal. 
Enlighten,  sanctify,  and  seal, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

6  To  Thee,  Whose  faithful  truth  is  shown 
By  every  promise  made  our  own. 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

6  To  Thee,  our  Teacher  and  our  Friend, 
Our  faithful  Leader  to  the  end, 

Sing  we  Alleluia  I 

7  To  Thee,  by  Jesus  Christ  sent  down. 
Of  all  His  gifts  the  sum  and  crown. 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

8  To  Thee.  Who  art  with  God  the  Son,   " 
And  God  the  Father  ever  One, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 
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185   G.RAWSON.  CAPETOWN.    78,5- 


F.  FlLITZ. 


1.  Come  to   our  poor  nature's  night  With  Thy  bless-ed 


in-ward    light. 


light, 


Ho  -  ly  Ghost  the 


^m 


-j^^=^ 


in  -  fl  -  nite,  Com-fort  -  er     dl 


vine.       A-MBN. 


r^=t\r-Tfrff^ 


m 


^^m 


^       ■ 

2  We  are  sinfal,  cleanse  as,  Lord ;  5  Grentle,  awfnl,  holy  Guest, 

Sick  and  faint,  Thy  strength  afiford;  Make  Thy  temple  in  each  breast ; 

Lost,  until  by  Thee  restored,  There  Thy  presence  be  confest. 

Comforter  divine.  CJomforter  divine. 


3  Orphan  are  our  souls  and  poor ; 
Give  us  from  Thy  heavenly  store 
Faith,  love,  joy  for  evermore, 

Comforter  divine. 

4  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Thin){8  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  divine. 


6  With  ns,  for  us,  intercede, 

And  with  voiceless  groanings  plead 
Our  unutterable  need, 
Comforter  divine. 

7  In  us,  "Abba,  Father"  cry  ; 
Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality. 

Comforter  divine. 


Unknown. 


8  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God ; 
Upwards,  by  the  starry  road, 
Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode, 
Comforter  divine. 


MENDON.    L.  M 


German. 


And  still  from  age  to    age  con-  vey      The  wonders  of      this    sa  -  cred  day.      A  -  men. 
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2  In  every  clime,  by  every  tongne, 
Be  Ood*8  snrpassing  glory  sung : 
Let  all  the  listeDing  earth  he  taaght 
The  deeds  oar  great  Redeemer  wrought 

3  Ud failing  Comfort,  heavenly  Guide, 
Still  o'er  Thy  holy  Charch  preside ; 
Still  let  mankind  Thy  blessings  prove ; 
Spirit  of  mercy,  trath,  and  love. 


Also  the  foUouHng : 


S89.— Come,  Holr  Ohott,  onr  sonlf  inspire. 
37ft.— Our  blMt  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed. 
376. — Gome,  Holy  Spirit,  oome. 
377.— Cume,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove. 
878.— Oome,  Thou  Holy  Spirit,  come. 


379.— Come,  eradoas  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove. 
380.— Cume,  Huly  Oboet,  Creator  blest 
381.— Creator  Sfririt,  by  Wliose  aid. 
382.— Spirit  divine,  attend  our  praiyen. 
624.— Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 


%tinii^  ^ttnbat). 


187   J.W.Eastburn.         MELCOMBE.     L.M. 

1^.      I   .    i . , , 1 1- 


S.  Wbbbb. 


1.0     Ho-ly,    Ho-ly,     Ho  -  ly  Lord,  Bright  in    Thy  deeds  and    in  Thy  i 


2  O  Jesns,  Lamb  once  crucified 

To  take  oar  load  of  sins  away. 
Thine  be  the  hymn  that  rolls  its  tide 
Along  the  realms  of  upper  day. 

3  O  Holy  Spirit  from  above, 

In  streams  of  light  and  glory  given, 
Thou  source  of  ecstasy  and  love, 
Thy  praises  ring  through  earth  and  heaven. 

4  O  God  Triune,  to  Thee  we  owe 

Our  every  thought,  our  every  song; 
And  ever  may  Thy  praises  flow 
From  saint  and  seraph's  burning 
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A.T.  RussBLL.         TER  SANCTUS.    3-88. 


W.  G.  CusiNS. 


1.    O    Gtod     of    life,  Whose  power  be  -  nign      Doth  o»er  the  world   in 


mer-cy   shine,    Ac-cept  our  praise,  for   we    are 

-iS iff^ 


ine.    A  -  men. 


2  O  Father,  UDcreated  Lord,  4  O  Holy  Gbost,  Whose  guardian  care 
Be  Thou  in  eveiy  land  adored,  Doth  us  for  heavenly  joys  prepare, 
Be  Thon  by  all  with  faith  implored.       May  we  in  Thy  oommanion  share. 

3  O  Son  of  God,  for  sinners  slain,         5  O  Holy,  Blessed  Trinity, 

We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  Whose  dying     With  faith  we  sinners  bow  to  Thee; 
For  us  did  endless  life  regain,  [pain     In  us,  O  God,  exalted  be. 


1.  Father  of  all.  Whose  love  profound  A  ran-som  for  our  souls  hath  found, 


Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend;  To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend.  A-men. 


2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word.       3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  Whose  breath 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord,     The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ;     Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  beud; 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend.  To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Son  I 
Mysterious  €k>dhead,  Three  in  One ! 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ;^  , 

Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend.     ^OOglC 
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140    Tr.  C.  A.  Walworth.    MEINHOLD.     78,88,7.7. 
Izt.     (        I      ,    !      J,    I        I,      I    -n-H h-r-i K-4- 


J.  S.  Bach. 


,  /  Hark!  the  loud  ce-  les-  tial  hymn,  An  -  gel  choirs  arbove  are  rals  -  ing :  \ 
*•  ( Che  -  ru  -  bim  and  se  -  ra  -  phim,   In  un  -  ceas-ing  cho-rus  prais  -  ing,  / 

4«.     J.      JP:     ^.  ^     Jfc      ^  fL     A        M.    .pL    M.     A 


/aV  f  w .  !■    i"  ^  I L     — X  \      I — r^" — I 


:^4«. 


Fill  the  heav»ns  with  sweet  accord; 


o-ly,Hb-ly,Ho-ly  Lord!  A-mbn. 


2  Lo !  the  apostolic  train 

Join  Thj  sacred  Name  to  hallow! 
Propbets  swell  the  load  refrain, 
And   the  white-robed  martyrs 
follow ; 
And  from  mom  to  set  of  sun, 
Tbrongh  tbe  Charch  the  song  goes  on. 


3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,   Three   we   name 
Thee; 
While  in  essence  only  One, 

Undivided  Gtod,  we  daim  Tbee ; 
And,  adoring,  bend  the  knee, 
While  we  own  the  mystery. 


4  Spare  Thy  people.  Lord,  we  pray, 
By  a  thousand  snares  surrounded : 

Keep  us  without  sin  to-day. 
Never  let  us  be  confounded. 

Lo !  I  put  my  trust  in  Thee ; 

Never,  Lord,  abandon  me. 


140 


ZUVERSICHT. 


Tr.  C  A.  Walworth. 


78,88,7,7. 
Second  Tune. 


J.  Crugbr. 


1  f  Hark!  the  loud  ce- les- tial  hymn,  An- gel  choirs  a- hove  are    rais   -    ing:) 
^  iChe-ru-bimand  se-ra-phim,    In   un -ceas-ing  cho-rus  prais  -   ing,/ 


Fill  the  heavens  with  sweet  accord;  Ho-ly,  Ho  -ly   Ho  -  ly   Lord !  A  -  men. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR— TRINITY  SUNDAY. 
Watts.  IMMORTAL  PRAISE.     68,88. 


C.  StbcgalL 


1.  We  give     im  -  mor  -  tal    praise      To     God    the     Fa  -  ther*s  love, 


For    all   our  corn-forts  here,       And     all   our  hopes  a  -  bove :        He 


2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too. 
Who  saved  as  by  His  blood 
From  everlasting  woe: 
And  now  He  lives,  and  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  frait  of  all  His  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit  praise 

And  endless  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live: 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 


4  Almighty  God,  to  Thee 
Be  endless  honors  done; 
The  sacred  Persons  Three, 
The  Godhead  only  One;* 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores.     ^  t 
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142    h.A.Ma«tin.     WHITTAKER.     88,78,8,8,7.  H.  P.  Maik. 


1.  Sound   a  -  loud    Je   -   ho  -  vah's  prais  -  es,        Tell      a  -  broad  the 


aw  -  fUl  Name ;  Heaven  the  ceaseless  an-them  rals  -  es,     Let  the  earth  her 

-J  » -  >  f  a  ■  f -f  ^  i^r-  „  -g-  j.  f-  # 


ff-g^^^ 

i  ^\y/. 

^N 

^m 

^ 

J    ^     ur                        1.   r  •  '    •  • 

God    pro-claim :  Gk>d,  the  hope  of    eve-ry   na-tlon,  God,  the  source  of 

glX-T-^lE^ 

N-= 

^H^^-F-rq 

la  -  tlon,  Ho  -  ly,  bless  -  ed 


2  This  the  Name  from  ancient  ages 
Hidden  in  its  daszling  light ; 
This  the  Name  that  kings  and  sages 
Prayed  and  strove  to  know  aright. 
Through  God's  wondrous  Incarnation 
Now  revealed  the  world's  salvation, 
Ever  blessM  Trinity  I 

8  Into  this  great  Name  and  holy, 
We  all  tribes  and  tongues  baptize ; 
Thus  the  Highest  owns  the  lowly, 
Homeward,  heavenward  bids  them 

Gathers  tliem  from  every  nation. 
Bids  them  Join  in  adoration 
Of  the  blessed  Trinity  I 


4  In  this  Name  the  heart  rejoices, 
Pouring  forth  its  secret  prayer: 
In  this  Name  we  lift  our  voices, 

And  our  common  faith  declare ; 
Offering  humble  supplication, 
Thanks,  and  praise,  and  veneration 
To  the  blessed  Trinity  I 

6  Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  be  to  Gk)d  the  Son, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 

Praise  ftt>m  all  in  earth  and  heaven 

Unto  Thee  be  ever  given. 
Holy,  blessed  Trinity. 


888.—H4 


■HoIt,  Hoir .  H0I7,  Lord  Ood  Aloilf hty, 
so*.    Ood,  B17  Father,  hear  m«  praj. 
nSb    Bolj,  Holr.  H«lj,  Locd. 
atl.    B«l7  Pftthv,  gTMt  OrMtor. 


888.— Gome,  Tboa  almiKhtT  King. 
389.— Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three. 


546.— Oreat  Greater,  Lord  of  all. 
617.— Olory  he  to  Ood  the 


lU 


SiSligle 


€t|)er  %tam  anb  fraStS. 


148 


C.  F.  Albxandbr. 
Voices  in  unison, 


WILLS.    88,78. 


W.  S.  Chester. 

\      ..I 


1.  Je  -  BUS  C£uls    us;o'erthe  tu-mult     Of  our  life's    wild,  restless  sea, 


I    '  i  '   ^  r      f'r- 

Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundetli,Saying,"Chrlstian,follow  Me."  A-men. 


^^^r^^^^l^^^^i 


2  As  of  old.  Saint  Andrew  heard  it 

By  the  Galilean  lake,        [kindred. 
Turned  from  home,  and  toil,  and 
Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake. 

3  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store ; 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying, "  Christian,  love  Me  more." 


4  In  our  Joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
"That  we  love  Him  more  than  these." 

5  Jesus  calls  us :  by«Thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  make  us  hear  Thy  call, 

Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  obedience. 

Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 


144 


E.  TOKE. 


LA  MIRA.     CM. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


^mm 


1.  O   Thou,  Who  didst, with  love  untold.  Thy  doubt  -  ing  servant    chide. 


2  Grant  us,  like  him,  with  heartfelt 

To  own  Thee  Qod  and  Lord,    [awe. 
And  ftt>m  this  hour  of  darkness  draw 
A  fuller  faith's  reward. 

3  And  while  that  wondrous  record  now 

Of  unbelief  we  hear, 


Oh,  let  us  only  lowlier  bow 
In  self-distrusting  fear; 

4  And  pray  that  we  may  never  dare 
Thy  loving  heart  to  grieve ; 
But  at  the  last  their  blessings  share 
Who  see  not,  yet  believe  I 


Also  the  foUoxoing : 
426.— We  walk  by  fidth,  and  not  by  sight      ^  t 
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F.  Thrupp. 


OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 
SUMNER.     L.M. 


H.  W.  Grbatorbx. 


1.0    Son  of  Man,  Thy -self  once  crossed    By     er-ery     suf-fering  here    be -low, 


Who  taaght'Bt  Thy  noble  martyr-bost     To    fol-low  in     Thy  path  of    woe: 


A- MEN. 


2  O  Son  of  God,  Whose  glory  cast 

Its  light  upon  Thy  champion's  face, 
Bevealing  to  his  eyes  at  last 
The  marvels  of  the  holiest  place : 

3  Be  ours  the  faith  that  sees  Thee  stand 

Beside  the  throne  of  God  on  high. 
To  succor    with  Thy  strong  right 
hand 
Thy  soldiers  when  to  Thee  they  cry. 


4  Be  ours  the  hope,  resigned  and  meek, 

That  trusts  tne  spirit  to  Thy  care. 

That  longs  Thy  face  in  heaven  to  seek. 

And  dwell  with  Thee  in  glory  there. 

5  Be  ours  the  love,  divine  and  free, 

"Which  asks  forgiveness  for  our  foes ; 
Which  draws,  in  life,   its  life  fhjm 

And,  dying,  finds  in  Thee  repose. 


R.  Hbbbr. 


HEBRON.    L.M. 


L.  Mason. 


1.0     ThoUjWbo  gav'st  Thy    servant  grace    On    Thee  the  liv  -  ing  Rock  to    rest, 


To  look  on  Thine  an  -  veil-ed  face,    And  lean  on  Thy  pro-tect-ing  breast ;  A  -  men. 


2  Grant  us,  O  King  of  mercy,  still 
To  feel  Thy  presence  flnom  above, 
AJid  in  Thy  word  and  in  Thy  will 
To  hear  Thy  voice  and  know  Thy 
love ; 

8  And  when  the  toils  of  life  are  done, 
And  nature  waits  Thy  Just  decree, 


To  find  our  rest  beneath  Thy  throne, 
And  look  in  certain  hope  to  Thee. 

4  To  Thee,  O  Jesus,  Light  of  Light, 
Whom  as  their  King  the  saints 
adore, 
Thou  strength  and  refuge  in  the  fight. 
Be  laud  and  glory  evermore. 
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E.  TOKB. 


OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 
CAMBRIDGE.     S.M. 


R.  Harrison. 


cru  -  el     He  -  rod's  ruthless  sword  Those  precious  ones  didst  win.  A-  men. 


I        '  I  '       ■  1^ 

2  Baptised  in  their  own  blood,  4  Ob,  that  onr  hearts  within, 

Earth's  untried  perils  o'er,  Like  theirs,  were  pure  and  bright; 

They  passed  unconsciously  the  flood,    Ob,  that  as  free  from  deeds  of  sin 
And  safely  gained  the  shore.  We  shrank  not  from  Thy  sight. 

3  Glory  to  Thee  for  all  5  Lord,  help  us  every  hour 

The  ransomed  infant  baud,  Thy  cleansing  grace  to  claim; 

Who  since  that  hour  have  heard  Thy    In  life  to  glorify  Thy  power, 
And  reached  the  quiet  land,  [call,        In  death  to  praise  Thy  Name. 
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Bbrnault. 


ST.  MICHAEL.     S.M. 


Day's  Psalter. 


1.  The      an-cient   law     de -parts     And    all     its    ter^rors   cease; 


For  Jesus  makes  with  fai  thfUl  hearts  A   co v  -  e  -  nant  of  peace.    A-men. 


2  The  Light  of  Light  divine,  3  To-day  the  Name  is  Thine, 

True  Brightness  undefiled,  At  which  we  bend  the  knee ; 

He  bears  for  us  the  shame  of  sin,        They  call  Thee  Jesus,  Child  divine! 
A  holy,  spotless  child.  Our  Jesus  deign  to  be. 
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OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 
149   w.  W.  How.  ST.  BEES.     78. 


J.  B.  Dykbs. 


1.  Je  -  8us!  Name  of  wondrous  love !  Name  all  oth  -  er   names  a  -  bove ! 


Un-to  which  must  ev-ery  knee  Bow  in  deep  hu  -  mil  -  I  -  ty.      A  -men. 


2  Jesns!  Name  decreed  of  old : 
To  the  maiden  mother  told, 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell, 
By  the  angel  Gabriel. 

3  Jesus !  Name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth , 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave, 
"Jeans  ^all  His  people  save." 

4  Jeeos !  Name  of  mercy  mild, 
Given  to  the  holy  Child, 
When  the  cnp  of  human  woe 
first  He  tasted  here  below. 


5  JesQs  1  only  Name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven. 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved, 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 

6  Jesus !  Name  of  wondrous  love ! 
Human  Name  of  God  above ; 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee, 
Helpless,  O  our  God,  to  Thee. 


Alio  the  foUowing : 

321.— To  the  Name  of  our  salTation. 
322.— Conquering  kings  their  titles  take. 


Sbe  (Rmvmim  0(  jit.  ^ml 

150   j.EixBRTOH.    MISSIONARY  HYMN.     78,6s,  D.        L.Mason. 


1.  We   sing  the   glo-rious  con- quest  Be -fore  Da-mas^cus     gate, 

^    n    •<•    ,  ^^      •>•        -g-        f 


When  Saul,  the     Church's   spoil-  er,  Canie  breathing  threats  and  hate; 


OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 


The    ravening  wolf  rushed  for-ward    Full  ear  -  ly       to     the     prey ; 


But     lo !  the  Shepherd  met  him 
g   .   g ^- 


And  bound  him  fast  to  -  day.     A-men. 


2  Oh.  glory  most  excelling 

That  smote  across  his  path ! 
Oh,  light  that  pierced  and  blinded 

The  zealot  in  his  wrath ! 
Oh,  voice  that  spake  within  him 

The  calm,  reproving  word ! 
Oh,  love  that  sought  and  held  him 

The  bondman  of  his  Lord ! 

3  O  Wisdom,  ordering  all  things 

In  order  strong  and  sweet. 
What  nobler  spoil  was  ever 
Cast  at  the  victor's  feet? 


What  wiser  master-builder 
E*er  wrought  at  Thine  employ 

Than  he,  till  now  so  furious 
Thy  building  to  destroy? 

I  Lord,  teach  Thy  Church  the  lesson, 

Still  in  her  darliest  hour 
Of  wealtness  and  of  danger. 

To  trust  Thy  hidden  power: 
Thy  grace  by  ways  mysterious 

The  wrath  of  man  can  bind. 
And  in  Thy  boldest  foeman 

Thy  chosen  saint  can  find. 


151    H.  J.  Pyb.        GRAINTHORPE.     8s,  7S.  6  lines.        A.  H.  Brown. 

~4- 


L  In    His  tern -pie     now  be  -  hold  Him :     See     the    long  -  ex  -  pect  -  ed     Lord! 


f-0§ — 1 — 
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0  praise  Him,  His    re  -  deem-e 

i     Shall  break  f 

DFth  with  one  ac-cord.     A -men. 
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2  lu  the  arms  of  her  who  bore  Him, 

VirgiD  pare,  behold  Him  lie. 
While  His  age^  saints  adore  Him  ; 

Ere  in  perfect  faith  they  die : 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Lo,  the  incarnate  God  most  high ! 

3  Jesus,  by  Thy  Presentation, 

Thou,  Who  didst  for  us  endure, 
Make  us  see  Thy  great  salvation, 


Seal  us  with  Thy  promise  sure ; 
And  present  us  in  Thy  glory 
To  Thy  Father  cleansed  and  pure. 

Prince  and  author  of  salvation, 
Be  Thy  boundless  love  our  theme ! 

Jesus,  praise  to  Thee  be  given 
By  the  world  Thou  didst  redeem, 

With  the  Father  and  the  Spirit, 
Lord  of  majesty  supreme  I 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


ev  -  er-last-ing  Son       See     in     the  flesh  revealed  I    The  world*s  Redeem -er 


2  Lo !  Simeon's  saintly  arms 
The  holy  burden  bear ; 
He  sees  with  raptured  eye 
His  true  salvation  there. 

The  weary  waiting  now  is  past : 
The  long-expected  comes  at  last. 

3  The  agM  saint's  embrace 
The  blessdd  mother  saw, 
And  on  his  words  so  strange 
She  mused  with  silent  a^e. 

What  conflict  for  her  child  is  stored  ? 
And  what  for   her   this   piercing 
sword? 
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4  O  Saviour,  in  Thy  courts 
We  all  our  sins  confess: 
But  Thou  didst  once  for  us 
Fulfill  all  righteousness. 

Impure,  unclean,  oh,  may  we  be 
Presented  pure  and  clean  in  Thee ! 

5  And  when,  O  God  made  Man, 
Upon  our  waiting  eye, 

In  glorious  might  revealed, 
Salvation  draweth  nigh ; 
In  that  great  day  Thy  servants  bless, 
And  be  *Hhe  Lordnour  Righteous' 
ness !  '*     zed  by  CjOOgl^ 
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B.  Harlano. 


OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 
KENTUCKY.    S.  M. 


^E^^^^^^^^^N 


^rr 


1.  Be- hold 


hum- ble  train    The  courts   of    God     draw  near; 


A  vlr-'gln  mother  and  her  babe    Be-fore  the  Lord  ap-pear.    A  -  men. 
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2  O  woDdrous,  blessdd  sight  1 

To  faithful  eyes  made  known, 

That  lowly  babe — the  mighty  God, 

The  Prince  of  Peace,  they  own. 

3  And  now  this  temple  shines 

With  glory  far  more  bright 
Than  e'er  the  former  temple  saw, 
E'en  at  its  greatest  height. 

4  The  cloud  indeed  was  there, 

The  symbol  of  the  Lord ; 
Bat  here  the  Lord  Himself  appears, 
The  trae>  incarnate  Word. 

5  Blest  Savionr,  oome  once  more 

With  power  and  grace  divine ; 
Onr  hearts  Thy  living  temples  make, 
Wholly  and  ever  Thine. 

PACKINGTON.     S.M. 

E.  Harland.  Second  Tune. 


J.  Black. 
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Ellbrton. 


OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 
ST.  OLAVE.     6-68. 


J.  BARlfBT. 


1.  Hail    to      the  Lord  Who  comes,  Comes  to     His    tern  -  pie  gate; 


Not   with  Hia     an  -  gel     host,    Not      in      His  king  -  ly     state ; 


•    r   'r 

No  shouts  proclaim  Him  nigh,  No  crowds  His  com  -  ing  wait ;      A-men. 


2  But,  borne  upon  the  throne 
Of  Mary's  gentle  breast, 
Watcb^  by  her  dnteons  love, 
In  her  fond  arms  at  rest : 
Thns  to  His  Father's  house 
He  comes,  the  heavenly  gnest 

3  Hail  to  the  great  First-bom 
Whose  ransom-price  they  pay ! 
The  Son,  before  all  worlds ; 
The  Child  of  man,  to-day ; 
That  He  might  ransom  as 
Who  still  in  bondage  lay. 

4  O  Light  of  all  the  earth. 
Thy  children  wait  for  Thee ! 
Come  to  Thy  temples  here, 
That  we,  from  sin  set  ftee, 
Before  Thy  Father's  face 
May  all  presented  be! 


Al90  thefoUovjtnff : 
e9.-Within  the  Father',  houiebig,,,,,  ^y  GoOglc 


OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 


Jit*  §ltAttbiAj0(* 
155   j.ellbrtoh.  P-ffiAN.     78,68.  D. 


F.Wk 


1.  Praise  to    the  heaven-ly       wis-  dom  Who  knows  the  hearts  of     all— 


The  saint- ly  life's   be    -    gin- nings,  The  trait -or*s    se-cret   fall; 


Our   own  as-cend-ed      Mas   -   ter,    Who  heard  His  Church's  cry, 


Made  known  His  guiding  presence,  And  ruled  her  ftom  on  high.     A-men. 


2  Elect  in  His  foreknowledge, 

To  fill  the  lost  one's  place; 
He  formed  His  chosen  vessel 

By  hidden  gifts  of  grace ; 
Then,  by  the  lot's  disposing, 

He  lifted  up  the  poor, 
And  set  him  with  the  Princes 

On  high  for  eyermore. 

3  Still  gnide  Thy  Chnrch,  chief  Shepherd, 

Her  losses  still  renew ; 
Be  Thv  dread  keys  entmsted 

To  laithfUl  hands  and  trne; 
Apostles  of  Thy  choosing 

May  all  her  mlers  be, 
That  each  with  joy  may  render 

His  last  account  to  Thee!  ^  t 

■  Digitized  by  VjOOQLC 
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OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 
DOMIMUS  REGIT  ME.    88,78.  Pec. 
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He  came  from  heaven's  unclouded  height  To    greet     alow-ly    maid -en:    Ambn. 


2  For  6k)d  upon  her  low  estate 

Had  looked  with  royal  favor ; 

And  all  earth's  kindr^s  celebrate 

The  mighty  gift  He  gave  her. ' 

3  Oh,  awful  bliss!    that  from  her 

womb 
Should  spring  the  Uncreated, 
The  great  and  holy  One,  for  Whom 
The  world  so  long  had  waited. 

4  O  Son  divine !  we  £un  would  trace 

Thy  mother's  steps  so  lowly, 


Her  joys  and  woes,   her  saintly 
grace, 
Her  life  so  calm  and  holy. 

5  But  lo !  as  all  too  near  we  press, 

A  veil  the  scene  enfoldeth ! 
No  tongue  may  sing  its  loveliness, 
No  eye  its  peace  beholdeth ! 

6  And  as  we  read  with  kindling  eye 

This  day's  all-gracious  story, 
The  blessM  mother  passeth  by, 
And  Thine  is  all  t&e  gloiy ! 
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W.  W.  How. 


AUSTIN.    88,78.  Pec. 
Second  Tunb. 


H.  P.  Maik. 


1.  The     an -gel  sped  on   wings  of  light,  With  wondrous  ti- dings     la  -  den; 

-g-r-<g- 


He  came  from  heaven's  nndonded  height  To  greet  a     low-ly  maid  •  en.     A-msm. 


OepTrtcht,  189T,  bj  Hubert  P.  Mala. 
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OTHER  FEAST6  AND  FASTS. 
MARKETFIELD.    68,5s.  D. 


M.  A.  Thomson. 


E.  BURMKTT. 


1.  Now,  the  bless  -  ed     Day  -  spring 


Com- eth  ftom  on      high; 


Now,  the  world's  Re   -   deem-er,         To     her    aid,  draws   nigh; 


Bear 


ear  -  er       of     the      ti   -  dings,  From   the  throne  of       lighti 


To 


a    low  -  ly 


mai-den,   Speeds  an  an- gel  bright.    A -men. 


2  In  the  chosen  dangbter 

Of  King  David's  line, 
Gk)d  fulfils  the  promise 

Of  King  Ahaz'  sign: 
Gkibriel  hath  spoken ; 

Mary  hath  believed ; 
And,  behold  a  virgin 

Hath  a  Son  oonceived. 


3  Though  He  take  our  natare 

Linked  to  low  estate. 
Though  He  stoop  to  suffer, 

Tet  shall  He  be  great ; 
Though  His  crown  and  soeptre 

Be  of  thorn  and  reed, 
His  shall  be  the  kingdom 

Sworn  to  David*s  Seed. 


4  Light  to  light  the  Gentiles 

Bending  at  His  throne ; 
Glory  of  His  people, 

When  His  sway  they  own ; 
He  shall  reign  forever, 

King  of  Idhgs  confessed, 
And  all  tribes  and  kindreds 

Shall,  in  Him,  be  blest. 

J22  Digitized 


by  Google 
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OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 
Unknown.  LISBON.     S.M. 


D.  R«Ao. 


i^gi 


1.  Praise   we   the  Lord    this     day,     This    day    so  long   fore  -  told, 


Whose  promise  shone  with  cheering  ray  On  waiting  saints  of  old.     A 


3^ 

MEN. 


2  The  prophet  gave  the  sign 

For  faithfal  men  to  read ; 
A  viiglD  born  of  David's  line 
Shall  bear  the  promised  Seed. 

3  Ask  not  bow  this  should  be, 

Bat  worship  and  adore, 
like  her  whom  heaven  *8  majesty 
CSame  down  to  shadow  o*er. 


4  Meekly  she  bowed  her  head 

To  bear  the  gracious  word, 
Mary,  the  pure  and  lowly  maid, 
The  favored  of  the  Lord. 

5  Blessdd  shall  be  her  name 

In  all  the  Church  on  earth, 
Through    whom    that    wondrous 
mercy  came, 
The  incarnate  Saviour's  birth. 


jit*  §ltAVlt* 
EDEN.    78,68. 


Fr.  R.  McjLLBR. 


1.  We  praise  Thy  grace,  O    Sav-lour,   That  bear- etllTwith   us   long. 


And  ev  -  er  out  of  weakness  Thy 

:J— «-ir-f- 


ts  maketh  strong.  A  -  men. 


2  The  saint,  who  left  bis  comrades, 

And  turned  back  from  the  fight, 
Behold  at  last  victorious  5 

In  Thy  prevailing  might ! 

3  From  Thee,  Lord, came  the  courage, 

Once  more  to  front  the  host : 
Thy  strength,  most  mighty  Saviour,  5 
In  weakness  shineth  most 

4  Thy  love  Saint  Mark  hath  num- 

Among  Uie  blesadd  Four,  [bered 
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And  all  the  world  rejoioeth 

To  learn  his  Gospel-lore. 
O  Lord,  our  human  weakness 

With  pitying  eye  behold  ; 
Uplift  the  fainting  spirit, 

And  make  the  coward  bold. 
O  Jesu,  glorious  Victor 

0*er  all  the  hosts  of  sin, 
In  us  Thy  strength  make  perfect, 

In  us  the  victory  win. 


OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 
160    CF.Albxandbr.       penitence.     L.M. 


Anon. 


To  thatfair  land  where  shines  DO  san   Because  the  face  of  God   *  is  there.    A  -  men. 

'frr..^- T^.-ALJ, 


2  There  is  one  truth,  the  truth  of  God, 
That    Christ    came    down    from 
heaven  to  show, 
One  life  that  His  redeeming  blood 
Has  won  for  all  His  saints  below. 

8  The    lore,    ftom    Philip   once   con- 

To  us  is  fuUy  known  in  Christ ; 
In  Him  the  Father  is  revealed. 
And  all  our  longing  is  sufficed. 


4  And  still  unwavering  faith  holds  sure 

The  words  that  James  wrote  sternly 
down: 
Except  we  labor  and  endure. 
We  cannot  win  the  heavenly  crown. 

5  O  Way  divine,  through  gloom  and 

strife, 
Bring  us  Thy  Father's  face  to  see ; 
O  heavenly  Truth,  O  precious  Life, 
At  last,  at  last,  to  rest  in  Thee. 


Also  the  foUotoing: 
424.— 0  Light  WhoM  beams  illumine  all.  425.— Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone. 

161    j.ELLmRTON.         ST.  BARNABAS.     I08,ii8.         F.  R.  Havergal. 


1.  O     son      of       GK>d,      our        Cap  -  tain   of 


va  -  tion. 


Thy  -  self     by       sufT*  -  ring       schooled  to    hu-man    grief. 
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We    bless     Thee     for       Thy       sons   of  con  -   so    -    la  -  tion, 


2  Those  whom  Thy  Spirit's  dread  vocation  severs, 
To  lead  the  vanguard  of  Thy  conquering  host; 
"Whose  toilsome  years  are  spent  in  brave  endeavors 
To  bear  Thy  saving  Name  from  coast  to  coast; 

S^hose  whose  bright  faith  makes  feeble  hearts  grow  stronger. 
And  sends  fresh  warriors  to  the  great  camptugn, 
Bids  the  lone  convert  feel  estranged  no  longer, 
And  wins  the  sundered  to  be  one  again ; 

4  And  all  true  helpers,  patient,  kind,  and  skilftil. 

Who  shed  Thy  light  across  our  darkened  earth. 
Counsel  the  doubting,  and  restrain  the  wilftil. 
Soothe  the  sick  bed,  and  share  the  children's  mirth. 

5  Such  was  Thy  Levite.  strong  in  self-oblatlon 

To  cast  his  all  at  Thine  Apostles'  feet ; 
He  whose  new  name,  through  every  Christian  nation. 
From  age  to  age  our  thankful  strains  repeat. 

6  Thus,  Lord,  Thy  Barnabas  in  memory  keeping, 

Still  be  Thv  Church's  watchword.  ''^Comfort  ye ; " 
Till  in  our  Father's  house  shall  end  our  weeping, 
And  all  our  wants  be  satisfied  in  Thee. 
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M.  COOTB. 


HOMELAND.    78,68.  D. 


A.  S.  SULUVAN. 


1.  The.  son      of  Con -so  -  la  -  tion!    Of     Le- vl's  priestly    line, 


N^4riF--Fi-fy=MFiF  i  f  ^^ 


Filled  with  the  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -   it      And     fer-ventfoith  di-vine, 
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With    low  -  ly  self-ob  -  la  -  tion,     For  Christ  an   of-f 'ring  meet, 


He    laid  his  earth-ly     ricH-es       At    the  A-pos-tles'  feet.      A-mbn. 


2  The  son  of  Consolation  !  4 

Oh,  name  of  soothing  balm  ! 
It  fell  on  sick  and  weary 

Like  breath  of  heaven's  own  calm! 
And  the  blest  sou  of  comfort, 

With  fearless,  loving  hand, 
The  Gentiles'  great  Apostle 

Led  to  the  faithfal  band. 

3  The  son  of  Consolation !  5 

Drawn  near  unto  his  Lord, 
He  won  the  martyr's  glory, 

And  passed  to  his  reward. 
With  him  is  faith  now  ended. 

Forever  lost  in  sight, 
Bat  love,  made  per^t,  fills  him 

With  praise,  and  joy,  and  light. 


The  sou  of  Consolation ! 

Lord,  hear  car  hnmble  prayer. 
That  each  of  us  Thy  children 

Such  blessM  name  may  bear ! 
That  we,  sweet  comfort  shedding 

O'er  homes  of  pain  and  woe, 
Midst  sickness  and  in  prisons, 

May  seek  Thee  here  below. 

The  sons  of  Consolation! 

Oh,  what  their  bliss  will  be, 
When  Christ  the  King  shall  tell  them 

**YedidituntoMe!" 
The  merciful  and  loving 

The  Lord  of  life  shall  own, 
And  as  His  priceless  jewels 

Shall  set  them  round  His  throne. 


^Ut  ^vAivH^  0i  ^t  folttt  t\tt  §ixvtiA. 


IBS    H.A.Martin. 


CAMBRIDGE.     S.M. 


R.  Harrison. 


leave  His  own  e  -   ter  -  nal  home,  And  all   His  ma  -  Jes  -  ty.     A-mbn. 


126 


OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 

2  And  lo !  before  Him  sent  4  O  Lord,  O  King,  O  San, 

His  herald,  who  most  cry  Whose  messenger  he  came, 

And  never  spare,  '*  Repent,  repent !     Baptize  as  all,  most  holy  One, 
Your  King,  yoar  GM,  is  nigh ! "         In  Thy  refining  flame. 

3  He,  when  his  work  is  done,  5  Give  ns  Thy  grace,  that  we 

Mast  see  his  light  decay.  All  evil  may  forsake. 

Mast  hail  with  joy  the  brighter  San,     M^y  boldly  speak  the  trnth  for  Thee, 
The  glorious  King  of  day.  The  lowest  place  may  take. 

6  So,  when  Thoa  oom'st  again. 
Thy  realm  redeemed  to  see, 
Thy  steps  shall  find  'mid  hearts  of  men 
A  way  made  straight  for  Thee. 


^t  Srtn. 


164   w.W:How.  ADORATION.    68,88. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


1.  "Thou  art  the  Christ,  O   Lord,    The   Son    of  God  most  high !"  For- 


Oh,  surely  he  was  blest 
With  blessedness  unpriced, 
Who,  taught  of  Grod.  confessed 
The  Godhead  in  the  Christ!  [own 
For  of  Thy  Church,  Lord,Thoa  didst 
Thy  saint  a  true  foundation-stone. 

3    Thrice  fallen,  thrice  restored ! 
The  bitter  lesson  learnt. 
That  heart  for  Thee,  O  Lord, 


With  triple  ardor  burnt. 
The  cross  he  took  he  laid  not  down 
Until  he  grasped  the  martyr's  crown. 

4    Oh  bright  triumphant  faiih  ! 

Oh  couiage  void  of  fears! 

Oh  love,  most  strong  in  death ! 

Oh  penitential  tears ! 
By  these,  Lord,  keep  us  lest  we  &11, 
And  make  us  go  where  Thou  shalt  ca^^ 
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165  MOUNT  AUBURN.    CM. 

C.  F.  Alexander. 


G.  KiNGSLBY. 


1.  For      all  Thy  saints,     a       no  -ble  throng,  Who    fell    by  fire    and       sword, 


WhoBOonwerecalled,or  wait-ed  long,     We  praise  Thy  Name,  0      Lord.      A- men. 


2  For  him  who  left  his  Other's  side, 

Nor  lingered  by  the  shore,    ' 
When,  softer  than  the  weltering 
tide, 
Thy  summons  glided  o'er ; 

3  Who  stood  beside  the  maiden  dead, 

Who  climbed  the  monnt  with 
Thee, 
And  saw  thegloryronnd  Thy  head, 
One  of  Thy  chosen  three ; 


4  Who  knelt  beneath  the  olive  shade. 

Who  drank  Thy  cop  of  pain, 
And  passed  from  Herod's  flashing 
blade 
To  see  Thy  face  again. 

5  Lord,  give  us  grace,  and  give  ns 

love, 
Like  him  to  leave  behind  [hove 
Earth's  cares  and  joys,  and  look  a- 
With  true  and  earnest  mind. 


6  So  shall  we  learn  to  drink  Thy  cnp, 
So,  meek  and  firm  be  found. 
When  Thou  shalt  come  to  take  ns  np 
Where  Thine  elect  are  crowned. 
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A.  P.  Stanley. 


ORION.     L.M.  D.    88. 


J.  ZUNDBL. 


1.  Lord,  it     is  good    for    us    to     be        High  on    the  mount-ain  here  with  Thee ; 


Where  stand  re-Tealed    to     mor-tal      gaze     Those  glorious  saints    of    oth-erdays; 
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Who  once  re-cfived    on    Ho-reb's    height  Th' e- ter  -  nal   laws     of  truth  and  right ; 

J..  J.  a  J 


Or  caught  the  still  small  whisper,  higher  Than  storm,  than  earthquake,  or  than  fire.  A-men. 


1— 

3  Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 
Here  on  the  Holy  mount  with  Thee : 
When  darkling  in  the  depths  of  nighi, 
"When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light, 
We  bow  before  the  heavenly  voice 
That  bids  bewildered  souls  r^oice, 
Though  love  wax  cold,  and  mith  be 

dim, 
"  This  Is  My  Son ;  Oh,  hear  ye  Him! »' 


2  Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 
Entranced,    enwrapt,    alone     with 
Thee :  [glow 

And  watch  Thy  glistering  raiment 
Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow. 
The  human  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiant  with  a  light  divine : 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 
Gazing  on  that  transfigured  face. 


Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb, 


WIMBORNE. 

J2'J    Kl 


L.M. 


J.  Whitakbr. 

-,-4-42 


Which  Ohrist  upon  the  mount-ain  'shows,   Where  brighter  than  the  snn  He  s^ows  !  A-mbn. 


2  From  age  to  age  the  tale  declare, 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there. 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet, 
The  Lord  holds  converse  high  and 
sweet 


I    i      i 

4  And  faithful  hearts  are  raised  on 

By  this>;reat  vision's  mystery  ;[high 

For  which  in  joyful  strains  we  raise 

The  voice  of  prayer,  the  hymn  of 

praise. 


3  With  shining  face  and  hripht  array,    5  O  Father,  with  the  eternal  Son, 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  to-day  And  Holy  Spirit  ever  One,    [grace 

What  glory  shall  he  theirs  above,         Vouchsafe    to    bring  us  by  Thy 
Who  joy  in  (Sod  with  perfect  love.       To  see  Thy  glory  face  to  face. 

129 


168  J 


Ellbrton. 


OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 
EVERTON.     88,78.  D. 


H.  Smart. 


1.  King   of  saints,  to  Whom  the  num-ber     OfThystar-ry   host  is  known, 

-ti-S--« ^ g    n   Iff-     ^      i*      g    I    g- 


Many   a  name,  by  man  foivgot-ten.  Lives  for-  ev-er  round  Thy  throne: 


Lights,  which  earth-bom  mists  have  darkened^There  are  shining  full  and  clear. 


Prin-ces  in  the  courtofheav-€n,Nameless,unremembered  here.  A-mbn. 


2  In  the  roll  of  Thine  apostles 

One  there  stands,  Bartholomew, 
He  for  whom  to-day  we  offer, 

Year  by  year,  our  praises  dae : 
How  he  toiled  for  Thee  and  suffered 

None  on  earth  can  now  record ; 
All  his  saintly  life  is  hidden 

In  the  knowledge  of  his  Lord ; 

3  None  can  tell  us:  all  is  written 

In  the  Lamb's  great  book  of  life. 
All  the  faith,  and  prayer,  and  patience, 

All  the  toiling,  and  the  strife : 
There  are  told  Thy  hidden  treasures; 

Number  us,  O  Lord,  with  them, 
When  Thou  makest  up  the  jewels 

Of  Thy  living  diadem.  Dig  t  zed  by  GoOqIc 
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ANGELUS.     L.M. 

-!-r-l 1  ,       1      »     I 1— J    ,jj_ 


1.  Be>hold,the    Mas- ter   pass-eth     by|      Oh.seestthoa    not  His  plead  -  ing  eye? 


../^> 


With  low  sad  voice  He  call  -  eth  thee,"Leave  this  vain  world,  and  follow  Me/ '    A  -  mbn. 


I   r  r  r  I     i    r     r 

2  O  soul,  bowed  down  with  harrow- 
ing care,  [spare  ? 
Hast  thou  no  thought  for  heaven  to 
From  earthly  toils  lift  up  thine  eye; 
Behold,  the  Master  passeth  by  ! 


4  That  "follow  Me"  his  faithful  ear 
Seemed  every  day  afresh  to  hear : 
Its  echoes  stirred  his  spirit  still, 
And  fired  his  hope,  and  nerved  his 
will. 


3  One  heard  Him  calling  long  ago.  5  God  gently  calls  us  every  day  : 

And  straightway  left   all  things  Why  should  we  then  our  blias  delay? 

below,  He  calls  to  heaven  and  endless 

Counting  his  earthly  gain  as  loss  light :                            [night? 

For  Jesus  and  His  blessM  cross.  Why  should  we  love  the  dreary 

6  Praise,  Lord,  to  Thee  for  Mathew's  call, 
At  which  he  rose  and  left  his  all : 
Thou,  Lord,  e'en  now  art  calling  me ; 
I  wiU  leave  all,  and  follow  Thee. 
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W.  w.  How. 


SAN  SALVADOR.     L.M. 
Second  Tune. 


£.  PiBRACXSNI. 


1.  Be -hold,  the    Mas-ter      passeth     by!       Oh,    seest  thoa  Dot  His  plead  -  ing  eye? 


With  low  sad  Tdce  He  call- eth  thee,**LeaTe  this  vain  world,  and  fol- low  Me.**    A -men. 


^^ 
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Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb. 


TRISAGION.     I08. 


H.  Smart. 


^rti^i^^^ 


1.  stars  of    the  morn-lng,  so     glo-rlous  -  ly  bright,  Filled  with     ce  • 


les  -  ti  •  al  splen-dor    and     light,      These  that,  where  night  never 


fol-low-eth  day,  Raise  the  "  Thrice  Holy  "  song  ever  and  aye.      A  -  men. 


2  These  are  Thy  ministers,  these  dost  Tbou  own, 

Grod  of  Sabaotb,  the  nearest  Thy  throne ;   - 
These  are  Thy  messengers,  these  dost  Thou  send, 
Help  of  the  helpless  ones !  man  to  defend. 

3  These  keep  the  guard  amid  Salem's  dear  bowers, 

Thrones,  Principalities,  Virtues,  and  Powers, 
Where,  with  the  living  Ones,  mystical  Four, 
Cherubim,  Seraphim  bow  and  adore. 

4  Still  let  them  succor  ns;  still  let  them  fight. 
Lord  of  angelic  hosts,  battling  for  right ; 

Till,  where  their  anthems  they  ceaselessly  pour, 
We  with  the  angels  may  bow  and  adore. 


lil    Tr.  I.  Williams, 


GOTH  A.     8s,  78.       h.  R.  H.  Princb  Albbrt. 


1.  Where  the   an-gel-hoets   a-doreXhee,  Thon,  0    God,  in  heaven  dost   reign; 

^     ^     •    ■  If"     ^     ^ 
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At  Thy  word  they  rose    a-roQndThee,ADd  Thy  word  duth  them  bus- tain.    A-hbn. 


2  Thousand  times  ten  thousand,  bend- 
ing 
At  Thy  throne,  their  homage  pay ; 
Flames  of  fire  in  strength  excelling, 
Swift  Thy  pleasure  to  obey. 


8  Fashioned  in  a  wondrous  order, 
Thee  they  serve,  their  Lord  and 
King; 
Grant  that  in  our  cares  and  dangers 
They  may  timely  succor  bring. 


4  Praise  to  Thee  Who  hast  created 

£arth  and  heaven  with  all  their  host ; 
Praise  to  Thee,  O  Ood  most  mighty. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ohost. 
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W.  D.  Maclagan. 


jit  w^u. 

ELY.     L.  M. 


T.  TURTON. 


1.  What  thanks  and  praise  to  Thee  we   owe,      0     Priest  and  Sac  -  ri  -  flee     di- vine, 


For  Thy  dear  saint  through  whom  we  know  So  many  a  gra-cioos  word  of  Thine;  A-men. 

•  #  g:  ^     n  _    -    J 


2  Whom  Thou  didst  choose  to  tell  the    4  O  happy  saint !  whose  sacred 


So   rich   in  words    of   trutn 
love, 
Pours  on   the  Church  ftom  age  to 
age 
This  nealing  unction  from  above; 


Of  all  Thy  manhood^s  toils  and 
And  for  a  moment  lift  the  veil  [tears. 
That  hides  Thy  boyhood's  spotless 
years. 

8  And  still  the  Church  through  all  her  5  The  witness  of  the  Saviour's  life,  * 

days  The  great  apostle's  chosen  friend 

Uplifts  the  strains  that  never  cease.  Through   weary   years  of  toil  and 

The  blessed  Virgin's  hymn  of  praise,  strife, 

The  aged  Simeon's  words  of  peace.  And  still  found  faithful  to  the  end. 

6  So  grant  us,  Lord,  like  him  to  live. 
Beloved  by  man,  approved  by  Thee, 
Till  Thou  at  last  the  summons  give. 


ui  Thou  at  last  the  summons  give,  -^  j 

AJid  we,  with  him.  Thy  face  shall  see.   ^OOQlC 
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VERONA.     88, 78.    6  lines. 


J.  H.  Dbami. 


1.  Thou  Who  sentest  Thine  a  •  pos-  ties   Two  and  two    be  -  fore  Thy  fttoe, 

J, 


Part-ners    in   the  night  of  toil- ing,  Heirs  to- geth-er     of  Thy  grace, 


Throned  at  length, their  labors  ended,Each  in  his  ap-poin1red  place ;  A-mbn. 


Praise  to  Thee  for  those  Thy  champions  Once  again  those  storms  are  breaking; 


Whom  onr  hymns  to-day  proclaim; 
One,  whose  zeal  by  Thee  enlightened 

Bnrned  anew  with  nobler  flame ; 
One.  the  kinsman  of  Thy  childhood, 

Brought  at  last  to  know  Thy  Name. 

3 

Praise  to  Thee!  Thy  fire  within 'them 
Spake  in  love,and  wrought  in  power; 

Seen  in  mighty  signs  and  wondera 
In  Thj  Church's  momiug  hour ; 

Heard  in  tones  of  sternest  warning 
When  the  storms  began  to  lower. 


Hearts  are  failing,  love  grows  cold ; 
Faith  is  darkened,  sin  abounding ; 

Grievous  wolves  assail  Thy  fold : 
Save  us,  Lord,  our  one  Salvation ; 

Save  the  faith  revealed  of  old. 


Call  the  erring  by  Thy  pity ; 

Warn  the  tempted  by  Thy  fear; 
Keep  us  true  to  Thine  allegiance, 

Counting  life  itself  less  dear ; 
Standing  firmer,  holding  faster, 

As  we  see  the  end  draw  near: 


6 
Till,  with  holy  Jude  and  Simon 

And  the  thousand  faithful  more, 
We,  the  good  confession  witnessed 

And  the  lifelong  conflict  o'er, 
On  the  sea  of  fire  and  crystal  ^  t 

Stand,  and  wonder,  and  adoreedbyVjOOglC 
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(6twnnl  i0t  jiafttto'  §»ijitf* 

P^AN.    78,68.  D. 


I  /From  all  Tbv Saints  in 
*•  ( To    Tliee,    O  bless  -  ed 


war-fare, 
Je  -  BUS, 


for     all    Thy  Saints  at  rest,   1 
all   prais-es    be    ad-dress'd;/ 


Their  crowns  of  liv-ing   glo 


lit  with  rays  firom  Thee.  A-mbn. 


kTT^f-f-p^rnt'lr  r^f  I  T'lPFB 


Insert  here  the  stanES  for  the  special  Saint's  Day  to  be  celebrated. 

ST.  ANDREW.  ST.  JOHN  THE  EVANGELIST. 


2.  Praise.  Lord,  for  Thine  apostle,  the 

flrsl  to  welcome  Thee, 
The  first  to  lead  his  brother,  the  very 

Christ  to  see. 
With  hearts  for  Thee  made  ready, 

watch  we  throughout  the  year, 
Forward  to  lead  our  brethren  to  own 

Thine  Advent  near. 

ST.  THOMAS. 

8  All  praise  for  Thine  apostle,  whose 

snortrlived  doubtings  prove 
Thy  perfect  twofold  nature,  the  ftill- 

ness  of  Thy  love. 
On  all  who  wait  Thy  coming  shed 

forth  Thy  peace,  O  Lord, 
And  grant  us  faith  to  know  Thee,  true 

Bian,  true  Ctod,  adored. 

ST.  STEPHEN. 

4  Praise  for  the  first  of  martyrs,  who 
saw  Thee  ready  stand. 

To  aid  in  midst  of  torments,  to  plead 
at  God*s  right  hand. 

Share  we  with  him,  if  summoned  by 
death  our  Lord  to  own, 

On  earth  the  foithflil  witness,  in  heav- 
en the  martyr  crown. 


5  Praise  for  the  loved  disciple,  exile  on 

Patmos*  shore ; 
Praise  for  the  faithftil  record,  he  to 

Thy  Godhead  bore, 
Praise  for  the  mystic  vision,  through 

him  to  us  revealed. 
May  we,  in  patience  waiting,  with 

Thine  elect  be  sealed. 

THE  HOLY  INNOCENTS. 

6  Praise  for  Thin^  infant  martyrs,  by 

Thee  with  tenderest  love 
Called    early  ftom   the  warfiare  to 

share  the  rest  above. 
O  Rachel !  cease  thy  weeping :  they 

rest  from  pains  and  cares. 
Lord,  grant  us  hearts  as  guileless,  and 

crowns  as  bright  as  theirs. 

THE  CONVERSION  OF  ST.  PAUL. 

7  Praise  for  the  light  ftnom   heaven, 

E raise  for  the  voice  of  awe, 
te  for  the  glorious  vision    the 
persecutor  saw. 
Thee,  Lord,  for  his  conversion,  we 

glorify  to-day ; 
So  lighten  all  our  darkness  with  Thy 
true  Spirit's  ray.  iq[^ 
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ST.  MATTHIAS. 

8  Lord,  Thine  abiding  presence  directs 

the  wondrous  choice ; 

For  one  in  place  of  Judas  the  faith- 
ful now  rejoice. 

Thy  Church  from  false  apostles  for 
evermore  defend,  15 

And  by  Thy  parting  promise  be  with 
her  to  the  end. 

ST.  MARK. 

9  For  him,  O  Lord,  we  praise  Thee,  the 

weak  by  grace  made  strong. 
Whose  labors  and  whose  Gtospei  en- 
rich our  triumph-song. 
May  we  in  all  our  weakness,  find 

strength  from  Thee  supplied. 
And  all,  as  fruitful  branches,  in  Thee,    16 
the  vine,  abide. 

ST.  PHILIP  AND  ST.  JAMES. 

10  All  praise  for  Thine  apostle,  blest 

fuide  to  Greek  and  Jew, 
him  surnamed  Thy  brother; 
keep  us  Thy  brethren  true. 
And  grant  us  graee  to  know  Thee, 

the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 
To  wrestle  with  temptations  till  vie-    ,_ 
tors  in  the  strife.  ^' 

ST.  BARNABAS. 

11  The  Son  of  Consolation,  moved  by 

Thy  law  of  love. 
Forsaking  earthly  treasures,  sought 

riches  from  above. 
As  earth  now  teems  with  increase, 

let  gifts  of  grace  descend. 
That  Thy   true  consolations  may 

through  the  world  extend.  jg 

ST.  JOHN  BAPTIST. 

12  We  praise  Thee  for  the  Baptist,  fore- 

runner of  the  Word, 
Our  true  Elias,  making  a  highway 

for  the  Lord. 
Of  prophets  last  and  greatest,  he  saw 

Thy  dawning  ray: 
Make  us  the  rather  bles86d,who  love 

Thy  glorious  day. 

ST.  PETER. 

13  Praise  for  Thy  great  apostle,  the  ear 

ger  and  the  Dold ; 
Thrice  falling,  yet  repentant,  thrice 

charged  to  keep  Thy  Fold. 
Lord,  make  Thy  pastors  faithful,  to 

guard  their  flocks  from  ill. 
And  grant  them  dauntless  courage, 

with  humble,  earnest  will.  ^ 

ST.  JAMES. 

14  For  him,  O  Lord,  we  praise  Thee, 

who,  slain  by  Herod's  sword. 
Drank  of  Thy  cup  of  sufftering,  ful- 
filling thus  Thy  word. 
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Curb  we  all  vain  impatience  to  read 

Thy  veiled  decree. 
A*nd   count  it  Joy  to  sufiTer,  if  so 

brought  nearer  Thee. 

ST.  BARTHOLOMEW. 

All  praise  for  Thine  apostle,  the 
faithful,  pure,  and  true. 

Whom  underneath  the  fig  tree  Thine 
eye  all-seeing  knew. 

Like  him  may  we  be  guileless,  true 
Israelites  indeed,     « 

That  Thy  abiding  presence  our  long- 
ing souls  may  feed. 

ST.  MATTHEW. 

Praise,  Lord,  for  him  whose  Gospel 

Thy  human  life  declared. 
Who,  wordly  gains  forsaking,  Thy 

path  of  sunering  shared. 
From  all  unrighteous  mammon,  oh, 

give  us  hearts  set  fi?ee. 
That  we,  whatever  our  calling,  may 

rise  and  follow  Thee. 

ST.  LUKE. 

For  that  "beloved  physician,"  all 

praise,  whose  Gospel  shows 
The  healer  of  the  nations,  the  sharer 

of  our  woes. 
Thy  wine  and  oil,  O  Saviour,  on 

bruised  hearts  deign  to  pour. 
And  with  true  balm  of  Gilead  a- 

noint  us  evermore. 

ST.  SIMON  AND  ST.  JUDE. 

Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  apostles,  who 

sealed  their  faith  to-dav : 
One  love,  one  zeal  impelled  them  to 

tread  the  sacred  way. 
May  we  with  zeal  as  earnest  the  faith 

of  Christ  maintain. 
And,  bound  in  love  as  brethren,  at 

length  Thy  rest  attain. 

GENERAL  ENDING. 

Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs,  and  all 
the  sacrea  throng. 

Who  wear  the  spotless  raiment,  who 
raise  the  ceaseless  song ; 

For  these,  passed  on  before  us.  Sav- 
iour, we  Thee  adore. 

And,  walking  In  their  footsteps, 
would  serve  Thee  more  and  more. 

Then  praise  we  God  the  Father,  and 

praise  we  Qod  the  Son, 
And  Gk>d  the  Holy  Spirit,  eternal 

Three  in  One ; 
Till  all  the  ransomed  number  fall 

down  before  the  throne, 
And  honor,  power,  and  glory  ascribe 

to  God  alone.  ^  t 
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OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 
175    w.D.Maclagan.  grant.     6-88. 


J.  Stainbr. 


1.  ThesaiDts     of  Godl  Their  conflict  past,    And  life's  long  bat  -  tie  won   at    last, 


No  more  they  need  the  shield  or  sword,  They   cast  them  down  be  -  fore  their  Lord : 


0  hap- py  saints!  forev-er  blest,    At    Je-sos*  feet  how  safe  your  rest       A-mbn. 


2  The  saints  of  God !  Their  wanderings  done, 
No  more  their  weary  course  they  run, 

No  more  they  faint,  no  more  they  fall. 

No  foes  oppress,  no  fears  appall : 
O  happy  saints!  forever  blest. 
In  that  dear  home  how  sweet  your  rest ! 

3  The  saints  of  God !  Life's  voyage  o*er, 
Safe  landed  on  that  blissfnl  shore. 

No  stormy  t>empests  now  they  dread, 
No  roaring  billows  lift  their  head : 

O  happy  saints !  forever  blest, 

In  that  calm  haven  of  yoar  rest ! 

4  The  saints  of  Grod  their  vigil  keep, 
While  yet  their  mortal  bodies  sleep. 
Till  from  the  dnst  they  too  shall  rise 
And  soar  triumphant  to  the  skies : 

O  happy  saints!  rejoice  and  sing : 

He  quickly  comes,  your  Lord  and  King ! 

5  O  God  of  saints !  To  Thee  we  cry ; 
O  Saviour !  plead  for  us  on  high ; 

O  Holy  Ghost !  our  guide  and  friend, 
Grant  us  Thy  grace  till  life  shall  end ; 
That  with  all  saints  our  rest  may  be 
In  that  bright  Paradise  with  Thee ! 
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OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS— ALL  SAINTS. 
W.W.How.  SARUM.     P.M. 


1.  For      all    the  saints,  who  ftom  their  la  -  bors  rest,       Who  Thee  by 

^-    A  ^  ^  ^ 


foith 


-0 0 i^ ■-» ^ '—O --S»- 

be  -  fore   the     world     con  -  fessed,    Thy  Name,  O 

-m r-e fe? 1— ^ u\^t9      ■L— ^ 


Je  -    su, 

4. 


^^^^^m^=m^^ 


^ 


=0*= 
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2  Thou  wast  their  Rock,  their  Fortress,  and  their  Might : 
Thoa,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  the  one  true  Light.     Alleluia. 

3  Oh,  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold, 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 

And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold.    Alleluia. 

4  O  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine ! 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine ; 

Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine.    Alleluia. 

5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 

And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong.    Alleluia. 

6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west ; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  coraeth  rest ; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest    Alleluia. 

7  But  lo !  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day ; 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array ; 

The  King  of  glory  passes  on  His  way.     Alleluia. 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  &rthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost     Alleluia.     .^Tp 
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OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS-ALL  SAINTS. 
177    M.  A.  Thomson.  BERLIN.     lis,  I08.  F.  Mendelssohn. 


I       i  j      ir    »    I 

1.  O   King  of  saints,    we  give  Thee  praise  and  glo  -  ry       For  the  bright 


b,.ip  Mifztj^r  f  fi,c  [.-f^^^ 


cloud  of  witrnes8-es  unseen^Whose  names  shine  forth  like  stars,  in  sacred 


KuTir  p  p^n^MiF  F  ripiiip^^ 


sto  -  ry,    Quid-ing  our  steps  to  realms  of  light  se-rene.      A -men. 


m 


y  rrir'fK  ^f^^tf 


SE 


2  And  for  Thy  hidden  saints,  our  praise  adoring, 

Fount  of  all  sanctity,  to  Thee  we  yield, 
Who  in  Thy  treasnre-house  on  high,  art  storing 
Jewels  whose  lustre  was,  on  earth,  concealed. 

3  Thine  arm  sustained  them  all  in  conflict  mortal 

With  sin,  the  world,  and  all  the  powers  of  hell ; 
Thy  hand  hath  oped  for  all,  the  shining  portal 
To  realms  where  peace  and  joy  forever  dwell. 

4  There  are  the  throned  and  white-robed  elders,  casting 

Before  the  King  of  kings,  their  crowns  of  gold  ; 
And  there  are  crowns  and  mansions  everlasting. 
And  palms  and  harps  for  multitudes  untold. 

6  Though,  in  Thy  service,  we  too  oft  have  slumbered, 
Like  the  ten  virgins,  foolish  ones  and  wise ; 
Tet  with  Thy  saints,  may  we  at  last  be  numbered, 
And  at  Thy  call  with  burning  lamps  arise. 
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OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS-ALL  SAINTS. 

178    H.T.SCHENCK.     ALL  SAINTS.     88,73,7-7. 

:^z— . 1 r-n-1 . n— . r-^-! h 


German. 


1.  Who  are  these  like  stars  ap-pearing,  These,before  God's  throne  who  stand? 

J-  I 


mT^-=^r^^rW^^f^^ 


Each     a  gold -en  crown  is  wear-lhg;  Who   are  all   this  glorious  band? 

-^— Iff-- 


^gfir^^ftf^y^ 


Al-  le-  lu  -  ialhark  they  sing,  Praising  loud  their  heavenly  King.  A-men. 


2  Who  are  these  of  dazzling  brightness, 

These  In  God's  own  truth  arrayed, 
Clad  in  robes  of  purest  whiteness, 
Bobes  whose  lustre  ne'er  shall  fade. 

Ne'er  be  touched  by  time's  rude  hand? 

Whence  comes  all  this  glorious  band? 

3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 

For  their  Saviour's  honor  long, 
Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended. 

Following  not  the  sinful  throng : 
These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained, 
Triumph  by  the  Lamb  have  gained. 

4  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven. 

Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried, 
Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 
With  the  God  they  glorified : 

Now,  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 

Grod  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

6  These,  like  priests,  have  watched  and  waited, 
Oflfering  up  to  Christ  their  will. 
Soul  and  body  consecrated, 
Day  and  night  they  serve  Him  still. 
Now  in  God's  most  holy  place, 
Blest  they  stand  before  His  face.^^^  ^  GoOqIc 


OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS— ALL  SAINTS. 
179    C.Wordsworth.     MOULTRIE.     88,7s.  D.  G.F.Cobb. 


1.  Hark!  the  sound  of    ho  -  ly  vol-ces,  Chant- Ing  at     thecrys-tal  sea, 

j». .  -^   ^    ^       ^.    M,  M.     -fii     :S^   M. 


1  -   le  -  lu  -  ia,    al    -    le  -  lu  -  ia,      Al  -  le-  lu  -  ia,  Lord,  to   Thee : 


Mul  -  titude  which  none  can  number,  Like    the  stars  in     glo-  ry  stands, 


Clothed  in  white  ap-par-  el,  holding  Palms  of  victory  in  their  hands.  A-mbn. 

*.^:  -g-  -g  a-n-fiiJ^^-   ^  '■ 


Patriarch,  and  holy  prophet, 

Who    prepared    the    way    for 
Christ, 
Einfi;,  apostle,  saint,  confessor. 

Martyr  and  evangelist ; 
Saintly  maiden,  godly  matron, 

Widows  who  have  watched  to 
prayer. 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 


3  Marching   with    Thy  cross,  their 
banner. 
They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation, 
Thee,   their  Savionr  and  their 
King.  [suflfered ; 

Gladly,    Lord,    with    Thee    they 
Gladly,Lord,with  Thee  they  died; 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 
They  yere  bom  and  glorified. 


4  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory. 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light. 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river. 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite: 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  forever, 

And  all  trnth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity.         ^ig  t  zed  by  Google 


OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS— ALL  SAINTS. 
loU    J.  MoNTGOMBRY.  RAPTURE.     78,  D.  F.J.Haydn. 


* ' <s^  f ' ivr^***^^^-^  ^ i^^^=p— fc^^^M^ 


1.  Who  are  these  in    bright ar- ray,     This  in-num-er^-  a-  ble  throng, 


Bound  the  al  -  tar, night  and  day.     Tun-  ing  their   triumphant  song? 


I  I 

"  Wor-  thy     is  the  Lamb,  once  slain,  Bless-ing,  hon  -  or,    glo  -  ry,  power. 


I  ^'^  i- 

WisKiom,  riches  to     ob- tain,  New  domin-ion  every  hour."  A -men. 


2  These  tbrough  fiery  trials  trod; 

These  from  great  affliction  came; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  His  eternal  Name; 
Glad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  every  hand. 
Through  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 

Perfect  love  dispels  their  fears; 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  teajgi^byGoOQlc 


OTHER  FEASTS  AND  FASTS-ALL  SAINTS. 
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R.  Mant. 


ST.  THOMAS.     S.M. 


G.  F.  Handbl. 


L  For   all  Thy  saints,  O     Lord,    Who  strove  in       Thee  to     live.    Who 


followed  Thee,o-beyed,  a  -  dored,  Ourgrate-ftil  hymn  re  -  ceive.  A-mbn. 


2  For  Thy  dear  saints,  O  Lord, 

Who  strove  in  Thee  to  die, 
Who  counted  Thee  their  great  re- 
Aocept  oar  thankful  cry.     [ward, 

3  Thine  earthly  members  fit 

To  join  Thy  saiuts  above, 


In  one  communion  ever  knit, 
One  fellowship  of  love. 

5  Jesus,  Thy  Name  we  bless, 
And  humbly  pray  that  we 
May  follow  them  in  holiness, 
Who  lived  and  died  for  Thee, 
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R.  Mant. 


CHARITY.    S.M. 
Second  Txtnb. 


J.  Barnby. 


1.  For    all   Thy  saints,  O   Lord,    Who  strove  in  Thee  to    live,     Who 


followed  Thee,  o-beyed,  adored.  Our  giatefUl  hymn  re  -  ceive.       A  -  men. 


^\f  FFTllT^f^lpf  pplf^ 


^gE 


Also  the  foUowing : 


390.— Oh,  what,  if  we  are  Christ's. 

391.— Let  Mints  on  eartti  in  concert  sing. 

892. — Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord. 

394.-0  Paradise,  0  Paradise. 

396.— Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand. 

897.— Oh,  wliat  the  Joy  and  the  glory  must  be. 


400.— BlessM  city,  heavenly  Salem. 

401.— 0  heavenly  Jerusalem. 

404. — I  heard  a  sonnd  of  voices. 

462.— Sing  Alleloia  forth  in  duteous  praise. 

649.— King  of  glory  I  &aEJiour  dear  I 

3Qle 
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182    E.OsLBR.      MAGDALEN  COLLEGE.     8,8,6.  D.      W.  Hatbs. 


I     I 
1.  Lord  of  the  Church,  we  humbly  pray,  etc. 


1  Lord  of  the  Church,  we  humbly  pray 
For  those  who  guide  us  in  Thy  way, 

And  speak  Thy  holy  word ; 
With  love  divine  their  hearts  inspire. 
And  touch  their  lips  with  hallowed 

And  needful  strength  afford,  [fire, 

2  Help  them  to  preach  the  truth  of 

GKxl,  [blood ; 

Redemption  through  the  Saviour's 
Nor  let  the  Spirit  cease 


I    I       '        I 
On  all  the  Church  His  gifts  to  shower; 
To  them^  a  messenger  of  power, 
To  us,  of  life  and  peace. 

3  So  may  they  live  to  Thee  alone: 
Then  hear  the  welcome  word,  "  Well 
done ! " 
And  take  their  crown  above ; 
Enter  into  their  Master's  Joy, 
And  all  eternity  employ 

In  praise,  and  bliss,  and  love. 
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Montgomery. 


ZEPHYR.     L.M. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Lord,  pour  Thy  Spir- it        from      ou  high,    And  Thine  or  -  df3n  -  ed   senrants  bless ; 


Qra-ces  and  gifts 


to  each  sup  -  ply,  And  clothe  Thy  priests  with  righteousness. 

4=.   -«2- 


A-MEN. 


2  Within    Thy 
stand. 


temple    when    they   4  To  watch,  and  pray,  and  never  £aint. 
By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to 


To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by 

Saviour,  like  stars  In  Thy  right  hand. 
Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

8  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart,    6 
Firmness     and     meekness    from 

tCo  bear  Thy  people  in  their  heart. 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost 
love; 

144 


keep, 

To  warn  the  sinner,  cneer  the  saint. 
To  feed  Thy  lambs,  and  fold  Thy 
sheep. 

So,  when  their  work  is  finished  here. 
They  may  in  hope  their  charge 
resign ; 
So,  when  their  Master  shall  appear, 
They  may  with  crowns  of  glory 
shine. 
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Anon. 


EMBER  DAYS. 
STELLA.     6.8s. 


H.  F.  Hbmy. 


gf   "4-*LJ^^.*  |g-    r  Igp — g-i^-B:gLI  *sJP^:J-f-^-«-i?gg=f --t:g_Ji 

1.  Thoa  Wfao  the  uight  in  prayer  didst  spend,  And  then  Thy  kwelre  a  -  pos  •  ties  send; 


And  bidd*8t  ns  pray    the  har-Tee^s  Lord    To    send  forth  sow  -  ers     of     Thy  word, 


Hear,  and  Thy  chos-en  ser  -  vants  bless  With  seren-fold  gifts  of  ho  -  li  -  ness.    A  •  men. 


2  Oh,  may  Thy  pastors  faithful  be. 
Not  laboring  for  themselves,  but  Thee; 
Give  grace  to  feed  with  wholesome 

food 
The  sheep  and  lambs  bought  by  TJiy 

blood; 
To  tend  Thy  flock,  and  thus  to  prove 
How  dearly  they  the  Shepherd  love  f 

3  Oh,  may  Thy  people  fiaithftil  be, 
And  in  Thy  pastors  honor  Thee, 


And  with  them  work,  and  for  them 

pray. 
And  gladly  Thee  in  them  obey; 
Receive  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
And  gain  the  prophet*s  own  reward ! 

4  So  may  we,  when  our  work  is  done. 
Together  stand  before  the  throne ; 
And  Joyful  hearts  and  voices  raise 
In  one  united  song  of  praise, 
With  all  the  bright  celestial  host, 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


1  Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear 

Thy  needy  servants*  cry ; 
Answer  our  faith's  efifectual  prayer. 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

2  On  Thee  we  humbly  wait. 

Our  wants  are  in  Thy  view: 
The  harvest.  Lord,  is  truly  great. 
The  laborers  are  few. 


3  Anoint  and  send  forth  more 

Into  Thy  Church  abroad,       [power. 
And   let  them   speak  Thy  word  of 
As  workers  with  their  Gk>d. 

4  Oh,  let  them  spread  Thy  Name, 

Their  mission  fully  prove : 
Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 
Thine  all-redeeming  love^ 
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p.  Doddridge, 


EMBER  DAYS. 
LISBON.     S.M. 


D.  Read. 


1.  Ye      ser-vants   of      the    Lord,     Each     in  your   of  -   floe,  wait. 


iST — ^iij~r~sr  fsf    ei: 


I        I      I 
Ob  -  serv-ant  of  His  heavenly  word,  And  watchful  at  His  gate.   A  -  xbn. 


%  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  His  sight, 
For  awful  is  His  Name. 

3  Watch !  'tis  your  Lord's  command, 

And  while  we  speak  He's  near ; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  Oh,  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found ; 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see. 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 
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P.  DODDRIDGB. 


SHIRLAND.     S.M. 
Second  Tune. 


S.  Stanley. 


1.  Te   ser-vants   of      the    Lord,     Each    in   your     of  .  flee,    wait. 


4'  si\i:r.np\iii^,^^=^^iA 

Ob-  serv-ant  of  HJs  heavenly  word.And  watchful  at  His  gate.     A-men. 

S^r\%^fiTT  \fry 

■n;p;r^~'^f^r=rfl^ 
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187  w.W.How.       BEVERLEY.  68,8s. 


Anon. 


Oh,   hear   our     low  -  ly       cry,       And     hide      not    Thou    Thy     face.        0 


Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand,  And  guard  and  bless  our   fa  -  ther  -  land.       A-men. 


2  Arise,  O  Lord  of  hosts; 

Be  jealous  for  Tby  Name, 
And  drive  from  ont  our  coasts 

The  sins  that  put  to  shame. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty 

hand. 
And  guard  and  hless  our  £Ettherland. 

3  Thy  hest  gifts  from  on  high 

In  ridi  abundance  pour, 
That  we  may  magnify 

And  praise  Thee  more  and  more. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty 

hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 


4  The  powers  ordained  by  Thee, 

With  heavenly  wisdom  bless ; 
May  they  Thy  servants  be, 

And  rule  in  righteousness. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty 

hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Mherlaud. 

5  The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son 

Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire, 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one, 

And  life  and  truth  inspire, 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty 

hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 


6  Give  peace,  Lord,  in  our  time ; 
Oh,  let  no  foe  draw  nigh. 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 

Insult  Thy  Majesty. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland.^oOQlc 
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ROGATION  DAYS. 
LENT.    7S.  D. 


J.  B.  Dtkbs. 


1.  Christ,  by  heav'n-ly  hosts  a  -  dored,  Qracious,  mighty,  sovereign  Lord, 


God   of    DBrtions,  King   of  kings,  Head   of    all   ere  -  a  -  ted  things. 


=^"^-        '     r     r    -       -     . 

By   the  Church  with  joy  con-fessed,  God  o*er  all     for  -  ev  -  er   blest; 


Pleading  at  Thy  throne  we  stand,  Save  Thy  people,  bless  our  land.  A-men. 

-fil — „_# — m — m — m  ,  (S — J_ 


2  On  our  fields  of  grass  and  grain 
Send,  O  Lord,  the  kindly  rain ; 
O'er  oar  wide  and  goodly  land 
Crown  the  labors  of  each  hand. 
Let  Thy  kind  protection  be 
O'er  our  commerce  on  the  sea: 
Open,  Lord,  Thy  bonnteons  hand, 
Bless  Thy  people,  bless  our  land. 

3  Let  our  rulers  ever  be 

Men  that  love  and  honor  Thee; 
Let  the  powers  by  Thee  ordained 
Be  in  righteousness  maintained ; 
In  the  people's  hearts  increase 
Love  of  piety  and  peace ; 
Thus  united  we  shall  stand 
One  wide,  free,  and  happy  land. 
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ROGATION  DAYS. 
EVAN.     CM. 


W.  H.  Havbrgal. 

-I- 


1.  Lord,  in  Thy  Name  Thy  servants  plead,  And  Thou  hast  sworn  to  hear ; 


Thine  is  the  harvest,  Thine  the  seed,  The  ftesh  and  fiEkd-ing  year.  A-men. 


2  Oar  hope,   when   aatnmn  winds  4  Thine  too  by  right,  and  ours  by 

blew  wild,  grace, 

We  tmsted,  Lord,  with  Thee :  The  wondroas  growth  unseen, 

And  now  that  spring  has  on  as      The  hopes  that  soothe,  the  fears 

smiled,  that  brace, 

We  wait  on  Thy  decree.  The  love  that  shines  serene. 

3  The  former  and  the  latter  rain,        5  So  grant  the  precious  things  bronght 

The  summer  sun  and  air.  By  sun  and  moon  below,      [forth 

The  green  ear,  and  the  golden  grain,     That  Thee,  in  Thy  new  heavens  and 

All  Thine,  are  ours  by  prayer.  We  never  may -forego.         [earth, 


190   J.  H.  GuRNBY.      ST.  MATTHIAS.    8s,  4s,  8.  w.  H. 


Monk. 


1.  Lord    of    the   bar -rest.  Thee  we  hail!    Thine    an-cient  promise    doth  not   fail; 
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Our  thanks  we  pay,  This  ho- ly   day;  Oh,     let    oar  hearts  in  tnae       be  found.' A-mbn. 

■-m-^A -_. -__-Q « ^^^JjJ 


2  When  spring  doth  wake  the  song  of  mirth, 
When  summer  warms  the  fruitful  earth, 
When  autumn  yields  its  ripened  grain, 
Or  winter  sweeps  the  naked  plain, 

We  still  do  sing 

To  Thee  our  King; 
Through  all  their  changes  Tpou  dost  reign. 

8  But  chiefly  when  Thy  liberal  hand 
Bestows  new  plenty  o'er  the  land. 
When  sounds  of  music  fill  the  air. 
As  homeward  all  their  treasures  bear; 

We  too  will  raise 

Our  hymn  of  praise. 
For  we  Thy  common  bounties  share. 

4  Lord  of  the  harvest,  all  is  Thine : 
The  rains  that  fall,  the  suns  that  shine, 
The  seed  once  hidden  in  the  ground, 
The  skill  that  makes  our  fruits  abound : 

New  every  year, 

Thy  gifts  appear; 
New  praises  ttom  our  lips  shall  sound. 


GOLDEN  SHEAVES.     8s,  78.  D.    A.  S.  Sullivan. 


to    Thee  bring  sac  -  ri  -  flee    and  praise    With  shouts  of     ex-  ul    -  ta.-  Hon: 


Bright  robee    of  gold    the   fields     a  -  dorn.     The    hills  with  Joy    are     ring  -  ing, 

«  J      J     .         ^     -' 

^  11;^  II  a  I  r  r  mi 
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le    val- leys  stand  so     thick  with  com  That  ev  -  en  they  are  sing-ing.      A-men. 


2  And  now  on  this  onr  festal  day, 

Thy   bouuteons   hand    confess- 
ing, 
Upon  Thine  altar,  Lord,  we  lay 

The  first-fruits  of  Thy  blessing. 
By  Thee  the  sonls  of  men  are  fed 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal, 
Thou  Who  dost  give  us  daily  bread, 

Give  ns  the  Bread  eternal. 

3  We  bear  the  bniden  of  the  day, 

And  often  toil  seems  dreary ; 
But  labor  ends  with  sunset  ray, 
And  rest  is  for  the  weary. 


May  we,  the  angel-reaping  o'er, 
Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 

Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 
To  gamers  bright  elected. 

Oh,  blessed  is  that  land  of  €rod, 

Where  saints  abide  forever ; 
Where  golden  fields  spread  fair  and 
broad. 

Where  flows  the  crystal  river : 
The  strains  of  all  its  holy  throng 

With  ours  to-day  are  blending ; 
Thrice  blessdd  is  that  harvest-song 

Which  never  hath  an  ending. 


W/i    A.  L.  Barbauld. 
1 


DIX.    78.  6  lines. 


C.  KOCHBR. 


«  f  Praise   to      God,    im-mor-tal   praise,   For     the     love  that  crowns  our  days;) 
( Bonn-teons  source   of     ere  -  ry      joy,     Let     Thy  praise  our  tongues  em-ploy  ;  [ 


All    to  Thee,  onr    God,  we    owe,  Source  whence  all  our  bless-ings  flow. 


A  .  MBN. 


'2  All  the  plenty  summer  pours ; 
,  Autumn's  rich  o'erflowing  stores; 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain ; 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain : 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 


Pure  religion's  holier  beams : 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 


4  As 


hand    hath 


3  Peace,  prosperity,  and  health. 
Private  bliss,  and  public  wealth. 
Knowledge  with   its   gladdening 
streams, 
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Thy    prospering 

blest, 

May  we  give  Thee  of  our  best ; 
And  by  deeds  of  kindly  love 
For  Thy  mercies  grateful  prove ; 
Singing  thus  through  all  our  days. 
Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise. 
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ST.  GEORGE'S,  WINDSOR.    78.  D. 


H.  Alford. 


G.  J.  Elvby. 


1.  Come,   ye  thankful  peo- pie,  come,  Raise  the  song  of  har- vest-home: 


IBl 


!g^^^ 


J. 


ig^^l 


All       Is  safe -ly   gath-ered    in,     Ere   the  win- ter  storms  be- gin; 


God,  ourMak-er,  doth  pro -vide     For   our  wants  to      be   sup- plied; 


^^^^^^l^^j=^M=^^^i^ 


Come  to  God's  own  temple,come.  Raise  the  song  of  har-yest-home.  A-men. 


^:£^^3^=^ ^-f^-p-ffl 


2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear : 
Grant,  O  harvest  Lord,  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home ; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  ofiences  purge  away ; 


Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  garner  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  Thy  final  harvest-home ; 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin  ; 
There,  forever  purified. 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide : 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest-home. 


Also  the  JoUowing : 


461.— The  strain  npraise  of  joy  and  praise.  472.— 0  come,  loud  anthems  let  as  sing. 

^^  —Now  thank  we  all  our  God.  473.— Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 

477.— 0  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea.  ^->»  j 
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naixmal  ^at)l. 


PAX  DEI.     los 


i^^^^ 


1.  Ood  of  our  fathers,  Whose  almighty   hand  Leads  forth  in  beauty  all  the  ■ 


'^^^^^m 


I       I 


I  '  'I 

star-  ry    band  Of  shin-ing    worlds  in  splendor  through  the  skies, 


jt  J 


^  -    r     r      r        r     TTT 

Our^  grate  -  ftil  songs  be  -  fore    Thy   throne   a 

^ 


rise.       A'-XEN. 


2  Thy  love  divine  hath  led  us  in  the  past, 
In  this  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  cast ; 

Be  Thou  our  ruler,  gnardian,  guide  and  stay, 
Thy  word  our  law,  Thy  paths  our  chosen  way. 

3  From  war's  alarms,  from  deadly  pestilence, 
Be  Thy  strong  arm  our  ever  sure  defence ; 
Thy  true  religion  in  our  hearts  increase, 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 

4  Refresh  Thy  people  on  their  toilsome  way, 
Lead  us  from  night  to  never-ending  day ; 
Fill  all  our  lives  with  love  and  grace  divine, 
And  glory,  land  and  praise  be  ever  Thine. 
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OOD  OF  OUR  FATHERS.     P.M. 


J.  H.  Hopkins. 
1.  GK>d    of  our      fa  -  thers,  bless  this  our  land; 


^ 


J.  H.  Hopkins. 


o-cean   to 


^gg  Digitized  bfLjOOQlc 


NATIONAL  DAYS.    ' 


6   -   cean  own- eth  Thy  hand.  Home  of  all      na  -  tions  ftom  for  and 


near,  Give,  to    u-nite    us.  Thy  faith  and  fear.  God  of  our  farthers 


fail-ing  US  never,   God  of  our  fathers,  be  ours  for-e  v  _  -      er.     A -men. 

T^ffra   ijfm   J  mif^     ^  I  »   ^   f  I  *    J     J  ■ 


Disregard  slum  in  rerses  2,  3  and  4,  to  suit  the  words. 


2  Lord  God  of  Sabaotb,  mighty  in  war, 
Boundless  and  numberless  Thine  armies  are. 
Thy  right  band  conqnereth  all  that  oppose ; 
Lanncb  forth  Thy  thunderbolts,  smite  down  our  foes, 
Lord  GU>d  of  Sabaoth,  foiling  us  never, 

Lord  Gk>d  of  Sabaotb,  fight  for  us  ever. 

3  Lord  God  our  Saviour,  Thy  love  overflows, 
Making  our  wilderness  bloom  as  the  rose. 
Thou  with  true  liberty  makest  us  free, 
Knowing  no  master,  no  king,  but  Thee ; 
Lord  Qod  our  Saviour,  failing  us  never, 
Lord  God  our  Saviour,  reign  Thou  forever. 

4  Spirit  of  unity,  crown  of  all  kings, 
Find  us  a  resting  place  under  Thy  wings : 
By  Thine  own  presence  Thy  will  be  done, 
Millions  of  free  men  banded  as  one. 
Lord  God  almighty,  foiling  us  never, 
Thine  be  the  glory,  now  and  forever. 


S.  F.  Smith,    et,  al. 


H.  Carey. 


AMERICA.    6s,  4S. 


1.  Our   m-thers'  God !  to  Thee,  Au-thor    of    lib  -  er  -  ty.     To  Thee  we 
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sing:      Long  may    our  land    be  bright  With  free-dom's  ho  -   ly  light; 


Pro  -   iect    us        by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King !       A  -  men. 


2  Bless  Tboa  oar  native  land ! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Tbrongh  storm  and  night ; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Baler  of  wind  and  wave, 
Do  Thon  oar  oonntry  save 

By  Thy  great  might. 


3  For  her  oar  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies ; 

On  Him  we  wait ; 
Thoa  Who  art  ever  nigh. 
Guarding  with  watchfhl  eye. 
To  Thee  aload  we  cry, 

God  save  the  state ! 
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O.W.Holmes.  WINDHAM.     L.  M. 


D.  Read. 


1.    O    Lord  of  Hoets!  Al-might-y   KiDg(    Be- hold  the 

-m — m- 


ri  -  flee    we  bring : 

^ — P- 


To    ev-ery  arm  Thy  strength  impart ;  Thy  Spirit  shed  through  every    heart.     A-mbn. 


2  Wake  in  oar  breast  the  living  fires,  4  God  of  all  nations !  Sovereign  Lord ! 


The  holy  £Edth  that  warmed  oar 

sires; 
Thy  hand  hath  made  oar  nation 

free; 
To  die  for  her  is  serving  Thee. 

3  Be  Thoa  a  pillared  flame  to  show 
The  midnight  snare,  the  silent  foe; 
And  when  the  battle  thnnders  load, 
SUll  gaide  as  in  its  moving  doad. 


In  Thy  dread  Name  we  draw  the 

sword, 
We  lift  the  starry  flag  on  high 
That  fills  with  light  oar  stormy  sky. 

From  treason's  rent,  from  murder's 
stain,  [reigOf 

Gnard  Thoa  its  folds  till  peace  shall 
Till  fort  and  field,  till  shore  and  sea, 
J<mi  oar  lood  anthem,  praise  to  Thee! 
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Ids  RUSSIAN  HYMN.     11,10,11,9. 

Tr.  H.  F.  Chorley.  A.  Lvoff.    Arr.  M. 


*1.  Gk)d      the    all-mer-  ci-ful!        earth     hath    for  -  aak 


Thy      ways    of     bless  -  ed  -  ness,^        slightred     Thy  word; 


Bid       not   Thy  wrath      in      its        ter    -     rors    a  -  wak  -  en ; 


^^^^^^^m 


2  God  the  all-righteons  One !  man  hath  defied  Thee ; 

Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word, 
Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside  Thee ; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  onr  time,  O  Lord. 

3  God  the  all-wise !  by  the  fire  of  Thy  chastening, 

Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  trath  be  restored ; 
Throngh  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom  is  hastening ; 
Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  O  Lord. 

4  So  will  Thy  people,  with  thankful  devotion, 

Praise  Him  Who  saved  them  from  peril  and  sword, 
Shouting  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean, 
Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the  Lord.  (^r^r^Q]r> 
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WELLS.     L.M. 


I.  HOLOROYD. 


^^^i 


1.  O      God  of    love,    O    King  of  peace.  Make  wan  throughout  the  world  to  cease; 


fe^i^^^Efe^EtEfJ^^^^ 


^^# 


The  wrath  of  sin  -  ful  man  restrain,  Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  a- gain  I  A    -    men. 


2  Remember,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old. 
The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told ; 
Remember  not  onr  sin's  dark  stain, 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again ! 

3  Whom  shall  we  tmst  but  Thee,  O  Lord? 
Where  rest  bnt  on  Thy  faithful  word? 
None  ever  called  on  Thee  in  vain. 

Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again ! 


4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love ; 
Oh,  bind  ns  in  that  heavenly  chain ! 
Give  peace,  O  Gk>d,  give  peace  again ! 

200   Tr.CWiNKwoRTH.    NUN  DANKET.     P.M. 


J.  Crugbr. 


1.  Lord  God,  we  wor  -  ship  Thee !      In     loud  and   hap  -  py     cho  -   rus 


We  praise  Thy  love  and  power,  Whose  goodnelis,  relgneth      o'er        us. 


^^^^^^^ 
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Re  -  soand-ing  O'er  and   o'er,    Lord  God,  we  wor- ship  Thee!  A-men. 


2  Lord  Crod,  we  worship  Thee ! 
For  Thou  our  land  defeDdest ; 
Thou  pourest  down  Thy  grace, 
And  strife  and  war  Thoa  endest. 
Since  golden  peace,  O  Lord, 

Thon  gi-antest  us  to  see. 
Our  land,  with  one  accord, 
Lord  God,  gives  thanks  to  Thee ! 


3  Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee ! 
Thou  didst  indeed  chastise  us. 
Yet  still  Thy  auger  spares. 
And  still  Thy  mercy  tries  us : 
Once  more  our  Father's  hand 

Doth  bid  our  sorrows  flee. 
And  peace  rejoice  our  land : 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee! 


Anon. 


MERTONE. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


Hear  Thy  people's  sup-pli-ca-tions,  Now  for  their  de-liv-'rance  rise.  A-men. 


2  Lo,  with  deep  contrition  turning, 

Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  bend ; 

Hear  ns,  &sting,  praying,  mourning; 

Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

3  Though  our  sins,  our   hearts  con- 

founding, 
Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 


Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding, 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  from  all. 


4  Let  that  love  veil  our  transgression, 
Let  that  blood  our  guilt  effisMce : 
Save  Thy  people  from  oppression. 
Save  from  spoil  Thy  holy  place. 
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202    J.  Hamilton.     MONMOUTH.     88,78,88,7.     Adap. by  M. LuTHBR. 


,    f  A  -  cross  the  sky  the  shades  of  night  This  winter's  eve  are  fleet-  ing :  \ 
*•  t  We  deck  Thine  al-tar,  Lord,  with  light,  In    sol-enm  worship  meetring :  / 


= • — •   '1^ — • — *-  "a»  '  * — 9 — 0 — f- 

And     as     the  year's  last  hours   go      by,     We    lift      to    Thee   our 

^    -^     ^    J^ m    .  m f     '^   ..  -g-  ^     f      p |- 


2  Before  the  cross,  subdued  we  bow. 

To  Thee  our  prayers  addressing; 
Recounting  all  Thy  mercies  now, 

And  all  our  sins  confessing ; 
Beseeching  Thee,  this  coming  year, 
To  hold  us  in  Th^  fi»ith  and  fear. 

And  crown  us  with  Thy  blessing. 

3  And,  while  we  kneel,  we  lifk  our 

eyes 

To  dear  ones  gone  before  us, 
Safe  housed  with  Thee  in  Paradise, 

Whose  peace  desceudeth  o'er  us: 
And  bc^  of  Thee,  when  life  is  past, 
To  re-unite  us  all,  at  last, 

And  to  our  lost  restore  us. 

4  We  gather  up,  in  this  brief  hour, 

The  memory  of  Thy  mercies : 
Thy  wondrous  goodness,  love,  and 
power, 
Our  grateftil  song  rehearses : 


For  Thou  hast  been  our  strength 

and  stay. 
In  many  a  dark  and  dreary  day 
Of  sorrow  and  reverses. 

5  In  many  an  hour,  when  fear  and 

dread, 
Like  evil  spells  have  bound  us. 
And  clouds  were  gathering  overhead, 

Thy  providence  hath  found  us : 
In  many  a  night  when  waves  ran 

high. 
Thy  gracious  presence  drawing  nigh 
Hath  made  all  calm  around  us. 

6  Then,  O  great  God,  m  years  to  come, 

Whatever  fate  betide  us,     [home 
Right  onward  through  our  journey 

Be  Thou  at  hand  to  guide  us : 
Nor  leave  us  till,  at  close  of  life, 
Safe  from  all  perils,  toil,  and  strife, 

Heaven  shaJl  unfold  and  hide  us. 
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BONAR. 


THE  OLD  YEAR. 
CHALVEY.     S.M.  D. 


L,  G.  Haynb. 


And    we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest       A- sleep  with- in     the  tomb; 


Then,    O      my  Lord,  pre  -  pare         My    soul     for    that  great    day; 


Oh,  wash  me   in  Thy  precious  Blood,And  take  my  sins  a -way.      A-men. 


A  few  more  suns  shall  set 

O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 
And  we  shall  be  where  sans  are  not, 

A  tax  serener  clime : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears. 

And  we  shall  weep  no  more : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  bright  day  ;  . 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


A  few  more  storms  shall  beat  5 

On  this  wild  rocky  shore,  [cease. 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests 

And  surges  swell  no  more : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  calm  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

^jid  take  my  sins  away. 
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'Tis  but  a  little  while 

And  He  shall  come  again,  [lives 
Who  died  that  we  might  live.  Who 

That  we  with  Him  may  reign  : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  glad  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


S^e  9le)o  Dent. 


Also  ihefoUowing : 


417.— 0  God  of  Bethel,  by  Whose  hand. 
418. — 0  Qod,  our  help  in  ages  past. 
420.— Jesu,  stiU  lead  on. 


422. — Lead  ns,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace. 
621. — Days  and  moments  qaickly  flying. 
623.— I'm  but  a  stranger  here. 


2lU4      H.  DOWNTON. 


HOLLEY.    78. 


G.  Hbws. 


1.  For    Thy.mer-cy      and    Thy  grace,  Faith -ful  through  an  -    oth  -  er     year, 


2  To  OUT  weakness  and  distress,  4  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure, 

Rock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own. 

In  the  pathless  wilderness    [stay ;  Help,  oh,  help  us  to  endure ; 

Be  our  true  and  living  way.  Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 

3  Who  of  us  death's  awfbl  road  5  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

In  the  coming  year  shall  tread,  We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings, 

With  Thy  rod  and  staflf,  O  God,  Thee  the  only  Potentate, 

Comtbrt  Thou  his  dying  bed.  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 
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F.  R.  Havbrgal.  ST.COLOMB.     78,68,8,6. 


W.  S.  HOYTK. 


As    on      the  King's  own 


high-way,  we  brave- ly  march  a  -   Id 
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THE  NEW  YEAR. 


LFromglo-ry     un  -  to      glo   -    ry!    O    word     of    stirr- ing     cheer, 


As  dawns  the  solemn  brightness  of     an  -  oth  -er  glad  New  Year.  A-men. 


2  From  glory  nnto  glory !  What  great  things  He  bath  done. 
What  wonders  He  ^ath  shown  as,  what  trinmphs  He  hath  won ! 
From  glory  unto  glory !  What  mighty  blessings  crown 

The  lives  for  which  our  Lord  hath  laid  His  own  so  freely  down ! 

3  The  fullness  of  His  blessing  enoompasseth  onr  way ; 

The  fnllness  of  His  promises  crowns  every  brightening  day ; 

The  fullness  of  His  glory  is  beaming  from  above, 

While  more  and  more  we  learn  to  ^ow  the  fnllness  of  His  love. 

4  And  closer  yet  and  closer  the  golden  bonds  shall  be, 
Uniting  all  who  love  our  Lord  in  pure  sincerity ; 
And  wider  yet  and  wider  shall  the  circling  glory  glow. 

As  more  and  more  are  taught  of  Grod  that  mighty  love  to  know. 

5  Oh,  let  our  adoration  for  all  that  He  hath  done, 

Peal  out  beyond  the  stars  of  Grod,  while  voice  and  life  are  one ; 

And  let  our  consecration  be  real,  deep,  and  true : 

Oh,  even  now  our  hearts  shall  bow,  and  joyful  vows  renew. 

6  Now  onward,  ever  onward,  from  strength  to  strength  we  go. 
While  grace  for  grace  abundantly  shall  from  His  fhllness  flow, 
To  glory's  full  fruition,  from  glory's  foretaste  here, 

Until  His  very  presence  crown  our  happiest  New  Year. 


Also  the  foUovjing  : 
5X0.— Oo  forward,  Gbristian  soldier.  626.- 

541.— Now  a  new  year  opens.  628.- 

666.— Jesus,  I  live  to  Thee. 
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-My  times  are  in  Thy  hand. 
-Though  faint  yet  pursuing. 
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III.   %^t  Clitrc^— §oIt|  f&^mm, 

206  ST.  FRANCIS.     Z08,6s,88,4« 

Tr.  C  WlNKWORTH.  A.  S.  SULUVAN. 


h<H-^  ^\1U^ 

=! 

Jlj  J  JllJ.lJ.J-J^^ 

1        1.  Fa-ther  of  heaven,  Who  hast  created  all     In  wis -est  love,  we  pray, 

1^^^     -^  -0-     im-'  -0-  im-  -0-   -m-  -^  -^      m     ^  -m-    -^  -0-  •^' 

^ 

9-^ 

^ 

^^  =  #F=i-^^^ 

2  O  Son  of  God,  atoning  Lord,_behold 
We  bring  this  child  to  Thee ; 
Take  it,  O  loving  Shepherd,  to  Thy  fold. 
Forever  Thine  to  be : 
Defend  it  through  this  earthly  strife. 
And  lead  it  in  tne  path  of  life, 
O  Son  of  Ood ! 

8  O  Holy  Ohost,  Who  broodest  o'er  the  wave, 
Descend  upon  this  child : 
Give  it  undying  life.  Its  spirit  lave 
With  waters  undeflled ; 
And  make  it  evermore  to  be 
A  child  of  Gtod,  a  home  for  Thee, 
O  Holy  Ghost ! 

4  O  Triune  God.  what  Thou  hast  willed  is  done ; 
We  speak :  but  Thine  the  might; 
This  child  nath  scarce  yet  seen  our  earthly  sun. 
Yet  pour  on  it  Thy  liKht 
Of  foith,  and  hope,  and  Joyftil  love, 
Thou  Sun  of  all  oelow,  above,  ^^  j 

O  Triune  God.  Dig  t  zed  by  LjOOQ IC 
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THE  CHURCH-HOLY  BAPTISM. 
207    W.  A.  Muhlenberg.  WESTON.     8s,78.  D. 


J.  E.  Rob. 


1.  Sav  -  iour,Who  Thy  flock  art  feed-  ing,  With  the  shepherd's  kindest  care, 

^  :Bi    ^     ^'    jm.  ^     ^      ^  m.  :^  -^     -0^  %^ 


All    the  fee-ble,  gen  -  tly  lead-ing,  While  the  lambs  Thy  bo  -  som  share ; 


'  I  ' 

2.  Now,t/te«elit-tle  (yruu    re-ceiv-ing,  Fold  th&m,  in   Thy  gra- clous  arm; 


I       I 
There  we  know,  Thy  word  believing,  On-ly  there  secure  from  harm.  A-MEN. 


Never  from  Thy  pasture  roving 
Let  fAem  be  the  lion's  prey ; 

Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 
Keep  fheim  all  life's  dangerous  way. 


Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 
-Let  ihem  find  a  resting-place; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 

Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace.      ^  , 
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THE  CHURCH— HOLY  BAPTISM. 
208   J.  Ellbrtoh.  EWING.     78.68.  D. 


A.  EWUNG. 


1.  O      Fa  -  ther,  bless  the  chil  -  dren  Brought  hith  •  er     to   Thy  gate : 

-41- 


Lift    up  their  £Etll  •  en     na  -  tare,      Be- store  their  lost     es-tate; 


1'^  \\\  iT  jir~rrnt^  [  rifi 


Re  -  new  Thy   Im 


in    them,    And  own  them,   by   this  sign, 


Thy  ver-  y  sons  and  daughters.  Newborn  of  birth  dl-vlne. 


A-MEN. 


2  O  Jesa,  Lord,  receive  them ; 

Thy  loving  arms  of  old 
Were  opened  wide  to  welcome 

The  children  to  Thy  fold ; 
Let  these,  baptized,  and  dying, 

Then  rising  from  the  dead, 
Henceforth  be  living  members 

Of  Thee,  their  living  Head. 


3  O  Holy  Spirit,  keep  them  ; 

Dwell  with  them  to  the  last, 
Till  all  the  fight  is  ended, 

And  all  the  storms  are  i>ast. 
Renew  the  gift  baptismal,     [each, 

From  strength  to  strength,  till 
The  tronblons  waves  o'erooming, 

The  land  of  life  shall  reach. 


4  O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

O  Wisdom,  Love,  and  Power, 
We  wait  the  promised  blessing 

In  this  accepted  honr ! 
We  name  npon  the  children 

The  Threefold  Name  divine ; 
Receive  them,  cleanse  them,  own  them, 

And  keep  them  ever  Thine.  r^  ^  ^  ^T  ^ 
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THE  CHURCH— HOLY  BAPTISM. 

GEER.     C.  M.  H.  W.  Grbatorbx. 


1.  In 


to  -    ken    that   thou    shalt   not    fear     Christ  cm 


fled     to    own. 


We    print  the  cross    up  -  on    thee  here,     And  stamp  thee  His       a  -  loue.     A-mbn. 


2  In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  blush 

To  fflory  In  His  Name, 
We  blazon  here  upon  thy  front 
His  glory  and  Mis  shame. 

3  In  token  that  thou  too  shalt  tread 

The  path  He  travelled  by, 


E.  H.  BiCKBRSTBTH, 


Endure  the  cross,  despise  the  shame, 
And  sit  thee  down  on  high ; 

4  Thus  outwardly  and  visibly 

We  seal  thee  for  His  own :  [cross 
And  may  the  brow  that  wears  His 
.  Hereafter  share  His  crown.^ 


S.M. 


G.  F.  Handbl. 


1.  Stand,    sol    -    dier 


r  ■  p 

the     croea^      Thy      high 


le^  glance  claim, 


And  TOW     to   hold 


the  world  but     loss 


For  thy      Be-deem  -  er*B  Name.  A-men. 


2  Arise,  and  be  baptized. 
And  wash  thy  sins  away ; 
Thy  league  with  Gk)d  be  solemnized. 
Thy  faith  avouched  to-day. 

8  Thine  is  our  country  now, 
Our  Lord  and  Master  thine. 
Receive  imprinted  on  thy  brow 
His  Passion's  awful  sign. 


4  No  more  thine  own,  but  Christ's ; 

With  all  the  saints  of  old, 
Aposrtles,  seers,  evangelists. 
And  martyr  throngs  enrolled. 

5  Oh,  bright  the  conqueror's  crown. 

The  song  of  triumph  sweet, 
When  faith  casts  every  trophy  down 
At  our  great  Captain's  feet. 


Aim  the  following : 
278.— O  Lord,  our  strength  in  weakness.  509.— Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise. 

610. — Go  forward,  Christian  soldier.  ^^-^  t 
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6:oitfirmatioit. 

211    C  Wordsworth.    FIRMAMENT.     L.M.  D.       W.  H.  Longhurst. 


1.0      Ood,  in  Whose  all- search-ing    eye      Thy     ser-vantg stand,  to     rat  -  i  -   fy 


^~j~l  J  i  ^g^  ^ 


on   them  laid ; 


The    TOW  bap- tis  -  mal,     by  them  made  When  first  Thy  hand  v 
-f n-H^ 


Hay  they,  acknowledged  a8.ThineowB^,  Stand  ey-er-more be-fore  Thy  throne.  A-mbn. 

.   r^    r 


2  O  Christ,  Who  didst  at  Pentecost 
Send  down  from  heaven  the  Holy  Ghost; 
And  at  Samaria  baptize 
Those  whom  Thou  didst  evangelize ; 
And  then  on  Thy  baptized  confer 
The  best  of  gifts,  the  Comforter, 
By  apostolic  hands^nd  prayer; 
Be  with  us  now,  as  Thou  wert  there. 

8  Arm  these  Thy  soldiers,  mighty  Lord, 
With  shield  of  faith,  and  Spirit's  sword ; 
Forth  to  the  battle  may  they  go, 
And  boldly  fight  against  the  foe, 
With  banner  of  the  cross  unftirled, 
And  by  it  overcome  the  world ; 
And  so  at  last  receive  from  Thee 
The  palm  and  crown  of  victory. 

4  Come,  ever  blessM  Spirit,  come, 
And  make  Thy  servants*  hearts  Thy  home ; 
Thus  consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
May  each  a  living  temple  be. 
Enrich  that  temple's  holy  shrine 
With  sevenfold  gifts  of  arrace  divine ; 


With  wisdom,  light,  and  knowledge,  bless, 
Strengrth,  counsel,  fear,  and  godliness.       C^rir^n]o 


W.  C.  Dix. 


THE  CHURCH-CONFIRMATION. 
SILVER  STREET.     S.M. 


I.  SmTH. 


1.  The  cross  Is  on  our  brow,    Redemption's  aw  -  ful    sign:  CJome  Thou,0 


Ho  -  ly    Spir-lt,       now,      To      seal      the  work  di-vine.    A -men. 


2  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart, 

O  Comforter  most  sweet : 
Inflame  with  zeal  each  lukewarm 
heart, 
And  gaide  the  tremhiing  feet 

3  With  Pentecostal  force 

Thy  presence  let  ns  feel:  [source, 
With  strength,  Who  art  Thyself  its 
Inspire  us  as  we  kneeL 


4  Confirm  in  us  to-day 

The    work     that    Thou     hast 

wrought :  [ray, 

Illume  the  souls  with  love's  pure 

Which  Jesus'  hlood  hath  bought. 

5  No  earth-forged  arms  we  bear : 

Strength,  weapons,  all  are  Thine: 

Accept  each  vow  and  hear  each 

Blest  Trinity  divine.       [prayer, 


T.  Hastings. 

Fine. 


ly   Spir  -  it,  Lord  of  love.  Thou  Who  cam  -  est  from  a-  hove, 


D.O.— Once  a  -  gain     in  love  draw  near 


To  Thy   chil-dren  gathered  here. 

,      ,  D.a 


Gifts  of  bless -ing  to   be- stow    On  Thy  waiting  Church  below;  A-mbn. 


t  From  their  bright  baptismal  day, 
Through  their  childhood's  onward 

way, 
Thou  hast  been  their  constant  guide. 
Watching  ever  by  their  side ; 
May  they  now  till  life  shall  end. 
Choose  and  know  Thee  as  their  (Mend. 

3  Give  them  light  Thy  truth  to  see. 
Give  them  life  to  live  for  Thee, 
Daily  power  to  conquer  sin. 
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Patient  faith  the  crown  to  win ; 
Shield     them     from     temptation's 

breath. 
Keep  them  faithful  unto  death. 

[  When  the  h5ly  vow  is  made, 
When  the  hands  are  on  them  laid, 
Come^n  this  most  solemn  hour, 
With  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  of  power. 
Come,  Thou  blessM  Spirit,  come. 
Make  each  heart  Thy  happy  home. 


THE  CHURCH-CONFIRMATION. 
OLD  HUNDRED.    L.  M. 


L.  Bourgeois. 


1.  Draw,  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Thy  seven-fold  reil      Be  -  tween  ns    and  the    fires  of  youth ; 

'       -    ]ff:  qe  --.     fi  le  2?: 


Breathe,  Ho-ly  Ghost,  Thy  freshening  gale  Our  fevered  brow    in   age    to  soothe.    A- men. 

g:  f    J:  :g3U 


':^^A- 


2  Forever  on  oar  sonls  be  traced 

This  blessing  from  the  Saviour's  hand, 
A  sheltering  rock  in  memory's  waste* 
Overshadowing  aU  the  weary  land. 


215   R.  H.  Batnbs.    BAMBERG.    88,78.    6  lines. 


J.  C.  Bach. 


,   /Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  Lord   of    glo  -  ry,  Look  on   us  Thy  flock  to- day,  \ 
^*  \  Meekly  kneel-  ing     at    Thy  footstool  For  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  we  pray;  / 


Guldens  all  our  earthly  Journey     In   the  true  and  narrow  way.    A-men. 


Foes  on  every  hand  are  ronnd  us, 
And  oar  hearts  are  weak  and 
frail; 

Gird  OS  with  Thy  heavenly  armor; 
Never  let  ns  yield  or  qnail ; 

Give  OS  victory  in  the  struggle, 
When  the  hosts  of  sin  assail. 


4  Lead  ns  by  Thy  guiding  presence 
Throngh  the  waste,  with  danger 
rife; 
Feed  ns  with  the  heavenly  manna, 
That  we  faint  not  in  the  strife ; 
Slake  our  weary  spirits'  thirsting, 
From  the  living  well  of  life. 


3  Blessdd  Jesns,  draw  Thon  near  us,     5  Looking  ever  unto  Jesus, 


As  before  Thy  cross  we  bow ; 
Help  as  to  be  true  and  fiiithftil, 

Seal  our  sacramental  vow ; 
We  Thy  soldiers  are,  and  servants; 

Hear  oar  solemn  promise  now. 
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Leaning  on  His  staff  and  rod  ; 
May  we  follow  in  His  footsteps. 

Tread  the  path  that  He  has  trod. 
Till  we  dwell  with  Him  forever 

In  the  Paradise-of  Godi 
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THE  CHURCH— CONFIRMATION.  , 

218    M.  F.  Maudb.  evermore.     78.  H.  J.  Gauntlett. 


1.  Thine  for- ev  -  erl  God    of    love,  Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  a  -  bove ; 

m 


Thine  for- ev  -  er    may  we    be,  Here,  and  in     e  -  ter-nl-ty.      A-men. 

1^   rs 


2  Thine  forever  I  Oh,  how  blest  4  Thine  forever  I  Shepherd,  keep 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest !  These  Thy  weak  and  trembling  sheep, 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend,       Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care. 

Oh,  defend  us  to  the  end  I  Let  them  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

3  Thine  forever!  Lord  of  life.  5  Thine  forever!  Thou  our  Guide, 
Shield  us  through  our  eartnly  strife :       All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied ; 
Thou  the  Life,  tne  Truth,  the  Way,  All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven. 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day.                 Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
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B.  Bbddome. 


DUNDEE.     CM. 


Este's  Psalter. 


1.  Wit-ness,yemenand  an -gels;  now    Be -fore  the  Lord  we  speak; 


To  Him  we  make  our  solemn  vow,    A    vow  we  dare  not  break.  Amen. 


2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depart. 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 


3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 
But  on  His  grace  rely, 
That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  needs  supply. 


4  Lord,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 
And  keep  us  in  Thy  ways ; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 
Turn  Thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 
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THE  CHURCH— CONFIRMATION. 
218    p.  DoDDRiDGB.         ROCKINGHAM.     L.M. 


E.  MiLLBR. 


1.0     hap-py  day,  that  stays  my  choice  On  Thee,  my    Sav-iour  and    my   Crod; 


Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  Thy  goodness  all 


arbroad.  A -men. 


2  Here  rest,  my  oft-divided  heart,       3  High  Heaven  that  heard  the  solemn 

Fixed  on  thy  God,  thy  Saviour,  vow, 

rest;  That  vow  renewed  shall  daily 

Who  with  the  world  woald  grieve  hear ; 

to  part  Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

When  called  on  angels'  food  to  And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so 

feast?  dear. 
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.  BONAR. 


§ol))  ^ommititiott. 


PENITENTIA.     los. 


E.  Dbarlb. 


%^\i  jJ-J-^^ftWFit^-^ 


I.  Here,  0      my     Lord,    I        see  Thee  face  to     face ;    Here  would  I      touch  and 


han 


^ 


die  things  un  -  seen;       Here  grasp  with    firm  -  er     hand    e  •  ter-  nal  grace, 

I 


^r^  "DigtzedbyCjOOgle 


THE  CHURCH-CONFIRMATION. 


2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God ; 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven ; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

3  I  have  no  help  but  Thine ;  nor  do  I  need 

Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon ; 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed ; 
My  strength  is  in  Thy  might,  Thy  might  alone. 

4  Mine  is  the  sin,  but  Thine  the  righteousness: 

Mine  is  the  guilt,  but  Thine  the  cleansing  blood : 
Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my  peace ; 
Thy  blood,  Thy  righteousness,  O  Lord,  my  God ! 


§0^  ^ommttmott. 


220    Tr.  J.  M.  Nkalb.     CCENA  DOMINI.     2-iOS.  A.S.Sullivan. 


2  Saved  by  that  Body  and  that  holy  Blood, 
With  souls  refreshed,  we  render  thanks  to  God. 

3  Salvation's  giver,  Christ,  the  only  Son, 

By  His  dear  cross  and  blood  the  victory  won. 

4  Offered  was  He  for  greatest  and  for  least. 
Himself  the  Victim,  and  Himself  the  Priest. 

5  Victims  were  offered  by  the  law  of  old. 
That  in  a  type  celestial  mysteries  told. 

6  He,  Ransomer  from  death,  and  Light  from  shade. 
Now  gives  His  holy  grace.  His  saints  to  aid. 

7  Approach  ye  then  with  faithftil  hearts  sincere. 
And  take  the  safeguard  of  salvation  here. 

8  He,  that  His  saints  in  this  world  rules  and  shields, 
To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields ; 

9  With  heavenly  bread  makes  them  that  hunger  whole, 
Gives  living  waters  to  the  thirsting  soul. 

10  Alpha  and  Omega,  to  Whom  shall  bow 

All  nations  at  the  doom,  is  with  us  now.       ^-^  , 
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PP»#i 


1.  0        God,  un-seen  yet     ev  -  er       near,      Thy      pres-ence  may    we  feel; 


And  thus  inspired  with    ho  -  ly  fear,     Be  -  foreThiue   al  -  tar  kneel.    A  -  men. 


2  Here  may  Thy  fiiithfal  people  know 

The  blessings  of  Thy  love, 
Thestreams  that  through  the  desert 
The  manna  from  above,     [flow, 

3  We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 

To  feast  on  heavenly  food ; 


Oar  meat  the  Body  of  the  Lord, 
Oar  drink  His  precious  Blood. 

Thus  may  we  all  Thy  word  obey, 
For  we,  O  God,  are  Thine ; 

And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 
Renewed  with  strength  divine. 
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R.  H.  Baynbs. 


ST.  PHILIP. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


1.  Je  -   su,     to    .  Thy     ta   -    ble     led,         Now    let      eve  -  ry 


leart    be     fed      With  the   true  and  liv-  ing  bread.     A  -  men. 


2  While  in  penitence  we  kneel, 
Thy  blest  presence  let  us  feel. 
All  Thy  wondrous  love  reveal. 

3  While  on  Thy  dear  cross  we  gaze, 
Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways,         6 
Turn  our  sadness  into  praise. 

4  When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine, 

Of    Thine   outpoured   blood    tlie   7 

sign, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 
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Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 
Whence  there  flowed  the  healing 

tide; 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

From  the  bonds  of  sin  release ; 
Ck>ld  and  wavering  faith  increase ; 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  Thy  peace. 

Lead  us  by  Thy  piercM  hand, 
Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand, 
In  the  bright  and  better  land. 
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1. 0    Bread    of     Life  from  hear  -  en.        To    eaints  and    an  -  gels     giv  -  en ; 


O      man     -     na       from  a  •  bove !    The    sonls  that  hnn-ger,   feed      Thou, 


The  hearts  that 


irts  that  seek  Thee,    lead  Thon, 


With  Thy    sweet,  ten    -    der    love.     A-mbn. 


2  O  fount  of  grace  redeeming, 
O  river  ever  streaming 

From  Jesus'  holy  side ! 
Come  Thou,  Thyself  bestowing 
On  thirsting  souls,  and  flowing 

Till  all  are  satisfied. 


3  Jesn,  this  feast  receiving, 
Thy  word  of  truth  believing, 

We  Thee  unseen  adore ; 
Grant,  when  the  veil  is  rended, 
That  we,  to  heaven  ascended, 

May  see  Thee  evermore. 
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RATISBON.    6-78. 


J.  Condor,  a//. 


Arr.  by  W.  H.  Havergal. 


L  Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  we   feed,    For  Thy  flesh  is   meat  in -deed: 


Ev  -  er  may  our  souls  be    fed    With  this  true  and    liv  -  ing  bread ; 

-m- 
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Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied,  Through  the  life  of  Him  Who  died.  Amen. 


2  Vine  of  heaven,  Thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice ; 
Lord,  Thy  woaods  our  healing  give, 
To  Thy  cross  we  look  and  live: 
Jesu,  may  we  ever  be 
Grafted,  rooted,  built  in  Thee. 


225   r.Hbbbr.      EUCHARISTIC  hymn.     P.m.    j.  S.  B.  Hodges. 


L  Bread  of    the   world,    in       mer  -    cy      bro-ken.  Wine  of    the 


soul,      in      mer-  cy    shed,      By  Whom  the  words  of      life     were 


spo  -  ken,    And    in  Whose  death  our      sins      are  dead ;   A  -  men. 


2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed ;  ^ 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  MiDyGoOQle 
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J 1 IS— I -1 1— n— I J~-H IS 


-m — wf- 
1.  Sav-iour,Who  didst  come  to  give     Liv  -  Ing  bread, that  all  might  live ; 


0^^  "^-gj-' 


Grant  me  grace   on  Thee   to   feed,  For  Thy  flesh  is  meat  in-deed.  A-mbn. 


2  Hungry,  thirsty,  faint,  I  praj, 
Help  me  on  the  heavenward  way : 
Vine  of  strength,  supply  my  need, 
For  Thy  blood  is  drink  indeed. 

227    Tr.  E.  Caswall.    OLIVE'S  BROW.     L.  M.  W.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  0      Sav-iogViotiin,    o-peoingwide     The  gate    of  heaven  to  man    be  -  low, 


Oar  foe8pre6Bonfh>meT.er7  Bide,    Thine  aid  supply,  Thy  strength  bestow.    A- men. 


2  All  praise  and  thanks  to  Thee  ascend 
For  evermore,  blest  One  in  Three; 
Oh,  grant  us  life  that  shall  not  end, 
In  our  true  native  land  with  Tl|§fbyGoOQlc 
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W.  Bright. 
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UNDB  £T  MBMORES.    e-xos. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


^^^^^^^^^^^ 


1.  And  now,   tt  Fa-ther,  mindful  of  the  love   That  bought  U8,once    for 


^RfFpT-Fr^^^^l^^^ 


all,  on  Calvary's  tree.  And  hav-  ingwithus  Him  that  pleads  a- hove, 

J-J- 


We  here  prensent,  we  here  spread  forth  to  Thee,  That   on  -  ly     of-fering 


per-fect  in  Thine  eyes.  The  one  true,  pure,  immor-tal  sac-ri-flce. 


A-MEN. 


^IS 


^^^§^ 


^  ^  r 


2  Look,  Father,  look  on  His  anointed  face, 

And  only  look  on  ns  as  found  in  Him ; 
Look  not  on  our  misusings  of  Thy  grace, 

Our  prayer  so  languid,  and  oar  faith  so  dim ; 
For  lo !  between  our  sins  and  their  reward, 
We  set  the  Passion  of  Thy  Son  our  Lord. 

3  And  then  for  those,  our  dearest  and  our  best, 

By  this  prevailing  presence  we  appeal ; 
Oh,  fold  them  closer  to  Thy  mercy's  breast ! 

Oh,  do  Thine  utmost  for  their  souls'  true  weal ! 
From  tainting  mischief  keep  them  white  and  clear, 
And  crown  Thy  gifts  with  strength  to  persevere. 

4  And  so  we  come ;  oh,  draw  us  to  Thy  feet. 

Most  patient  Siftviour,  Who  canst  love  us  still ! 
And  by  this  Food,  so  awful  and  so  sweet, 

Deliver  us  from  every  touch  of  ill : 
In  Thine  own  service  make  ns  glad  and  free,        t 
And  grant  ns  never  more  to  part  with  TheaOOglC 
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J.  B.  Dykes. 


qiq=:qz==3zz=3=:| 


1.  O     Thou,    be-fore  the  world   be  -  gan      Or-dained   a      sac   -  ri  • 


flee     for    man,    And      by      th'e-ter -nal      Splr  -   it  made      An 


off-  ering   In      the      sin  -  ner*s    stead ;  Our       ev   -    er  -  last  -  ing 


Priest    art  Thou,  Plead-ing    Thy  death  for    sin  -  ners  now. 

-^ — ^ ^-^ 


A- MEN. 


2  Thy  offering  still  continues  new 
Before  the  righteous  Father's  view; 
Thyself  the  Lamb  forever  slain, 

Thy  priesthood  doth  unchanged  remain; 
Thy  years,  O  God,  can  never  fail, 
Nor  Thy  blest  work  within  the  veil. 

3  Oh,  that  our  faith  may  never  move, 
,    But  stand  unshaken  as  Thy  love ! 

Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen, 

Now  let  it  pass  the  years  between, 

And  view  Thee  bleeding  on  the  tree,-^  t 

My  Lord,  my  God,  Who  dies  for  mer^OOgie 
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W.  H.  Monk. 


Church  might  be  for-ev  -  er     one,  Grant  us  at  ev-*ry  Eu-cha-rist   to   say 


"With  longing  heart  and  soul,"Thy  will  be  done."  Oh,may  we  all  one  Bread,one 


-* w0   '  m — • — w — w  '  p 

Bo  -  dy  be,  Through  this  blest  Sac- ra-ment  of   U  -   ni  -   ty. 

— l- 


A-MEN. 


2  For  all  Thy  Chnrch,  O  Lord,  we  intercede; 

Make  Thoa  our  sad  divisions  soon  to  cease; 
Draw  ns  the  nearer  each  to  each,  we  plead, 

By  drawing  all  to  Thee,  O  Prince  of  Peace ; 
Thus  may  we  all  one  Bread,  one  Body  be. 
Through  this  blest  Sacrament  of  Unity. 

3  We  pray  Thee,  too,  for  wanderers  from  Thy  fold; 

Oh,  bring  them  back,  good  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Back  to  the  faith  which  saints  believed  of  old, 

Back  to  the  Church  which  still  that  faith  doth  keep; 
Soon  may  we  all  one  Bread,  one  Body  be. 
Through  this  blest  Sacrament  of  Unity. 

4  So,  Lord,  at  length  when  Sacraments  shall  cease. 

May  we  be  one  with  all  Thy  Church  above, 
One  with  Thy  saints  in  one  unbroken  peace, 

One  with  Thy  saints  in  one  unbounded  love ; 
More  blessM  still,  in  peace  and  love  to  be    r^^^^T^ 
One  with  the  Trinity  in  Unity.  oigtzedby^^OOgie 
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MISSIONARY  CHANT.     L.M. 


P.  Doddridge. 


H.  C.  Zbunbr. 


1.  My  God,  and     is     Thy    ta>  ble  spread,  And  does  Thy  cup  with  love     o'er -flow, 


I     I     I 
Thith-er    be     all  Thy  children  led,     And  letthem  Thy  sweet  mercies  know.   A -men. 


I  I 

2  Hail !  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes, 

Rich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood : 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

3  Oh,  let  Thy  table  honored  be, 

And  furnished  well  with  joy ftil  guests : 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

4  Drawn  by  Thy  quickening  grace,  O  Lord, 

In  countless  numbers  let  them  come ; 
And  gather  from  their  Father's  board 
The  bread  that  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 

5  Nor  let  Thy  spreading  Crospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  T^y  truth  has  run ; 
Till  with  this  bread  all  men  be  blest, 
Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 
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P.  Doddridge. 


EDEN  A.     L.M. 

Second  Tune. 


1.  My     God,  and    is     Thy   ta  -  ble  spread,  And    does  Thy  cup  with  love  o*er-flow. 


Thith-er    be    all  Thy  children  led,    And  let  them  Thy  sweet  mercies  know.  A-men. 

**^il ^j^JZ 
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R.  B-BoRTHWiCK.  R.  Brown-Borthwick,  cut. 


^m^^^m 


with  us  gathering  round  Thy  board,  Here,  where  the    pres-ence  of    ai> 


un-seen  Lord  Waits    to       be    grarCious,eharged  with  full  release  To 


ev-ery  heav-y  -   la  -  den  soul  Which  here  remembers  Thee.     A- men. 


2  Once  more,  as  in  that  upper  room 
Thou  Who  didst  love  Thine  own  unto  the  end. 
Thou  Whose  dear  voice  to  every  sorrowing  friend 
Spoke  the  great  promise  through  the  deepening  gloom, 

Thou  Didd'st  us,  Master  of  the  feast, 
To-day  remember  Thee ! 

3  And  e'en  as  in  our  hands  we  take. 
This  broken  bread,  this  precious  cup  of  love. 
Thy  dying  testament,  which  fh)m  Skbove 
Thou  deignest  ever  new  and  fresh  to  make, 

A  fount  of  grace  and  life  to  all ; 
We  do  remember  Thee ! 

4  Ours  is  the  bond  of  love  divine. 
Which  knits  us  each  to  all  and  all  to  each ; 

That  love  whose  ever-lengthening  cords  can  reach 
Prom  the  white  choir  around  Thy  heavenly  shrine 
To  those  who  come  in  faith  to-day 
Here  to  remember  Thee. 

5  Thy  banquet  over,  as  we  go. 

Strong  in  the  strength  of  this  celestial  meat. 
To  tread  the  path  of  life  with  firmer  feet. 
To  work  the  works  which  Thou  hast  bid  us  do. 
Abide  with  us,  O  Lord,  that  still 
We  may  remember  Thee !  ^  t 
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J.  TURLE. 


I      will    re- mem-ber  Thee.    A -men. 


^^^^^^m^m^ 


2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be : 
The  cup,  Thy  precious  blood,  I  take. 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

3  Gtethsemane,  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloodv  sweat, 
And  not  remember  Thee  ? 


t  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 

i  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow 

And  mind  and  memory  flee,  [dumb. 

When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom 

Then  Lord,  remember  me.     [come. 


284  H. 


W.  Baker. 


BELMONT.    C.  M. 


W.  Gardiner. 


1.  I     am    not  worth -y,     ho  -    ly    Lord,    That  Thou  shouldst  come  to    me; 


r  -  i 

Speak  but  the  word:  one  grarciousword    Can    set     the    sin  -  ner  free.     A 


I  I  am  not  worthy ;  cold  and  bare 

The  lodging  of  my  soul ; 
How    canst   Thou    deign    to   enter 
there? 
Lord,  speak,  and  make  me  whole. 


3  I  am  not  worthy :  yet,  my  Gtod, 
How  can  I  say  Thee  nay ; 
Thee,  Who  didst  give  Thy  flesh  and 
blood 
My  ransom-price  to  pay? 


4  Oh,  come !  in  this  sweet  morning  hour 
Feed  me  with  food  divine; 
And  fill  with  all  Thy  love  and  power 
This  worthless  heart  of  mine.  ^  , 
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L.  Mason. 


With   manua    in     the     wil-der-ness,    With     wa-ter  from    the     rock.    A-mbn. 


2  Hungry  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak, 
As  Thou  when  here  below, 
Our  souls  the  Jovs  celestial  seek 
Which  from  Thy  sorrows  flow. 

8  We  would  not  live  by  bread  alone. 
But  by  that  word  of  grace, 
In  strength  of  which  we  travel  on 
To  our  abiding-place. 


4  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread, 

But  do  not  then  depart; 
Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 
Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

5  Lord,  sup  with  us  In  love  divine ; 

Thy  body  and  Thy  blood,       [wine. 
That    living  bread)   that  heavenly 
Be  our  immortal  food. 


286 


G.  Rawson. 


HANFORD.    88,4. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


^^P^^ 


1.  By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  re-stored,     We  keep  the  mem  -  o  -  rv      a-dored, 


And  show    the  death    of      our   dear   Lord,       Un 


til      He     come.      A-mbn. 


2  His  body  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread ; 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed. 
Until  He  come. 

8  His  fearful  drops  of  agony. 
His  life-blood  sned  for  us  we  see : 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery. 
Until  He  come. 


4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night. 
With  the  last  Advent  we  unite— 
The  shame,  the  glory,  by  this  rite. 

Until  He  come. 

5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 
Until  the 'ancient  graves  be  stirred. 
And  with  thegreat  commanding  word, 

The  Lord  shall  come. 


6  O  blessdd  hope !  with  this  elate, 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate. 
But  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait. 
Until  He  come ! 
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JERUSALEM.     CM.  D. 

J>|      I l«N |~n ^1 


L.  Spohr. 


1.  Lord,  Who  at  Ca  -  na's  wed-ding  feast  Didst  as     a  guest  ap  -  pear, 


Thou  dear  -  er   far  than  earth-ly  guest  Vouchsafe  Thy  presence  here ; 


For     ho-  ly  Thouin-deed  dost  prove  The  mar -rlage  vow  to   be, 


Proclaiming  it     a  type   of  love  Between  the  Church  and  Thee.  A-men. 


2  The  holiest  vow  that  man  can  make, 

The  golden  thread  in  life, 
The  bond  that  none  may  dare  to  break, 

That  bindeth  man  and  wife ; 
Which,  blest  by  Thee,  whatever  betides. 

No  evil  shall  destroy, 
Through  care-worn  days  each  care  divides, 

And  doubles  every  joy. 

3  On  those  who  at  Thine  altar  kneel, 

O  Lord,  Thy  blessing  pour, 
That  each  may  wake  the  other*s  zeal 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more : 
Oh,  grant  them  hei^  in  peace  to  live. 

In  purity  and  love, 
And,  this  world  leaving,  to  receive 

A  crown  of  life  above!  C^ r\r\ci\c> 
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D.  F.  Blomfield. 


J.  Baknby. 


I  I 

1.  O       per  -  feet    Love,      all       hu- man  thought  transcend-ing, 


# 


^^mt^^^^^m 


Low   -   ly      we    kneel  in       prayer   be  -  fore   Thy    throne, 


That   theirs  may     be        the     love     that  knows  no    end  -  ing, 


1^^^^^^-^^^^^E^l^^t 

%j                                                                               -^       -^        -TS-         -&•• 

Whom  Thou  for     ev  -  er-more  dost  join      in      one.              A  -  men. 

WK— 

-=t=^=^f==f=r=^^P=i=TT'*=*=F^==fl 

1°^  rr'-rprjp'r    r*'    ■  "  r°  '  '" 

2  O  perfect  Life,  be  Thon  their  full  assaranoe 

Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  enduranoe, 

With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

3  Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow ; 

Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife. 
And  to  lifers  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life. 
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H.  Lahbb. 


1.  To     Thee,  0      Fa-ther  throned  on  high,     Our     marriage  hymn  we     du  -  ly   sing; 

-# — ^  .  m «_ 


Knit  Thou  the    sa  -  cred    bond  we    tie,     And      do  Thou  bless  the    wed-ding  ring. 


Thy    love,  at    first,  in      Par  -  a  -  dise,      It      was  that  made  one  flesh     of  twain  ; 


Work  ThoQ,  while  here  our  prayers  a-rise,  That  sa  -  cred  mys-te  -  ry     a  -  gain.    A-mbn. 


2  To  Thee,  O  Jesus,  throned  beside 

Thy  Father's  right  hand,  here  we  cry ; 
True  Bridegroom  of  Thy  spotless  Bride, 

With  all  Thy  human  love,  draw  nigh. 
Our  human  nature,  Thy  divine 

Has  wedded,  and  in  Thee,  dear  Lord, 
As  Cana's  water  turned  to  wine. 

Its  lost  godlikeness  Is  restored. 

8  O  Holy  Ghost  the  Paraclete, 

Thee  too  we  worship,  God  and  Lord, 
And  honor  Thee,  with  praises  meet. 

One  with  the  Father  and  the  Word. 
Lord  and  Life-giver,  hear  our  prayer. 

Come,  sancti^,  and  bless,  and  guide. 
Strengthen,  and  shelter  'neath  Thy  care, 

The  life  of  bridegroom  and  of  bride. 

4  O  God  Triune,  Whom  heaven's  host 

Adores,  with  sweet  and  ceaseless  song ; 
(>  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

To'  Whom  all  worship  doth  belong ; 
Hear,  in  these  echoes  faint  and  dim 

Of  chant  and  prayer  and  holy  psalm, 
Their  songs,  the  heavenly  feast  who  hymn. 

The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb 
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1.  The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  E  -  den,      That    ear-  liest  wedding  day, 


The    prl-nial  marriage  blessing,   It    hath  not  passed  away.  A -men. 


2  Still  in  the  pare  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid, 
The  holy  Three  are  with  us, 
The  threefold  grace  is  said. 

3  Be  present,  awfnl  Father, 

To  give  away  this  bride, 
As  Eve  thoa  gav'st  to  Adam 
Out  of  his  own  pierced  side : 

4  Be  present,  Son  of  Mary, 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 
As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands ! 


5  Be  present,  holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel. 
As  Thou,  forChrist  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  Spouse  dost  seal ! 

6  Oh,  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o*er  them, 

Let  no  ill  power  find  place. 
When  onward  to  Thine  altar 
Their  hallowed  path  they  trace, 

7  To  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 

In  perfect  sacrifice, 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 
With  Christ's  own  Bride  they  rise. 
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J.  Kbblb. 


CHOPE.     78,6s. 
Second  Tune. 


R.  R.  Chops. 


1.  The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  E  -  den,  That  ear- liest  wed -ding  day, 


Tbe   pri-mal  marriage  bless- ing. 


It  hath  not  passed  a -way.    A-men. 
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C.  Wesley. 
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Sitrial  of  t|e  ^eab. 


HOLINGSIDE.    78.  D. 

I        I 


J.  B.  Dtkbs. 


1.  Bless-ing,  hon- or,  thanks, and  praise,  Pay  we,  gra-cious  Gtod,  to  Thee: 


r    r    I 

Thou  in  Thine  a  -  bun-dant  grace    Giv-est     us    the    vie-   to-  ry. 


True  and  foith-ful     to    Thy  word.  Thou  hast  glo  -  ri  -  fled  Thy  Son: 


Je  -  SUB  Christ,  our  dy-ing  Lord,  Has  for  us  the   vic-t'ry  won.    A-mbn. 


1       I 


I       ^      I 


2  Happy  are  the  faithful  dead, 

Bl^sM  who  in  Jesus  die; 
They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed, 

In  God's  keeping  safely  lie. 
These  the  Spirit  hath  declared 

Blest,  unutterably  blest, 
Jesus  is  their  great  reward, 

Jesus  is  their  endless  rest. 

3  Absent  from  our  loving  Lord 

We  shall  not  continue  long; 
Join  we  then  with  one  accoKl 

In  the  new,  the  joyful  song; 
Blessing,  honor,  thanks,  and  praise, 

Triune  God,  we  pay  to  Thee, 
Who  in  Thine  abundant  grace 

Givest  us  the  victory ! 
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1.  Now  the  laborer's  task   is    o*er;  Now  the  bat -tie    day    is     past; 


-* — m — 2?- 
Now  up-on  the    fiar-ther  shore  Lands  the  voy-a-ger   at^last.       Fa-ther, 


j      i     -       r   -  ^"5^  ^^ 

in  Thy  gracious  keep-lng  Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleep  -  ing. 

J- 


2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried; 

There  its  hidden  things  are  clear; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  j  aster  Judge  than  here. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

3  There  the  penitents,  that  turn 

To  the  cross  their  dying  eyes, 
All  the  love  of  Jesus  learn 

At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

4  There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 

Can  prevail  to  mar  their  peace; 
Christ  the  Lord  shall  guard  them  well, 

He  Who  died  for  their  release. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

5  ** Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust,'' 

Calmly  now  the  words  we  say, 
Left  behind,  we  wait  in  trust 

For  the  resurrection-day. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping        -^  t 

Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping, -^OOglC 
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2  Here  awhile  they  must  be  parted, 

And  the  flesh  Its  sabbath  keep, 
Waiting  in  a  holy  stillness, 
Wrapt  in  sleep. 

3  For  a  sparse  the  tired  body 

Lies  with  feet  toward  the  dawn ; 
Till  there  breaks  the  last  and  bright- 
Easter  mom.  [est 

4  But  the  soul  in  contemplation 

Utters  earnest  prayer  and  strong ; 
Breaking  at  the  resurrection 
Into  song. 


5  Soul  and  body  reunited, 

Thenceforth  nothing  shall  divide. 
Waking  up  in  Christ's  own  likeness, 
Batisfied. 

6  Oh,  the  beauty,  oh,  the  gladness 

Of  that  resurrection-day !       [ages. 
Which  shall  not,  through  endless 
Pass  away  I 

7  On  that  happy  Easter  morning 

All  the  graves  their  dead  restore, 
Father,  sister,  child  and  mother. 
Meet  once  more. 


8  To  that  brightest  of  all  meetings 
Bring  us,  Jesus  Christ,  at  last ; 
To  Thy  cross,  through  death  and  Judgment, 
Holding  fast. 
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M.  Mackat. 


REST. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  A-sleepin    Je-  sua  I  blessed  sleep  I  From  which  none  ev  -   er    wakes  to     weep; 


A  calm  and    un  -  dis-turbedre-pose, 


Un-broken  by  the  last     of  foes.    A- men. 


2  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  Oh,  how  sweet 
be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ; 
ii  holy  confidence  to  sing 
deatn  hath  lost  its  painml  sting ! 


8  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  resi_ 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 
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4  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  Oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be ! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from   on 
high. 


5  Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  from  thee     [be; 
Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may 
But  there  is  still  a  blessed  sleep. 
From  which  none  ever  waKes  to 
weep. 


245  ST.  MILLICENT.    73,4. 

Tr.  R.  F.  LiTTLEDALB.  FOR  A  CHILD. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


'2  Death  eternal  life' bestows. 


Open  heaven's  portal  throws, 


5  But  the  pity  of  the  Lord 


he  pity  c 
Gives  His  child  a  fUU  reward ; 
Uleluia.  Alleluia. 

8  And  no  peril  waits  at  last  6  Grants  the  prize  without  the  course, 

Him  who  now  away  hath  past.  Crowns,  without  the  battle's  force. 

Alleluia.  Alleluia. 

4  Not  salvation  hardly  won.  7  Christ,  when  this  sad  life  is  done, 

Not  the  meed  for  race  well  run :  Join  us  to  Thy  little  one ; 

Alleluia.  Alleluia. 

8  And  in  Thine  own  tender  love. 
Bring  us  to  the  ranks  above.   Alleluia. 
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Tr.  R.  F.  LlTTLBDALB. 


HOLDEN.     78,4. 
SEC017D  Tune. 


H.  P.  Main. 


1.  Let    no    hopeless  tears  be  shed.     Ho  -  ly     is 


this  nar-  row  bed. 
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H.  O.  D.  DOBRBB. 


S.  Wbbbb. 


^i  J  J   -jH-J.  J  - 

ri=i    J    JN:   J  j-B 

kvi|-i'-F=fdi^-  &  f^  II  L    L    L   L  1  ',•  ',  U  H 

1.  Safe- ly,  safe- ly   gath-ered  in, 

Far  from  sor  -  row,  far   from  sin, 

1        1        1        1         1          U     1 

No  morechild-ish  griefs  or  fears.    No  more sad-ness,  no  more  tears; 


For   the  life     so  young  and  £Etir    Now  hath  passed  from  earthly  care; 


Ck>d  Himself  the  soul  will  keep,  Oiving  His  be-  lov-  ed  sleep.        A-men. 


2  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 
Far  from  sorrow,  far  from  sin ; 
Passed  beyond  all  grief  and  pain, 
Death  for  thee  is  truest  gain ; 
For  onr  loss  we  may  not  weep, 
Nor  oar  loved  ones  long  to  keep 
From  the  home  of  rest  and  peace, 
Where  all  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 

3  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 
Far  from  sorrow,  far  from  sin  ; 
God  has  saved  from  weary  strifOj 
In  its  dawn,  this  fresh  young  life ; 
Now  it  waits  for  us  above, 
Keating  in  the  Saviour's  love ; 
Jesu,  grant  that  we  may  meet 
There,  adoring,  at  Thy  feet. 
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M.  A.  Thomson. 


J.  B.  Dtkbs. 


L  Sav  -  lour,  for   the     lit  -  tie  one,    Safe  -  ly   gath-ered    in  Thine  arms, 


Ere   the   bat -tie   had     be- gun,     Vio- tor,  spared  from  war's  a-larms, 


We  who  toil  and  straggle  sing  Praise  to  Thee,  the  children's  King.  A-men. 


2  Piret  of  all  Thy  martyr-baud, 
Infants  for  Thy  sake  were  slain; 
Day  by  day,  from  every  land. 

Infants  swell  the  guileless  train, 
Who,  this  vale  of  tears  nntrod. 
Stand  before  the  throne  of  God. 


3  Thou  dost  give  and  take  away, 

Full  of  love,  in  all  Thy  ways : 
Be  each  mourner's  heart  to-day 

Full  of  loving  trust  and  praise, 
In  the  midst  of  grief  to  bring 
Thanks  to  Thee,  the  children's  King.  ^  t 
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S.  Bach. 


1.  Tender  Shepherd.Thou  hast  stilled  Now  Thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping : 

A     -fi  M.    -^  -m.    ^       #--J-     M.  ^   m.  A.     i^V 


Ah,  how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild      In   its     nar-row  bed  'tis    sleep -ing  I 

J-      :^^jff:#.^a.       m.  A.      ^  4^    m.  A.     :ftV 
ztzz  ^      ■       ■  -^  - 


And  no   sigh  of   anguish  sore  Heaves  that  little  bo-sommore.  A -men. 


2  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain,        3 
Lord,  Thou  wouldst  no  longer 
leave  it ; 
To  the  sunny  heavenly  plain 

Thou  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it; 
Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white, 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 


Ah,  Lord  Jesos,  grant  that  we 
Where  it  lives  may  soon  be  living, 

And  the  lovely  pastures  see 
That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving; 

Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove, 

Though  Thou  take  what  most  we 
love. 


AUo  the  following : 


108.— The  grave  Itaelf  a  garden  is.  397. 

119.— Lift  up,  lift  up  your  voices  now.  399, 

120.— Mom's  roseate  hues  have  decked  the  sky.  404, 

121.— The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done.  406. 

122.— Jesus  lives!  thy  terrors  now,  419. 
124.— Sing,  with  all  the  sons  of  glory. 

176._For  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  labors  627 

181.— For  all  Thy  saints,  0  Lord.  [rest.  667, 

-When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe.  64 

Ten  thouBand  times  tea  thousand.  6' 
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. — Oh,  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be. 

. — Light's  abode,  celestial  Salem. 

. — I  heard  a  sound  of  voices. 

. — Brief  life  is  here  our  portion. 

.—It  is  not  death  to  die. 

. — My  times  are  in  Thy  hand. 

. — 0  love  divine  that  stooped  to  share. 

.— J^  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray. 

.— Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right 

'.—There  is  a  blessM  home. 


249    M.  A.  Thomson.    ANGELIC  SONGS.    lis,  108,9,  ii.     J.Walch. 


1.    0        Si  -  on  batfte,  thy    mis-sion  high  ful  -  fill  -  ing,      To     tell    to      all     the 


mi^  p  pip^B^ 


worid  that  God  Is    Light;   That    He  Who   made    all     na-tions    is    not    will-ing 


One    8onl  should 


hoold  per  -  ish,     lost    in  shades  of    night :     Pnb  -  lish  ghid     ti  -  dings ; 
-f'  ,  T^ — a^   I'f    P     m     m  x   ^     u'g" — * — «-i-f= P-i 


Ti-  dings  of  peace;    Ti  -  dings  of    Je  • 


snSjRe-demptionand  re-lease. 


2  Behold  how  many  thousands  still  are  lying 

Bound  in  the  darksome  prison-house  of  sin, 
With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Saviour's  dying, 
Or  of  the  life  He  died  for  them  to  win.     Publish,  etc. 

3  'Tis  thine  to  save  from  peril  of  perdition 

The  souls  for  whom  the  Lord  His  life  laid  down ; 
Beware  lest,  slothful  to  fulfill  thy  mission, 
Thou  lose  one  jewel  that  should  deck  His  crown.    Publish,  etc. 

4  Proclaim  to  every  people,  tongue  and  nation 

That  God,  in  Whom  they  live  and  move,  is  love : 
Tell  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  creation. 
And  died  <m  earth  that  man  might  live  above.    Publish,  etc 

5  Give  of  thy  sons  to  bear  the  message  glorious ; 

Give  of  thy  wealth  to  speed  them  on  their  way ; 
Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them  in  prayer  victorious ; 
And  all  thou  spendest  Jesus  will  repay.    Publish,  etc. 

6  He  comes  again— O  Sion,  ere  thou  meet  Him, 

Make  known  to  every  heart  His  saving  grace ; 
Let  none  whom  He  hath  ransomed  fiul  to  greet  Him, 
Through  thy  n^lect,  unfit  to  see  His  fiaoe.     Publish,  etc. 
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Anon. 


1.  Saints  of  Gk>d  I  the  dawn  is  brightening,Token   of  our  com-  Ing  Lord ; 


O'er  the  earth  the  field    Is  whitening ;  Loud-er  rings  the  Master's  word : 


Pray  for  reapers,  Pray  for  reapers   In  the   har-vestof  the  Lord.  A-men. 

-j^m  m    m    m  »  m    0    J   rt-.^t    J^^  „^  r?, 


2  Now,  O  Lord,/  fulfill  Thy  pleasare,    3  Broad  the  shadow  of  our  nation, 


Breathe  upon  Thy  chosen  hand, 

And,  with  Pentecostal  measure, 

Send  forth  reapers  o'er  our  land; 

Faithful  reapers         [hand. 

Gathering  sheaves  for  Thy  right 


Eager  millions  hither  roam ; 
Lo !  they  wait  for  Thy  salvation ; 
Come,  Lord  Jesus!  quickly  come! 

By  Thy  Spirit  [home.  > 

Bring    Thy    ransomed    people 


4  Soon  shall  end  the  time  of  weeping, 
Soon  the  reaping  time  will  come ; 
Heaven  and  earth  together  keeping 
God's  eternal  Harvest  Home. 
Saints  and  angels 
Shout  the  world's  great  Harvest  Home. 
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1.  Look  firom  Thy  sphere  of  end- lees    day,       0    God    of   mer-cy     and    of   might  I 
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In  pit  •  7  look  on  tbom  who  stray,    Be  -  nlghtod  in  this  land   of   Ugbt    A-  mbn. 


2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen, 

In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or 

sea. 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 
Hear  not  the  message  sent  from 

Thee! 

3  Send  forth  Thy  heralds,  Lord,  tocall 

The  thoughtless  yoang,  the  hard- 
ened old, 
A  scattered,  homeless  flock,  till  all 
Be  gathered  to  Thy  peaceful  fold. 


4  Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to 

speak,  [depart, 

Till  faith  shall  dawn  and  doubt 

To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak. 

And  bind  and  heal  the  broken 

heart 

6  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene 

That  makes  us  sadden  as  we  gaze. 

Shall  grow  with  living  waters  green, 

And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of 

praise. 
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WEBB.     78,68.  D. 


1.  The  mom  -  ing  light  is  break  -  ing;   The  darkness  dis  -ap- pears; 

_4i — m  t  ^ ^ — n  ^  I  f — ^ — m — •   ,  ^      — n 


he  sons     ofearthare  wak  -  ing      To    pen  -  1  -  ten-tial  tears; 

_^_t — m — m — m  ,   rs-        -  -  -        - 


1 — '('    "■"  =^ 

Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  o-cean  Brings  tidings  ftom  a  -  far,      A-mbn. 


2  See  heathen  nations  bending 
Before  the  God  we  love. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviours  blessing, 
A  nation  in  a  day. 
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3  Blest  river  of  salvation ! 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Prodaim^'The  Lord  is  come!'' 
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THE  CHURCH— MISSIONS. 
WALTHAM.     L.M. 


J.  B.  Calkin. 


1.  Fling  out    theban'-ner!   let      it  float     Sky-ward  and    sea-ward, high  and  wide; 
>  ^        ^      -     _     ^    Iff:    ^. :  A 


•0-  J)0r  , -^ -m-  I  r  i 

The  sun  that  lights  its  shin-ing  folds,  The  cross,  on  which  the  Sav-iourdied.  A- 


2  Fling  out  the  banner !  angels  bend 

In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign ; 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 

3  Fling  out  the  banner!  heathen  lands 

Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight, 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  bom, 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 

4  Fling  out  the  banner !  sin-sick  souls 

That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife, 
Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem, 
And  spring  immortal  into  life. 

5  Fling  out  the  banner!  let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  hide  and  wide, 
Our  glory,  only  in  the  cross ; 
Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified  ! 

6  Fling  out  the  banner!  wide  and  high. 

Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine: 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours ; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 
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LINDFIELD.     L.M. 

Second  Tune. 

-l-,—4- 


H.  HiLBS. 


1.  Fling   out  the  ban-nerl   let    it    float    Sky  -  ward  and  sea  -  ward,  high  and  wide ; 

-m  t0   -f-  T.-g-  f   m 


The  sun  that  lights  its  shin-ing  folds.   The  cross,  on  which  the  Ssvioaraied.  A- men.* 
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254  MISSIONARY  HYMN.    78,68.  D. 

R.  Hbbbr.  L.  Mason. 


1.  From  Qreenland'si  -   cy  mountains,  From  In-dia's  cor  -  al  strand, 


Where  Af  -  ric's    sun-ny   fount -ains   Boll  down  their  golden   sand; 

^  «=  * 


From  many  an   an-  cient  riv  -   er.   From  many  a 


palm-y       plain, 


They  call  us   to   de  -  liv  -  er,  Their  land  ftom  er-  ror's  chain.  A-men. 


2  What  through  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o*er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospedt  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  yile : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high ; 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation,  O  salvation ! 

The  Joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  Name. 


4  Wafk,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story. 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 
It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 

Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 

Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 


In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
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J.  BORTHWICK.  (T) 


THE  CHURCH-MISSIONS. 
CHBNIES.    78,68,  D. 


T.  R.  Matthews. 


*  1.  Has  -  ten  the  time  ap-point  -  ed,      By  proph-ets  long  fore  -  told, 


When  all  shall  dwell  to  -  geth  -  er, 


One  Shep  -  herd  and    one    Fold. 


And   ev -ery  prayer  be 


of- fered    To    God  in  Christ  a  -  lone. 


A-MEN. 


*  See  No.  653. 


2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile,  meeting 

From  many  a  distant  shore, 
Around  one  altar  kneeling, 

One  common  I^rd  adore. 
Let  all  that  now  divides  as 

Remove  and  pass  away. 
Like  shadows  of  the  morning 

Before  the  blaze  of  day. 

3  Let  all  that  now  unites  Tis 

More  sweet  and  lasting  prove, 
A  closer  bond  of  union, 
In  a  blest  land  of  love. 


Let  war  be  learned  no  longer. 
Let  strife  and  tumult  cease. 

All  earth  His  blessM  kingdom, 
The  Lord  and  Prince  of  Peace. 

4  O  long-expected  dawning, 

Oome  with  thy  cheering  ray ! 
When  shall  the  morning  brighten. 

The  shadows  flee  away  ? 
O  sweet  anticipation ! 

It  cheers  the  watchers  on, 
To  pray,  and  hope,  and  labor, 

Till  the  dark  night  be  gone. 
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C.  F.  Alexander. 


THE  CHURCH-MISSIONS, 
ST.  AUSTELL.    88,78,4,7. 


A.  H.  Brown. 


^-^— J— fc 


^T=^^ 


■a^T 


L  Souls  In  heath-en  dark-ness    ly-lng,  Where  no  light  has  broken  through, 

J      ^ 


Souls  that  Je  -  sus  bought  by  dy  -  ing,  Whom  His  soul  in    tra-  vail  knew: 


Thousand  yoice8,Thousand  voices    Call  us,  o'er  the  wa-tersblue.  A-men. 


2  Christians,  hearken  !  None  has  taught  them 
Of  His  love  80  deep  and  dear ; 
Of  the  precious  price  that  bought  them ; 
Of  tiie  nail,  the  thorn,  the  spear ; 

Ye  who  know  Him, 
Guide  them  from  their  darkness  drear. 


3  Haste,  Oh  haste,  and  spread  the  tidings 

Wide  to  earth*8  remotest  strand ; 
Let  no  brother's  bitter  chiding 
Rise  a^inst  us,  when  we  stand 

Id  the  Judgment, 
From  some  far,  forgotten  land. 

4  Lo !  the  hills  for  harvest  whiten, 

All  aIoDi£  each  distant  share ; 
Seaward  far  the  islands  hrijjhten  ; 
Light  of  nations !  lead  us  o'er : 

When  we  seek  them. 
Let  Thy  Spirit  go  before. 
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A.  C.  CoxB. 


THE  CHURCH-MISSIONS. 
ST.  OSWALD.    8s,  78. 


J.  B.  Dykbs. 


1.  Saviour,  sprinkle  ma  -  ny    na-tions ;  Fruitful     let  Thy  sorrows   be ; 


By  Thy  pains  and  couhbo  -  la-tions  Draw  the  Gentiles  un  -  to  Tnee !  A-men. 


I  Of  Thy  cross  the  wondroas  story, 
Be  it  to  the  nations  told ; 
Let  them  see  Thee  in  Thy  glory       g 
And  Thy  mercy  manifold. 


3  Far  and  wide,  though  all  anknowing, 

Pants  for  Thee  each  mortal  breast, 
Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing, 
Human  hearts  in  Thee  would  rest. 

4  Thirsting  as  for  dews  of  even, 

As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain, 


I       I      1 

Thee  they  seek  as  God  of  heaven, 
Thee  as  Man  for  sinners  slain. 

Saviour,  lo !  the  isles  are  waiting ! 

Stretched  the  hand  and  strained 
the  sight. 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new  creating,  [light. 

Love's  pure  flame,  and  wisdom's 

Give  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 
Speed   the  foot  and  touch  the 
tongue, 

Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 
Glory  to  the  hbmh  be  sung ! 


258   e,Hawkin^.  RATHBON.    8s,7s. 


I.  CONKBT. 


1.  Lord,  a   Saviour's  love  dis-playing,    Show  the  heathen  lands  Thy  way ; 


Thousands  still  like  sheep  are  straying  In  the  dark  and  cloudy  day. 


A-MEN. 


2  Shadesof  death  are  gathering  o'er  them, 
Lord,  they  perish  from  Thy  sight ! 
Let  Thine  angel  go  before  them  ; 
Bring  the  Gentiles  to  Thy  light. 


By  the  word  of  Thy  salvation 
Call  the  wanderers  back  to  Thee. 


4  Thou  their  pasture  hast  provided, 
Grant  the  blessing  long  foretold; 
3  Fetch  them  home  from  every  nation,      Let  Thy  sheep,  divinely  guided, 
From  the  islands  of  the  sea ;  Find  at  last  the  one  true  fold. 
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THE  CHURCH— MISSIONS. 
ST.  GODRIC.    68,88. 


J.  B.  Dykbs. 


pro8>  per  each  de- sign       To  spread  Thy  glorious  light:     Let    heal- ing  streams  of 


Wl'ff  flP-|ipip[-  pplfl.|^.|p^ 


mer  -  oy    flow,   That     all     the   earth  Thy   truth      may     know.         A  -  men. 


2  Oh,  bring  the  nations  near, 
That  they  may  sing  Thy  praise ; 
Let  all  the  people  hear 

And  learn  Thy  holy  ways : 
Beign,  mighty  God,  assert  Thy  cause, 
And  govern  by  Thy  righteous  laws. 

3  Put  forth  Thy  glorious  power : 
The  nations  then  shall  see, 
And  earth  present  her  store, 
In  conyerts  born  to  Thee : 

God,  our  own  Gk)d,  His  Church  shall  bless, 

And  earth  be  filled  with  righteousnc^  GoOqIc 
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THE  CHURCH-MISSIONS. 
260   H.DowNTON.  EVERTON.    88,78.  D. 


H.  Smart. 


1.  Lord,  her  watch  Thy  Church  is    keep  -  ing :  When  shall  earth  Thy  rule    o   -  bey? 
-g— g        P    ,   S       g— C g-nr^      -      ^      ^ 


When  shall  eud  the   night  of  weep- ing?  When  stiall  break  the    prom  •  ised  day? 

^  , -l" — m — m g  u  "T — ^ — <^ 


See  the  whitening    har-vest    lan-gulah,  Wait-ing    still      the       la -borers*  toil; 


Was    it  vain,  Thy  Son*s  deep  au-guish  ?  Shall  the  Strong  re-  tain  the  spoil  ?    A  -  men. 


2  Tidiofi^  sent  to  every  creature, 

Millions  yet  have  never  heard : 
Can  they  bear  without  a  preacher? 

Lord  almighty,  give  the  word ! 
Give  the  word !  in  every  nation 

Let  the  gospel  trnmpet  sound, 
Witnessing  a  world*8  Ovation, 

To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 

3  Then  the  end !  Thy  Church  completed, 

All  Thy  chosen  gathered  in, 
With  their  King  in  glory  seated, 

Satan  bound,  and  banished  sin ; 
Gone  forever  parting,  weeping. 

Hunger,  sorrow,  death,  and  pain ; 
Lo !  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping ;    /-^  t 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  to  reign !  ^^d  by  VjOOglC 
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Watts. 


THE  CHURCH-MISSIONS. 
ERNAN.     L.M. 


1.  Je- SUB  shall  reigQwhei>e*er   the     sun     Does  hissno-ces-sive      Jour  -  neys    run. 


His  kiugdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more.  A-mbn. 


2  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His 

head; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall 

rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

8  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 


4  Blessings    abound    where'er    He 

reigns ; 
Xhe   prisoner  leaps  to  burst  his 

chains, 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

6  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  £tgain, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 


262    S.J.  Stonb.   alleluia  PERENNE.     xo8,7.        W  H  Monk. 


pg^^i^rt^^i^^^ 


1.  Lord       of     the   har-vest,     it     is  right  and    meet       That     we  should  lay  ob  - 


rHf=rf=P^^B 


^  1     j^'  II  P  I  a    ^  '     g     J     ^  I  ^ .     f^  II  ^^     'SLiai 


2  Sweet  is  the  praise  that  follows  toil  and  prayer; 
Sweet  is  the  worship  that  with  heaven  we  share. 
Who  sing^  the  Alleluia  I 

8  We  toiled  and  prayed  and  Thou  hast  heard  on  high ; 
Hast  cheered  our  hearts  and  changed  our  suppliant  cry 


To  festal  Alleluia ! 
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4  So  sing  we  now  in  tune  with  that  great  song, 
That  all  the  age  of  ages  shall  prolong, 

The  endless  Alleluia! 

5  To  Thee,  O  Lord  of  harvest,  Who  hast  heard. 
And  to  Thy  white-robed  reapers  given  the  word. 

We  sing  our  Alleluia ! 

6  O  Christ,  Who  in  the  wild  world»s  fallow  lea. 
Hast  sown  in  blood  the  precious  seed,  to  Thee 

We  sing  our  Alleluia! 

7  To  Thee.  O  Holy  Ghost,  Whose  gracious  rain 
And  living  breath  hath  fed  the  ghostly  grain, 

We  sing  our  Alleluia! 

8  Yea,  West  and  East,  the  Harvest  men  went  forth : 
"  We  come  "  has  sounded  to  the  South  and  North. 

At  mom  sing  Alleluia ! 

9  In  fields  of  home,  in  fields  the  far  away. 
Toilers  for  Jesus  hail  the  golden  day. 

At  noon  sing  Alleluia ! 

10  The  winds  of  God  have  blown  with  living  breath, 
His  dews  have  fallen  on  the  plains  of  death. 

At  eve  sing  Alleluia. 

11  Yea,  for  sweet  hope  fulfilled,  new  hope  begun. 
Sing  Alleluia  to  the  Three  in  One, 

Adoring  Alleluia. 

12  Glory  to  Gtod  I  the  Church  in  patience  cries ; 
Glory  to  Gtod !  the  Church  in  bliss  replies. 

With  endless  Alleluia ! 


268  MISSIONARY  CHANT.     L.M. 

B.  H.  Draper. 


H.  C.  Zbunbr. 


1.  Te  Ohristian  her -aids,  go,  pro-claim     Sal- va-tion  in     Em-mau  -  ueVs  Name: 


To  dis-  tant  climes  the  tidings  bear,     A  nd  plant  the  Rose  of  Sha>  ron  there.      A>mbn. 

,  -f-  •»  ir  ,-r  -r  r^ 


2  God  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire. 
With  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire. 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And    calm    the    savage   breast   to 
peace. 


3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o*er. 
Then  may  we  meet  to  part  no  more. 
Meet,  wifh  the  ransomed  throng  to 

fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 
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THE  CHURCH— MISSIONS. 
264    t.Kblly.  ST.  RAPHAEL.     8s,78,4»7-  E.J.Hopkins. 


1.  Speed  Thy  ser-vants,  Sav  -  iour,  speed  them ;  Thoa  art  Lord  of    winds  and  waves ; 


They  were  bound,  but  Thou  hast  freed  them;  Now  they   go      to     free      the  slaves; 


Be   Thou  with  them    Tis  Thine  arm    a   -  lone       that       saves.       A  -  men. 


2  Friends  and  home  and  all  forsaking, 
Lord,  they  go  at  Thy  command, 
As  their  stay  Thy  promise  taking. 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land : 

Oh,  be  with  them ! 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

8  When  they  reach  the  land  of  strangers. 
And  the  prospect  dark  appears. 
Nothing  seen  but  toils  ana  dangers. 
Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  rears. 

Be  Thou  with  them; 
Hear  their  sighs,  and  count  their  tears. 

4  Where  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them. 

And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain ; 
Then  in  mercy,  Lord,  draw  near  them, 
Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain: 

Thus  supported. 
Let  their  zeal  revive  again. 

5  In  the  midst  of  opposition. 

Let  them  trust.  O  Lord,  in  Thee ; 
When  success  attends  their  mission, 
Let  Thy  servants  humbler  be ; 

Never  leave  them. 
Till  Thy  face  In  heaven  they  see : 

6  There  to  reap  in  joy  forever 

Fruit  that  grows  m>m  seed  here  sown ; 
There  to  be  with  Him,  who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  His  own ; 

And  with  gladness 
Give  the  praise  to  Him  alone. 

■^  Digitized 
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THE  CHURCH-MISSIONS. 
265    w.Shrubsolb.  TRURO.     L.M. 


C  BURMBY. 


1.  Arm  of    theLordI  a^wakel   a- wake!     Put  on    Thy  strengthfl 


tions  shake  I 


And  let  the  world  a-  dor  -  ing 


Triamphs  of    mer-cy  wrooght  b^  Thee.  A-mbr. 


2  Say  to  the  heathen  from  Thy  throne, 
J  am  Jehovah.  God  alone : 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  c£kst  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  Let  Sion*s  time  of  favor  come ; 
Oh,  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home; 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  Fold. 

4  Almighty  God,  Thy  grace  proclaim 
In  every  clime,  of  every  name ; 
Liet  adverse  powers  before  Thee  fall. 
And  crown  tne  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 


Al9o  the  following : 
62.— From  the  eastern  mountains. 
288.— 0  Spirit  of  the  living  God. 
323.— Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed. 
327.— Thou,  Whose  almighty  word. 
328.— Lord  of  all  power  and  might. 
329.— Thy  kingdom  come,  0  God  ! 
330.— Blow  ye  the  tnunpet,  blow  I 
332.— God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace. 
468.— From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 
679.— 0  brothers,  lift  your  voices. 
580.— Ohrist  for  the  world  we  sing. 
681.— Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arisel 
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ST.  ALPHEGE.    78,68. 

FOB  THE  JEWS. 


H.  J.  Gauntlbtt. 


1.  Oh,  that  the  Lord's  sal  -  va  -  tion  Were  out      of      Si  -  on  come. 


L.^=i=LM^^=i^id=^ 


To  heal  His   an-cient  na-tion.   To   leadHisoutcastshomel  A-men. 


2  How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane? 
Return,  O  Lord,  in  pity ; 
Eebuild  her  walls  again. 

8  Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror ; 
Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
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Roll  back  the  veil  of  error ; 
Release  the  fettered  heart. 

4  Let  Israel,  home  returning, 
Her  lost  Me.ssiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  monming, 
And  bind  Thy  Charch  to  Thee. 


267  J. 


EOMBSTON. 


THE  CHURCH-MISSIONS. 
NAOMI.     CM. 


L.  Mason. 


^^ig^^ 


^m 


1.  Wake,  harp  of  81  -  on,   wake  a-  gain    Up  -  on   thine  an-cient  hill, 


Sf^^pi^^^^p^i^ 


On  Jordan's  long -de  -  serted  plain.  By  Kedron's  lowly  rill. 


A-MEN. 


2  The  hymn  shall  yet  in  Sion  swell, 
That  sounds  Messiah's  praise. 
And  Thy  loved  Name,  Emmanuel, 
As  once  In  ancient  days. 

8  For  Israel  yet  shall  own  her  King, 
For  her  salvation  waits. 


And  hill  and  dale  shall  sweetly  sing. 
With  praise  in  all  her  gates. 

4  Oh,   hasten.   Lord,   these  promised 
When  Israel  shall  rejoice;    •  fdays, 
And  Jew  and  Gentile  join  in  praise, 
With  one  united  voice! 


268    w.W.How. 

«i*a-1iJ    -^ 


CAMBRIDGE.     S.  M. 

I      J- 


We  give 


thee  but  Thine  own,  WhatreW  the    gift  may  be: 


-a^. 


2  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 

As  stewards  true  receive. 

And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us, 

To  Thee  ou    "  ^ 


J  our  first-fruits  give. 

8  Oh,  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead. 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold,  [bled. 
And  lambs  for  whom  the  Bhepherd    . 
Are  straying  from  the  Fold !  ^ 

4  To  comfort  and  to  bless, 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
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To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

»  The  captive  to  release. 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring. 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

And  we  believe  Thy  word, 
Though  dim  our  faith  maj  be; 

Whate*er  for  Thine  we  do,  (5  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee. 


THE  CHURCH-ALMSGIVING. 
2q9  P,  Doddridgb.  eU  al,        SILOAM.     C.  M.  I.  B.  Woodbury. 


1.  Fountain    of  good,  to  own  I'hy  love     Our  thankful  hearts  in-oline: 


What  can  we  render,Lord,  to  Thee,  When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine?  A-men. 


2  But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 

Partakers  of  Thy  grace. 
Whose  names  Thou  wilt  Thyself 
Before  the  Father's  face,    [confess 

3  In  each  sad  accent  of  distress 

Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard ; 
In  them  Thou  may'st  be  clothed  and 
And  visited,  and  cheered.         [fed, 

4  Help  us  then.  Lord,  Thy  yoke  to  wear. 

And  Joy  to  do  Thy  will ; 


Each  other's  burdens  gladly  bear. 
And  love's  sweet  law  fulfill. 

5  Thy  &ce  with  reverence  and  with  love 

we  in  Thy  poor  would  see; 
And  while  we  minister  to  them. 
Would  do  it  as  to  Thee. 

6  Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  our  alms  accept, 

And  with  Thy  blessing  speed ; 
Bless  us  in  giving ;  greatly  bless 
Our  gifts  to  them  that  need. 
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ST.  AGNES.    CM. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Lord,  lead  the  way  the 
=i=:«=p: 


iy  lane  and  cell   ob-scure. 


And  let  love's  treasures  still  be  spent.  Like  His,  up-on   the  poor. 


2  Like  Him  through  scenes  of  deep 
distress, 
Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight, 
We,  in  their  crowded  loneliness, 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 

8  For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side, 
In  this  wide  world  of  ill. 
And,  that  Thy  followers  may  be  tried, 
-ooor  are  with  us  still. 


4  Mean  are  all  offerings  we  can  make. 
But  Thou  hast  taught  us.  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 
They  lose  not  their  reward.* 
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Also  Vie  folUywing : 

477.— 0  Lord  of  heaYen  and  earth  and  Ma 
478.— Holy  offerings,  rich  and  rare^Tp 
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G.  Thring. 


BRSKINE.    88,6. 


1,    O     Gkxi  of  mer-cy,   God  of  might,  In    love  and  pit  -  y       in-fl-nite, 

m  1*-  f-  f- .  r  f 


Teach  us,  as   ev  -  er 


In  Thy  sight.  To    live  our  life  to  Thee.    A-men. 


2  And  Thou,  Who  cam'st  on  earth  to  die. 
That  fallen  man  might  live  thereby, 
Oh,  hear  us,  for  to  Thee  we  cry. 
In  hope,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 

8  Teach  us  the  lesson  Thou  hast  taught, 

To  feel  for  those  Thy    blood   hath 

bought,  [thought 

That   every    word,   and    deed,   and 

May  work  a  work  for  Thee. 

4  For  all  are  brethren,  for  and  wide, 
Since  Thou,  O  Lord,  for  all  hast  died ; 


Then  teach  us,  whatso'er  betide, 
To  love  them  all  in  Thee. 

5  In  sickness,  sorrow,  want,  or  care, 
Whatever  it  be,  *tis  ours  to  share ; 
May  we,  where  help  is  needed,  there 

Oive  help  as  unto  Thee. 

6  And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  move 
All  those  who  live,  to  live  in  love, 
Till   Thou    Shalt   greet    in    heaven 

above 
All  those  who  give  to  Thee. 
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W.  W.  How. 


WOODWORTH.    L.  M. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  0  ^Thoo  ttirough  suffering  per  -  feet  made,    Ou  Whom  the  bit  -  ter  cfms  was  laid ; 


D  hours  of  sickneeB,grief,aDd  pain,  No  sufferer  turns  to  Thee    in     vain.         A-mbn. 


2  The  halt,  the  maimed,  the  sick,  the  4 
blind. 
Sought  not  in  vain  Thy  tendance  kind; 
Now  In  Thy  poor  Thyself  we  see. 
And  minister  through  them  to  Thee.  . 

o 
8  O  loving  Saviour,  Thou  canst  cure 
The  pains  and  woes  Thou  didst  endure; 
For  all  who  need.  Physician  great. 
Thy  healing  balm  we  supplicate. 
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But.  oh,  for  more,  let  ea«h  keen  pain 
And  hour  of  woe  be  heavenly  gain, 
Each  stroke  of  Thy  chastising  rod 
Bring  back  the  wanderer  nearer  Qod  I 

Oh,  heal  the  bruisdd  heart  within ! 

Oh,  save  our  souls  all  sick  with  sin  I 
Oive  life  and  health   in  bounteous 

store. 
That  we  may  praise  Thee  evermore  I 
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E.  H.  Plubxptrb. 


THE  CHURCH— CHARITIES. 
VOX  DILECTL    CM.  D. 


J.  B.  Dykbs. 


1.  Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days     of  old  Was  stiong  to  heal  and  save ; 


=1=3- 

It  triumphed  o'er  dis- ease   anddeath,  O'er  darkness  and  the    grave. 


To    Thee  they  wentjthe  blind,  the  dumb,  The  pal-sied  and  the  lame, 

/:.  J.    ^  n-. -   -  „l  ■■  -   ^      ,^^^- 


The     lep- er  with  his  taint- ed  life.    The  sick  with  fevered  frame.  A-men. 

:g-'  -Pi^r?  '  ..f^fy^ 


2  And  lo !  Thy  touch  brought  life  and  health, 

Gave  speech,  aud  strength,  and  sight ; 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 

Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  light. 
And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 

Almighty  as  of  yore. 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch. 

As  by  G^nnesaretb's  shore. 

3  Though  love  and  might  no  longer  heal 

By  touch,  or  word,  or  look ; 
Though  they  who  do  Thy  work  must  read 

Thy  laws  in  nature's  book  : 
Tet  come  to  heal  the  sick  man's  soul. 

Come,  cleanse  the  leprous  taint, 
Give  joy  and  peace,  where  all  is  strife. 

And  strength,  where  all  is  faint.  ^  . 
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THE  CHURCH-CHARITIES. 


4  Be  Thon  onr  ^reat  deliverer  still, 

Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death, 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

With  Thine  almighty  breath. 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see, 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and  strong, 

May  praise  Thee  evermore. 
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REQUIEM.    88,78,7,7. 


W.  SCHULTHES. 


i       i       ^    ^       I      . 

1.  Thou    to  Whom  the    sick  and  dy-ing      Ever  came,norcame  in  vain, 
-4?-,  mn^m^i^m^m ^_:--__*_-!^_^_tt?-  ^ 


III  ^    ^  r  \    \  '  -^ 

still  with  heal-  ing  words  re-  ply  -  ing     To    the  wearied  cry  of  pain ; 


to^^  L  pi:  1-^  Clip  r-ii-U^H 


Hear   u8,Je-sus,as    we  meet.  Suppliants  at  Thy    mercy  seat.    A-mbn.^ 

I     \  t^     -^  -    -   /3l 


g  g  -g:-g-.  J^  J. 


2  Every  care,  and  every  sorrow, 

Be  it  great,  or  be  it  small, 
Yesterday,  to-day,  to-morrow. 

When,  where'er,  it  may  befall, 
Lay  we  humbly  at  Thy  feet, 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy  seat. 

3  Still  the  weary,  sick,  and  dying 

Need  a  brother's,  sister's  care ; 
On  Thy  higher  help  relying 
May  we  now  their  burden  share, 
Bringing     all    our    offerings 

mee^ 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy  seat. 


218 


4  May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing, 

Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart, 
All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling, 
Ever  comfort  to  impart ; 
Ever  bringing  offerings  meet, 
Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy  seat. 

5  So  may  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness, 

To  Thy  healing  virtue-yield. 
Till  the  sick  and  sad,  in  gladness. 
Rescued,     ransomed,    deausM, 

healed. 
One  in  Thee  together  meet. 
Pardoned  ^t  Thy  judgmen*-^" " 
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E.  V.  Clark. 


THE  CHURCH— CHARITIES. 
WARRINGTON.     L.M. 


R.  Harrison. 


1.  O    God    of     mer  -  cy  I  heark-en  now  :     Be-fore  Thy  throne  we  hum  -  bly    bow ; 


I    I     -   r^ 

With  heart  and  voice  to  Thee  we     cry    For     all    on  earth  who  Buffering  lie.     A-mbn. 


2  We  seek  Thee  where  Thou  dwell' st  4  Oh,  let  the  healing  waters  spring, 


on  high, 

Beyond  the  glittering,  starry  sky : 
We  find  Thee  where  Thou  dwelPst 

below 
Beside  the  beds  of  want  and  woe. 


Touched  by  Thy  pitying  angePs 

wing; 
With     quickening     power     new 

strength  impart 
To  palsied  will,  to  withered  heart. 


3  Be  ours  the  hearts  and  hands  to  bless  5  Where  poverty  in  pain  must  lie, 
The  sorrowing  sons  of  wretchedness;       Where  little  suffering  children  cry, 
Send  Thou  the  help  we  cannot  give ;       Bid  us  haste  forth  as  called  by  Thee, 
Bid  dying  souls  arise  and  live.  And  in  Thy  poor,  Thyself  to  see. 

6  Be  Thou,  O  God  eternal,  blest. 
Thy  holy  Name  on  earth  confest ! 
Echo  Thy  praise  from  every  shore 
Forever  and  for  evermore. 
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E.  V.  Clark. 


NORFOLK.     L.M. 
Second  Tune. 


S.  Howard. 


f-^ 


1.  0      Ck)d   of  mer-cy!    hearken  now:    Be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we  hum -bly  bow; 


WithheartandvoicetoThee  we   cry      For  all     on  earth  who  suffering  lie.      A- bibn. 
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G.  Thring. 


Or^lianl. 


MELITA.    6-88. 


J.  B.  DVKBS. 


1.0     Thou,  Who  mad-est    land  and  sea,      And    guid-est   all,     in      all  their  ways, 

J.. 


Who   hear  •  est  those  who  bring     to  Thee  Their    sac-ri  -  fice   of  prayerand  praise  ; 


2  Great  God,  Who  with  a  Father's  love 

Dost  watch  o'er  all  created  things, 
And  gatherest  all,  below,  above, 

Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings ; 
Protect,  we  pray  Thee,  now,  and  bless 
Thy  children  who  are  fatherless. 

8  Thou  hearest  still  the  eagle's  cry. 

And  notest  e'en  a  sparrow's  fall, 
Thy  listening  ear  doth  heed  on  high. 

And  hearken  to  the  raven's  call ; 
Then,  heavenly  Father,  hear  and  bless 
Thy  children  who  are  fatherless. 

4  Come,  heavenly  Father,  come  to-day. 

For  we  Thy  cnildren  come  to  Thee, 
And  Thou  wilt  never  say  us,  nay. 

If  come  we  in  humility ; 
New-bom  in  Thee,  O  Father,  bless 
Thy  children  who  are  fatherless. 

5  Cast  forth  upon  the  barren  strand 

Of  this  lone  world,  to  Thee  we  fly ; 
In  faith  and  hope,  we  fiain  would  stand 

Beneath  Thy  sheltering  arm  for  aye ; 
Stretch  forth  Thy  hand,  and  pitying  bless 
Thy  children  who  are  fiatherless. 

6  And  may  we  all  with  Jqyftil  mind 

Our  hearts  as  living  offerings  bring. 
The  flrst-ftuits  of  our  life,  to  nnd 

A  Father  in  our  heavenly  King ; 
And  learn  in  life  and  death  to  bless 
Thee,  "  Father  of  the  fatherless."  r^^^^J^ 

216  .e.., Google 
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E.  WiGLBSWORTH. 


THE  CHURCH-ORPHANS. 
JEWETT.    6s,  D. 


C.  M.  VON  Wbbbr. 


^^^^^^^^^^ 


r       -  •  T 

1.  Thou  Who    with    dy  -  ing  lips 


I 
Thy  moth  -  er     didst  commend 

4t.    * 


Un   -  to     the     ten -der care      Of       Thy  be  -lov-ed         friend; 


r      -  •  -J- 

Thou  Who   by      Lazarus*  grave        In      hu  -  man  grief  didst  groan, 


.^h..,  .-^. 


jSta 


Turn,  Lord,  Thine  eyes  on  those  Left  in   the  world  a-  lone. 


A -MEN. 


2  Thou  Who  didst  call  Thy  Twelve 

Their  home  and  friends  to  leave, 
And  iu  Thy  kingdom  all, 

Yea,  more  than  all,  receive, 
To  those  bereft  of  all, 

Thy  pitying  love  extend. 
And  let  them  find  in  Thee 

Father,  and  home,  and  friend. 

3  Thou  Who  didst  say  of  old, 

** Thine  orphans  lend  to  Me; 
Unto  the  fatherless 
1  will  a  Father  be," 


Thy  promises  are  sure ; 

Help  us  to  trust  Thee  still ; 
To  those  who  need  Thee  sore. 

That  faithful  word  fulfill. 

4  Thou  Who  in  Thy  still  rest 

Our  dear  ones  safe  dost  keep ; 
Thou  Who  Shalt  bring  them  back 

One  day  from  their  long  sleep, 
Oh,  keep  us  by  Thy  grace, 

That  we  at  last  may  be, 
When  that  bright  moruiug  dawns, 

At  home  witii  them  and  Tliee. 
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%mptvantt. 

AURBLIA.    78,68,  D. 


S.  S.  Wbslbt. 


^^ 


1.   O   Lord,  our  strength  in  weak-ness,      We  pray   to  Thee  for  grace; 

T     f-     T 


For  power  to  fight  the    bat  -  tie.      For  speed  to   run  the    race ; 

*  ^  r  .*r    f-  u  f  .f  f  1?  tr* 


When  Thy  bap  -  tls  -  mal    wa  -  ters    Were  poured  up-on   our   brow, 


We  then  were  made  Thy  children,  And  pledged  our  earliest  vow. 


2  We  then  were  sealed  and  hallowed 

By  Thy  life-givin^c  word ; 
Were  made  the  Spirit's  temples, 

And  members  of  the  Lord ; 
With  His  own  blood  He  bought  ns, 

And  made  the  purchase  sure ;      4 
His  are  we :  may  He  keep  us 

Sober,  and  chaste,  and  pure. 

3  Conformed  to  His  own  likeness 

May  we  so  live  and  die. 

That  in  the  grave  onr  bodies 

In  holy  peace  may  lie ; 
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And  at  the  resurrection 

Forth   from   those   graves   may 
Like  to  the  glorious  body    [spring, 

Of  Christ,  our  Lord  and  King. 

The  pure  in  heart  are  blessM, 

For  they  shall  see  the  Lord 
Forever  and  forever 

By  seraphim  adored ; 
And  they  shall  drink  the  pleasures, 

Such  as  no  tongue  can  tell, 
From  the  clear  crystal  river, 

And  life's  eternal  '^©Utale 


THE  CHURCH— TEMPERANCE. 
279    W.C.Bryant.    FEDERAL  STREET.     L.M.         H.  K.  Olivbr. 


1.  "When,dooinedtodeath,th*a-po8  -  tie     lay        At  night  in  Her  -  od's  dun- geon   cell^ 


A  light  Bhone  round  him  like  the    'day,   And  from  his  limbs  the  fet-ters  fell.      A-mbn. 


2  A  messenger  from  God  was  there, 

To  break  his  chain  and  bid  him  rise ; 
And  lo!  the  saint,  as  free  as  air> 
Walked  forth  beneath  the  open  skies. 

3  Chains  yet  more  strong  and  crael  bind 

The  victims  of  that  deadly  thirst 
Which  drowns  the  soul,  and  from  the  mind 
Blots  the  bright  image  stamped  at  first. 

4  O  God  of  love  and  mercy,  deign 

To  look  on  those  with  pitying  eye 
Who  struggle  with  that  fatal  chain, 
And  send  them  succor  from  on  high! 

5  Send  down,  in  its  resistless  might, 

Thy  gracious  Spirit,  we  implore, 

And  le£ul  the  captive  forth  to  light, 

A  rescued  soul,  a  slave  no  more! 
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D.  WORTMAN. 


OLD  124th.     IDS. 


L.  Bourgeois. 


I.God     of  the  proph  -  ets  I  Bless  the  proph-ets*  sons :       E   -   ll-jab*s 
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THE  CHURCH— DIVINITY  SCHOOLS. 


man  -  tie   o*er    E  -  11  -  sba  cast ;  Each  age  its   solemn  task  may  claim  but 


;  Make  each  one     no- bier,  stronger  than   the      last!       A- men. 


2  Anoint  them  prophets !  Make  their  ears  attend 

To  Thy  divinest  speech ;  their  hearts  awake 
To  human  need ;  their  lips  make  eloquent 
To  assure  the  right,  and  every  evil  break. 

3  Anoint  them  priests !  Strong  intercessors  they 

For  pardon,  and  for  charity  and  peace ! 
Ah,  if  with  them  the  world  might  pass,  astray, 
Into  the  dear  Christ's  life  of  sacrifice ! 

4  Anoint  them  kings !  Aye  kingly  kings,  O  Lord ! 

Anoint  them  with  the  spirit  of  Thy  Son : 
Theirs,  not  a  jewelled  crown,  a  blood  stained  sword ; 
Theirs,  by  sweet  love,  for  Christ  a  kingdom  won. 

6  Make  them  apostles !  Heralds  of  Thy  cross. 

Forth  may  they  go  to  tell  all  realms  Thy  grace ; 
Inspired  of  Thee,  may  they  count  all  but  loss, 
And  stand  at  last  with  joy  before  Thy  fikje. 

6  O  mighty  age  of  prophet-kings,  return ! 
O  truth,  O  faith  enrich  our  urgent  time ! 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  again  with  us  sojourn : 
A  weary  world  awaits  Thy  reign  sublime ! 


IV.   S|c  §ol)|  Scri^ittireg. 
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B.  Barton. 


DUNDEE.    CM. 


Este's  Psalter. 


SfAi-jij  Jjjij  frnnri~m^ 


L  Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace   Our  path  when  wont  to  stray; 

1^    „   C 


huriF  fTf"Ff  F.uirip  F  p^^ 
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THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 


Stream  from  the  fount  of  heavenly  graoe^B^ook  by  the  traveller's  way;  A-men. 


^■ 


=t: 


H=F= 


l:*z=t= 


j      '      ■  I  j 

2  Bread  of  T>ar  souls,  whereon  we  feed, 

True  manna  from  on  high ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky; 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark, 

And  radiant  cloud  by  day ; 
When  waves  would  'whelm  our  tossing  hark, 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay: 

4  Word  of  the  everlasting  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son ; 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod. 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won? 

5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  leani 

The  wisdom  it  imparts ; 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 

RAVENSHAW 


When  our  foes  are  near  us, 
Then  Thy  Word  doth  cheer  us, 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation. 

When  the  storms  are  o'er  us, 
And  dark  clouds  before  us, 
Then  its  light  directeth, 
And  our  way  protecteth. 

Who  can  tell  the  pleasure, 
Who  recount  the  treasure, 
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By  Thy  Word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted? 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succor  to  the  living ; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying ! 

6  Oh,  that  we  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning, 

Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee  I 
Evermore  be  near  Thee ! 
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A.  Stbblb. 


THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 
CHESTERFIELD.     C.  M. 


T.  HAWBI5. 


1.  Father  of  xner-cies!  In    Thy  Word  What  end- less   glo-  ry  shines  I 


Fop-ev  -  er    be  Thy  Name  adored  For  these  ce  -  les-tial  lines.    A -men. 


2  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissfnl  sonnd. 

3  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beaaties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

4  Divine  Instmctor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  Thou  forever  near; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  Word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 
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A.  Stbblb. 


8AWLEY.    CM. 

Second  Tune. 


J.  Walch. 


1.  Farther  of   mer-ciesi  in    Thy  Word  What  endless  glo  -  ry  shines  I 


For-  ev  •  er     be   Thy  Name  ardored  For  these  ce  -  les-  tial  lines.    A  •  men. 
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W.  W.  How. 


THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 
MUNICH.    78, 6s.  D. 


German. 


feifcjfc 


word    of   God    in  -  car  -  nate, 


lomfromon  high, 


H^f- 


riiFij.  [7W^ 


Truth  unchanged,uncbang-ing, 
-J'.,'     J     «     m  .r> 


O   Light   of  our  dark  sky; 

•r- .  0 


We  praise  Thee  for     the     rardiance  That  Ax>m  the  hal  -  lowed  page, 

J^    ^      -m-      ^         ^        ^         -m-     -m-     -m-    ^ 


2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

!Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored, 
It  is  the  heaven -drawn  picture 

Of  Christ,  the  living  Word. 

3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled ; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 
Above  the  darkling  world ; 


It  is  the  chart  and  compass 
That  o'er  life's  surging  sea,  [sands, 

'Mid  mists,  and  rocks,  and  quick- 
Still  guides,  O  Chiist,  to  Thee. 

4  Oh,make  Thy Church,dear Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  purest  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old ; 
Oh,  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this,  their  path  to  trace. 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face. 


72.— Not  by  Thy  mighty  hand. 


Also  the  following : 

497.— Come,  pui 


itest  measures. 


V.   ^pttxal  €)m§imS—€)v^imtxm. 


285  EDEN  GROVE.    7s.  68.  D. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSBLL. 

I  I 


S.  Smith. 


1.  Lord     of    the   llv- ing  bar -vest   That  whit -ens  o'er  the  plain, 


Where   an  -  gels   soon  shall  gath  -  er     Their  sheaves  of  gold-en   grain ; 


Ac  -cept   these  hands  to     la  -  bor,    These  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 


And  deign  with  them  to   has-ten    Thy  kingdom  from  a- bove.    A-mbn. 


2  As  laborers  in  Tby  vineyard 

Still  faithful  may  they  be, 
Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  Thee ; 
To  ask  no  other  wages, 

When  Thou  shalt  call  them  home, 
But  to  have  shared  the  travail 

Which  makes  Thy  kingdom  come. 


3  €k>me  down,  Thou  Holy  Spirit, 
.    And  fill  their  souls  with  light; 
Clothe  them  in  spotless  raiment, 

In  vesture  clean  and  white ; 
Within  Thy  sacred  temple  . 

Be  with  them  where  they  stand. 
To  guide  and  teach  Thy  people 

Throughout  our  native  land. 


4  Be  with  them,  God  the  Father! 
Be  with  them,  God  the  Son ! 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit ! 

Most  blessed  Three  in  One ! 
Make  them  a  holy  priesthood, 

Thee  humbly  to  adore, 
And  fill  them  with  Thy  fullness       ^  t 

Both  now  and  evermore  I        ^ed  by  VjOOglC 
228 


ORDINATION. 
286    T.  E.  PowBLL.       OLIVE'S  BROW.     L.  M.  W.  B.  Bradbury. 


^^^^ 


1.  Bow  down  Thine  ear,  al-migbt-y    Lord,     And  hear  Thy  Church's  suppliaot     cry 


2  In  mercy,  Father,  now  give  heed, 

And  pour  Thy  quickening  Spirit's 
breath 
On  those  whom  Thou  dost  call  to  feed 
Thy  flock  redeemed  by  Jesus'  death. 

3  O  Saviour,  ftx>m  ThypiercM  hand 

Shed  o'erthem  all  Thy  gifts  divine: 

That   those   who   in  Thy  presence 

stand  [Thine. 

May  do  Thy  will  with  love  like 


4  Blest  Spirit,  in  their  hearts  abide, 

And  give  them  grace  to  watch  and 

pray; 
That  as  they  seek  Thy  flock  to  guide. 
Themselves  may  keep  the  narrow 

way. 

5  O  God.  Thy  strength  and  mercy  send 

To  sniela  them  in  their  strife  with 
Grant  them,  enduring  to  the  end)  [sin; 
The  crown  of  life  at  last  to  win. 
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B.  Bbddomb. 


ROCKINGHAM.    L.M. 


^  -r  -r 

We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  Thee ;  Successfnl  pleaders  may 


2  How  great  their  work,  how  vast  their 

chaise! 
Do  Thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge: 
Their  best  acquirements  are  our  gain;    ^ 
We  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

3  aothe,then,witheneiTgydivine[Thine; 
Their  words,  and  let  those  words   be  « 
To  them  Thy  sacred  truth  reveal,  " 
Suppress  their  fear,inflame  their  zeal. 

4  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed; 
Teach  them  Thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 


Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
Souls  that  will  well  reward  their  pain. 

\  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  JoyfUl  sound; 
In  humble  strains  Thy  grace  implore. 
And  feel  Thy  new-creating  power. 

Let  sinners  break  their  massy  chains, 
DistressM  souls  forsret  their  pains; 
Let  light  through  distant  realms  be 

spread. 
And  Sion  rear  her  drooping  head* 
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ORDINATION. 


ir-it     of    the      lir-ingGod,       In    all     Thy  plenri- tude    of  grace, 


Where  V  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod.  Descend  on      oar       a-poe-tate  race.    A -men. 

^ 


2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of 
love, 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word 


Souls  without  strength  inspire  with 
might, 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 


''!«i^1.5SS*i??«^"2£'|°".'!J'i?/».^^'    *  Convert  the  nations !  &r and  nigh 


Whene'er  the  Joyful  sound  is  heard. 
8  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light; 
Confusion,  order,  in  Thy  path ; 


The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 
The  Name  of  Jesus  glorlty, 
Till  every  people  call  Him  Lord. 
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J.  COSIN. 


VENI  CREATOR.     P.M. 


J.  H.  Hopkins. 


1.  Gome,  Ho-  ly  Ghost,  our     souls  in-  spire,  Andli^ht-en   with    ce-  les  -tial  fire. 

8.  This  may    be    our  end -less  song: 

1^1 


2  Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  im- 
part 

3  Thy  blessM  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 

4  Enable  with  perpetnal  light 

The  dullness  of  our  blinded  sight 


5  Anoint  and  cheer  oar  soilM  &ce 
With  the  abandance  of  Thy  grace. 

6  Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at 

home :  [come. 

Where  Thon  art  gnide,  no  ill  can 

7  Teach  ns  to  know  the  Father,  Son 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One,  ' 


8  That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  onr  endless  song : 


Also  thefoUowing : 
487. — Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures.    684.— Cto,  labor  on !  spend  and  be  spent  I 
681.— 49oldien  c€  the  cross,  arise  I  686. — Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak. 
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^n^titntioit  of  9»Wterl. 

^90   C.  G.  WooDHousB.  SILVER.     10-7S. 


H.  P.  Main. 


By   the  deep  and    fer  -  vent  love    Ow  -  Ing     to    his   Lord  a  -  hove, 


Qrant  him  fiadtliml 


watch  to  keepjTend  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep.  Amen. 


I  •        i 

OopTTight,  1897.  by  Hubert  P.  Haln. 

2  From  the  silent  power  of  sin 
Larking  secretly  within, 

May  the  grace  that  flows  from  Thee, 
Heavenly  Shepherd,  set  him  free ; 
By  the  blessing  on  him  breathed, 
By  the  charge  to  him  bequeathed, 
Thou  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life,  4 
Gird  him  for  the  sacred  strife, 
Aye  his  faithful  watch  to  keep. 
Tend  Thy  lamhs,and  feed  Thy  sheep. 

3  Speed  him  on  his  liferlong  way. 
Speed  him  whom  we  speed  to-day ; 
Thou,  the  gracious,  loving  Lord, 
Qive  him  souls  for  his  reward  : 
Till  he  win  the  promised  crown, 


When  he  lays  his  burden  down 
Humbly  at  his  Saviour's  feet,  - 
Low  before  the  mercy-seat : 
Give  him,  Lord,  Thy  grace  to  keep, 
Tend  Thy  lambs,and  f(^  Thy  sheep. 

To  the  blessed  Trinity 
Now  let  praise  and  glory  be, 
In  Whose  Name  we  meet  to-day 
For  our  guidance,  as  we  pray 
That  we  may,  in  all  we  do, 
Pastor,  and  his  flock,  be  true ; 
True  to  man  in  heavenly  love, 
True  to  Thee,  our  God,  above. 
Till  we,  sheep  and  shepherd,  meet, 
Ransomed  at  Thy  judgment  seat. 


Sat)itt9  of  a  ^oxntt^^tmt. 


291    J.M.Nbalb. 


DUBLIN.    L.M. 


J.  HULLAH. 


1.  0      Lord  of  hosts,  Whose  glo-iy  fills     The 

-*■■ 


"he  bounds  of    the 


e  -  ter-nal  hills, 


And  yet  Toucbsafes,  in  Christian  lands,  To  dwell  in  temples  made  with  hands;  A-  mbn. 


2  Grant  that  all  we  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  fonndatioii  lay, 
May  be  m  very  deed  Thine  own, 
BaUt  on  the  predons  Comer-fitone. 

3  Endue  the  creatures  with  Thy  grace, 
That  shall  adorn  Thy  dwelling- 
place; 

The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine, 
The  gold  and  silver,  make  them 
Thine. 

4  To  Thee  they  all  belong ;  to  Thee 
The  treasures  of  the  efurth  and  sea; 


And  when  we  bring  them  to  Thy 

throne, 
We  but  present  Thee  with  Thine  own. 

5  The  minds  that  guide,  endue  with 

skiU ;  [iU ; 

The  hands  that  work,  preserve  from 
That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  top-stone  in  its  day.    , 

6  Both  now  and  ever,  Lord,  protect 
The  temple  of  Thine  own  elect ; 
Be  Thou  in  them,  and  they  in  Thee, 
O  ever  blessdd  Trinity! 
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Ellbrton. 


AUSTRIA.    88,78,  D. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


I  f  In    the  Name  which  earth  and  heav  -  en       Ev  -  er     wor  -  ship,  praise,  and  fear, ) 
^' \  Fa  -  ther.  Son,  and    Ho-  ly     Si^r-   it,     Shall    a     boose  be    boild-ed    here:/ 


I'Mi^'F^p^^  r  n^^Tir  f  iiii 


r'f  u     '-r  '"Cr 

Here  with  prayer  its       deep  foun  -  da  -  tions,      In   the  faith  of    Christ,  we      lay, 


S2T 


LAYING  OF  A  CORNER-STONE. 

^  !    I     ! 


Trust -ing  by  His  help 


to<at>wait    With  the  top -stone   in     its   day.      A- men. 


2  Here  as  in  their  due  succession 

Stone  on  stone  the  workman  place, 
Thus,  we  pray,  unseen  but  surely, 

Jesu,  build  us  up  in  grace ; 
Till,  within  these  walls  conipleted, 

we  complete  in  Thee  are  found ; 
And  to  Thee,  the  one  Foundation, 

Strong  and  living  stones,  are  bound. 

3  Fair  shall  be  Thine  earthly  temple : 

Here  the  careless  passer-by 
Shall  bethink  him,  in  its  beauty. 

Of  the  holier  House  on  high  ; 
Weary  hearts  and  troubled  spirits 

Here  shall  find  a  still  retreat ; 
Sinftil  souls  shall  bring  their  burden 

Here  to  the  Absolver's  feet. 

4  Yet  with  truer,  nobler  beauty. 

Lord,  we  pray,  this  house  adorn. 
Where  Thv  Bride,  Thy  Church  re- 
deemed. 
Robes  her  for  her  marriage  mom ; 


Clothed  in  garments  of  salvation, 
Rich  with  gems  of  heavenly  grace. 

Spouse  of  Christ,  arrayed  and  wait- 
ing 
Till  she  may  behold  His  face. 

5  Here  in  due  and  solemn  order 

May  her  ceaseless  prayer  arise ; 
Here  may  strains  of^holy  gladness 

Lift  her  heart  above  the  skies ; 
Here  the  word  of  life  be  spoken ; 

Here  the  child  of  Qod  be  sealed ; 
Here  the  Bread  of  Heaven  be  broken, 

"Till  He  come,"  Himself  revealed. 

6  Praise  to  Thee,  O  Master-Builder, 

Maker  of  the  earth  and  skies ; 
Praise  to  Thee,  in  Whom  Thy  temple 

Fitly  framed  together  lies ; 
Praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Spirit, 

Binding  all  that  lives  in  one : 
Till  our  earthly  praise  be  ended, 

And  the  eternal  song  begun ! 
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:.  Ware. 


MENDON.     L.M. 


German. 


1.  0  Thou,  in  Whom  a -lone    it     found     The  strength  by  which  our  toil   is     blest. 


^^N 

g 

-^ 

fcdl JMIj  5-^ 

^^^^^^m 

UlM)Il 

this 

m 

con-ee 

-  era  •  ted  ground  Now  bid  T 

by  cloud  of 

glo  -  ry 

rest 

m 

A 

MEN. 

m 

^^^ 

^ 

^ 

2  In_Thy  great  Name  we  place  this  stone ; 
>  Thy  great  truth  these  walls  we  rear: 


To' 


Known, 


Long  may  they  make  Thy  glory  kn , 

And  long  our  Saviour  triumph  nerev^^  GoOqIc 
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LAYING  OF  A  CORNER-STONE. 

3  And  while  Thy  sons,  from  earth  apart, 

Here  seek  the  truth  from  heaven  that  sprung. 
Fill  with  Thy  Spirit  every  heart. 
With  living  fire  touch  every  tongue. 

4  Lord,  feed  Thy  Church  with  peace  and  love ; 

Let  sin  and  error  pass  away, 
Till  truth's  full  influence  from  above 
Rejoice  the  earth  with  cloudless  day. 
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Tr.  J.  Chandler.  BEVERLY.     6s,  8s. 


Anon. 


1.  Christ    is     our    cor  -  ner  -  stone,     On .  Him    a  -  lone   we     build : 


With  His  true  saints  a  -  lone 


The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled ; 


His  great  love  our  hopes  we  place,  Of  present  grace  and  Joys  a-bove.   A-men. 


I 


2  Ob,  then  with  hvrans  of  praise 
These  hallowed  courts  snail  ring; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 

The  Three  in  One  to  sing, 
And  thus  proclaim  in  Joy  ml  song, 
Both  loud  and  long,  that  glorious  Name. 

8  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh ; 
Accept  each  flEiithfUl  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh; 
In  copious  shower  on  all  who  pray, 
Each  holy  day  Thy  blessings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  ftom  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore ; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given. 

Be  with  us  evermore: 
Until  that  day  when  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest  are  called  away. 


zed  by  Google 


@:ott^ecrattott  of  ^f^nvtl^ti. 

295   c.  F.  Albxandbr.  BOWEN.     L.M. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


1.  Thy  Temple  is     not  made  with  hands,    *Tis  lit  by   many  a     gold  -  en  star; 


2  Thee,  highest  heaven  cannot  contAln, 

Great  Xord  of  earth,  and  sky,  and 
sea! 
Yet  enter  in,  and  bless  the  fone 
Adoring  hands  have  reared  forThee. 

3  [*  Unworthy  gift  and  touched  with 

fears, 
And  memories  of  our  loved  at  rest; 
Drav  nigh,  O  Lord,  and  dry  our  tears. 
And  be  Thy  presence  here  confest.] 

4  For  welcome  to  the  babe  new-bom, 

For  strengthening  hands  on  bended 
head, 
*  To  be  used  of  a  memorial  church. 


For  blessings  on  the  marriage  morn, 
And  sweet  words  whispered  o*er  the 
dead; 

5  For  food  divine  to  souls  sufficed. 

For  words  that  warn,  for  prayers 

that  press, 
Arise  and  enter  in,  O  Christ ! 
And  with  Thy  presence  all  things 

bless. 

6  Sopraise  to  Thy  great  Name  shall  rise 

Upfrom  these  walls,  this  sacred  floor, 

Who  made.  Who  saves,  Who  sancti- 

Forever  and  for  evermore.        [  fles, 
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W.  Cooper. 


WAREHAM.    L.M. 


.W.  Knapp. 


1.  Je  -   sa  !  wher- e'er  Thy  peo-ple  meet,  There  they  be  -   hold  Thy  mer-cy     seat; 


T^W 


Where'er   they  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  found,  And  eve  -  ry  place  is  hallowed  ground.  A-men. 


CONSECRATION  OF  CHURCHES. 


2  And  since  within  no  walls  confined, 
Thou  dwelleet  in  the  humble  mind  : 
Let  all  within  Thy  house  who  come, 
Departing,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

3  Yet  everywhere  Thou  guid'st  Thine  own 
To  raise  for  Thee  an  earthly  throne ; 
And  where  Thy  Name  Thou  dost  record, 
There  Thou  wilt  come  and  bless  them,  Lord  I 

4  r*  Behold,  at  Thy  commanding  word, 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord ; 
Gome,  Thou  and  fill  this  wider  space, 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase.] 

6  Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
And  here  to  wayward  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  Name  I 

*  For  enlargement  of  the  Church. 


6  Here  may  we  prove  the  might  of  prayer. 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care : 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise. 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes  I 

7  Here  to  the  babe  new-bom  on  earth. 
Grant  Thou  the  newer,  better  birth  ; 
By  water  and  the  Holy  Ghost 
Restoring  all  that  Adam  lost. 

8  Here  to  the  weai-y,  hungry  soul, 

Give  Thou  the  gift  that  maketh  whole ; 
The  bread  that  is  Christ's  flesh,  for  food, 
The  wine  that  is  the  Saviour's  blood. 

9  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine  ear ; 
Oh,  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Thine  own  ! 
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R.  Palmer. 


ROTH  WELL.     L.M. 


W.  Tansur. 


1.  Come,  Je  -  sus,  from  the  sapphire  throne,  Where  Thy  redeemed  behold  Thy 


liBMje,    En  -  ter  this  tem-ple,  now  Thine  own,  And    let   Thy  glo  -  ry 


fill   the  place.  And     let     Thy  glo    -    ry      fill  the  place.    A -men. 


2  We  praise  Thee  that  to-day  we  see 

Its  tocred  walls  before  Thee  stand ; 

'TIS  Thine  for  us :  'tis  ours  for  Thee ; 

Beared  by  Thy  kind  assisting  hand. 

3  Oft  as  returns  the  day  of  rest. 

Let  heartfelt  worship  here  ascend ; 
With  Thine  own  joy  fill  every  breast, 
With  Thine  own  power  Thy  word  attend. 

4  Here  in  the  dark  and  sorrowing  day, 

Bid  Thou  the  throbbing  heart  be  still ; 


Oh,  wipe  the  mourner's  tears  away. 
And  give  new  strength  to  meet  Thy  will. 

5  When  round  this  Board  Thine  own  slmll 

And  keep  the  feast  of  dying  love,     [meet. 
Be  our  communion  ever  sweet 
With  Thee,  and  with  Thy  Church  above. 

6  Come,  faithful  Shepherd,  feed  Thy  sheep ; 

In  Thine  own  arms  the  lambs  infold ; 
Give  help  to  climb  the  heavenward  steep. 
Till  Thy  tvia  glory  we  behold. 
231 
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H.  W.  ROBILUARD. 


CONSECRATION  OF  CHURCHES. 
QOSS.    8s,  78,  6  lines. 


J.  Goes. 


^^ 


1.  God  of  love,  our  Fa-  ther,  Sav-lour,    Ho  -  ly  Spir-  it,  Thee  we  praise ! 


Tri  -  une  God,  all  thought  transcending,  Fain  would  we  a  temple  raise 


Worthy  of  Thy  loving-kindness,  Hallowed  through  all  earthly  days !  A-mkn. 

:ft  A  ^   _  n 


2  Make  these  stones  a  hallowed  symbol, 

Saints  of  God  who  ran  may  read. 
Types  of  those  whom,  blest  Redeemer, 

Thou  from  sin  and  woe  hast  freed. 
Pillars  Thou  hast  hewn  and  shapen. 

Thine  elect  in  very  deed! 

3  Lord !  restore  the  gates  of  Sion, 

Let  her  oonrts  with  praise  resonnd! 
May  Thy  light  and  love  descending 

Shed  their  radiant  Joys  around, 
So  shall  man  reveal  Thy  glory: 

Earth,  like  heaven,  be  hallowed  ground ! 


AUo  the  foUovAng  : 


382^— Spirit  diTine,  attend  our  prayers. 
479.— Oh,  with  due  reverence  let  us  all. 
^*t2.— In  loud  exalted  strains. 
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483.~Cbri8t  is  made  the  sure  foundation. 

484.— We  love  the  place,  0  God. 

489. — Pleasant  aroThy  courts  above^T 


299   j.EixBRTOH.  MOULTRIE.    88,78,D. 


G.  F.  Cobb. 


1.  Lift  the  strain  of  high  thanksgiving!  Tread  with  songs  the  hallowed  way! 

9-     ^       4^'    M.   ^     -jS:     :Sr.    m 


Praise  our  fa-thers' God,  for  mer-des   New  to  us  their  sons  to-  day: 


^^i^S^P 


Here  they  built  for  Him    a  dwell-lng,  Served  Him  here  In     a-gespast, 


Fixed  it  for  His  sure  possession,  Holy  ground,  wliile  Ume  shall  last  Amsn. 


E-t-^^^4f^|gi 


2  When  the  years  had  wrought  their    A 

changes, 
He«  our  own  unchanging  God, 
Thought  on  this  His  habitation, 
Looked  on  His  decayed  abode ; 
Heard  our  prayers,  and  helped  our 
counsels. 
Blessed  the  silver  and  the  gold, 
Till  onoe  more  His  house  is  standing 
Firm  and  stately  as  of  old. 

3  Entering  then  Thy  gates  with  praises. 

Lord,  be  ours  Thine  Israelis  prayer : 
*'Riae  into  Thy  place  of  resting, 
Show  Thy   promised   presence 
there!" 
Let  the  gracious  word  be  spoken 
Here,  as  once  on  Sion's  height, 
*'This  shall  be  My  rest  forever, 
This  My  dwelling  of  delight." 
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Fill  this  latter  house  with  glory 

Greater  than  the  former  knew ; 
Clothe    with    righteousness     its 
priesthood, 

Guide  us  all  to  reverence  true ; 
Let  Thy  Holy  One's  anointing 

Here  its  sevenfold  blessing  shed; 
Spread  for  us  the  heavnily  bauquet. 

Satisfy  Thy  poor  with  bread. 

Praise  to  Thee,  almighty  Father, 

Praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Son, 
Praise    to    Thee,    all-quickening 
Spirit,^ 

Ever  blessM  Three  in  One : 
Threefold  Power  and  Grace  and 
Wisdom, 

Molding  out  of  sinfbl  clay. 
Living  stones  for  that  true  temple 

Which  shall  never  know  decay 


^ebicatimt  of  ^cnM,  ^latt^,  anb  X^in^. 


800 

W.  A.  Whitb. 


SILVER  STREET.     S.M. 

HOSPITAL. 


I.  Smith. 


strength  and  grace  to 


all      Who 


Thy  Name  con  -  fess. 


A-MEN. 


2  Spirit  of  mercy,  bring 

Thy  balm  the  sick  to  heal ; 
And  make  the  weary  ones  to  sing, 
Who  shall  Thy  presence  feel. 

3  Spirit  of  peace,  descend, 

Thyself  the  heavenly  Dove ; 

801 

B.  H.  Hall. 


Let  care  for  souls  and  bodies  blend 
In  ministries  of  love. 

Spirit  of  Christ,  abide 

In  every  heart  alway ; 
And  crown,  O  Jesns  crucified, 

The  work  begun  to-day. 


MARTYN.    78.  D. 

HOME  FOB  THE  AOED. 


S.  B.  Marsh. 

FiNB/ 


-.    fLord    o€  life,    of     love,  of  light.      Clothed  in  mer  -  cy,  armed  with      might,    1 
\Wor-Bhip  cen-tres     at   Thy  throne.  Praise  be-longs  to  Thee      a    -    lone!      J 


/>.C.— Feed  the  souls  that   here  shall  meet, 


From  Thy  boun-ty  pure    and       sweet. 


Be  this  house  forev  -  er      Thine ;  Through  it  let  Thy  fa- vor        shine.         A-men. 


^?=f?=Ffj 


2  Write  salvation  on  these  walls ; 
Succor  those  whom  sin  enthralls ; 
Lightened  with  celestial  rays. 
Let  these  gates  reflect  Thy  praise. 
Thou  Who  dwellest  where  is  sung 
Praise  to  Thee  by  human  tongue, 
With  the  presence  of  Thy  grace 
Dwell  henceforth  within  this  place. 
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On  Thine  aged  servants  pour 
Richest  mercies  from  Thy  store. 
And  till  life's  brief  hour  shall  end. 
Be  their  Guardian,  Saviour, Friend. 
Father  holy !  Christ  most  blest! 
Evermore  within  us  rest ! 
Spirit  pure,  illume  our  ways 
With  Thy  bright,  celestial  lays  1 


DEDICATION  OF  HOUSES,  PLACES,  AND  THINGS. 


802 

J.  Ellbrton. 


SWISS  TUNE.    6-88. 

BUBIAIi  GBOUKD. 


Anon. 


1.  O  Tbou,  in  Whom,  Thy  saints  re- poee,  When  lifers  brief  con-flict  finds  its  close; 


1       1       !       1 

! 

, 

J     ! 

i         1         1 

,  , 

fe 

^^^^^=^=^^ 

^=-^:^:?!t^fe-:J 

Safe  are  the  sonls  whom  Thon  doet  keep;  And  safe  -  ly  here  their  dnstshall  sleep.  A-mbn. 

fm       ^     m     J    4^    -m-     m       ^           mm                m      m      m       ^       m 

K''C    ? 

r  1  UL I  r 
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s=^ 

M^ 

TTV  \^ 

*=^i 
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""^ 

1 1-^ 

"  ' '  r  "^ 

2  Thou  knowest,  Lord, — ^for  Thou  hast  wept 
Beside  the  tomb  where  Lazaros  slept, — 
What  tears  mast  flow,  what  hearts  most  bleed, 
When  here  we  sow  the  precioos  seed : 

Thou  still  rememberest,  on  Thy  throne, 
Thy  garden  grave  and  sealM  stone. 

3  Bid  then  Thy  hosts  encamp  around 
This  chosen  spot  of  holy  ground : 
Here  let  calm  hope  with  memory  dwell, 
And  faith  of  heavenly  comfort  tell : 

No  thought  of  ill,  no  footstep  rude 
Pro£uie  the  sacred  solitude. 

4  Here  when  Thy  mourners  shall  repair 
In  lonely  grief  and  trembling  prayer, 
Lift  Thou  sad  hearts  and  streaming  eyes 
To  those  fair  glades  of  Paradise, 
Where  safe  within  the  guarded  gate 
Thy  ransomed  souls  in  patience  wait 

5  And  when  the  valley,  thick  with  com, 
Shall  laugh  to  see  Thy  harvest-morn, 
Here  may  the  angel-reapers  find 
Full  many  a  shei^  for  Thee  to  bind. 

And  in  Thy  golden  garner  store,  ^  t 

Our  fruit  of  tears  for  evermore.         Digitized  by  VjOOglC 
285 


DEDICATION  OF  HOUSES.  PLACES,  AND  THINGS. 

303  MOUNT  VERNON.    88,75. 

W.  B.  Smith.  chitbch  BELLS.  L.  Mason. 


1.  Raised  be-tween  the  earth  and  heav-en,    Now  our  bells  are     set  on  high ; 


In  the  Name  of  Him  Who  giveth  Skill,and  strength  and  industry.  A  -  m  en. 


2  For  His  praise  we  meekly  lay 

them 
As  a  gift  beneath  His  throne  ; 
All  their  sweet  and  noblest  mosic 
Shall  resound  for  Him  alone. 

3  Faithful  men  afar  shall  listen, 

'Mid  their  daily  toil  or  rest, 
While  the  melody  shall  bid  them 
Love  the  Church  where  all  are 
blest. 

4  Earth's  rejoicings,  bright  and  holy, 

Shall  be  signed  with  joyful  peal; 
And  the  music  from  the  steeple 
Shall  our  faith  and  love  reveal. 


5  They  who  languish ,  sick  and  lonely, 

Shall  be  mihded,  as  they  sigh, 
Of  the  Church's  one  communion, 
Grod's  true  home  and  family. 

6  When  the  spirits  of  the  faithful 

Pass  away  to  light  and  peace ; 
Solemn  tones  shall  then  forewarn  ns, 
Soon  our  life  and  work  must  cease. 


7  May  these   lond   and    well-taned 
voices, 
Pealing  forth  in  grand  accord, 
Lift  our  hearts  through  joy  and 
.sorrow 
To  Thy  throne,  most  gracioos  Lord. 


804 

F.  Pott. 


ANGEL  VOICES.    8s,  5s,  8,  7. 

AN  ORGAN.  K  G.  Monk. 


1.  An  -  gel-  vole  -  es,       ev  -  er  sing-lng  Bound  Thy  throne  of    light: 


-r  1        -       I 

An  -  gel-harps,  for  -ev  -  er   ring-ing,  Rest  not  day  nor  night ;_. 


Iff:     :^     :ff:      .^ 


A     M.     f.     M.  J3  JL 
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DEDICATION  OF  HOUSES.  PLACES,  AND  THINGS. 


Thousands  on  -  ly  live  to  bless  Thee, 


And  confess  Thee  Lord  of  might!  Ames. 

-fi-  ^-  -^  "d^-J-^- 


2  Lord,  we  know  Thy  love  rejoices 

O'er  each  work  of  Thine ; 
Thou  didst  ears,  and  hands,  and 
voices 
For  Thy  praise  combine ; 
Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure 
For  Thy  pleasure 
Didst  design. 

3  Here,  great  God,  to-day  we  offer 

Of  Thine  own  to  Thee ; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer. 


All  unworthily, 
Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and 
In  our  choicest  [voices, 

Melody. 
4  Honor,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 
Thine  shall  ever  be ! 
Father,  Sou,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Blessed  Trinity ! 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  given, 
Earth  and  heaven 
Render  Thee ! 


%u\itUtt9  HD  @ea  or  Saitb. 

805    E.  A  Dayman. 


EVAN.    CM. 


W.  H.  Havbrgai.. 


O     Lord,  be  with    us  when  we  sail       Up  -  on  the  lone  -  ly   deep. 


Our  guard,  wh^n  on  the  si  -lent  deck  The  nightly  watch  we  keep.  A-mbk. 


2  We  need  not  fear,  though  all  around, 

'Mid  rising  winds,  we  hear 

The  multitude  of  waters  surge; 

For  Thou,  O  Ood,  art  near. 

3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the 

The  ocean  and  the  land,    [storm, 
All,  all  are  Thine,  and  held  ¥nthin 
The  hollow  of  Thy  hand. 

4  As  when  on  blue  Gennesareth 

Rose  high  the  angry  wave. 
And  Thy  disciples  quailed  in  dread. 
One  word  of  Thine  could  save ; 

5  So  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise 

From  man's  unbridled  will. 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  present  in  our  hearts 
To  whisper,  ** Peace,  be  still." 
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6* If  duty  calls,  from   threatened 
strife 
To  guard  our  native  shore. 
And  shot  and  shell  are  answering 
The  hooming  cannon's  roar ; 

7  Be  Thou  the  mainguard  of  our 
host 

Till  war  and  dangers  cease. 
Defend  the  right,  put  up  the  sword. 
And  through  the  world  make 
peace. 

8  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 
Thyself  our  pilot  be, 

Until  we  reach  that  better  land, 
The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 

•  To  be  »dd«d  in  time  of  war. 


TRAVELLERS  BY  SEA  OR  LAND. 
806    W.  Whiting.  MELITA.     6-8s.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  E   -  ter  -  nal   Fa  •  ther !  strong  to  save,  Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  rest- less  wave, 


^-   J- 


Who  bidd'st  the  might. y        o-ceandeep      Its     own  ap- point- ed      lim- its  keep; 


Oh,  hear    us  when  we    cry   to  Thee    For    those  in    per  -  il    on   the  sea !     A-mbm. 


2  O  Christ!  Whose  voice  the  waters  heard 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
Who  walked'st  on  the  foaming  deep. 
And  calm  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep; 

Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea! 

3  Most  Holy  Spirit!  Who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
And  bid  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace ; 

Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea! 

4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power ! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoever  they  go; 
Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and 
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'  TRAVELLERS  BY  SEA  OR  LAND. 

807    E.  H.  BicKBRSTETH.     MENDON.     L.M. 


German. 


1.  Almighty     Fa  •  ther,  hear  onr    cry,         As  o'er  the  track-lees    deep  we  roam ; 


Be  Thon  our  ha-ven  al  •  ways  nigh,     On  homeless  wa  -  ters,  Thon  our  home.     A  -  mbn, 


r  'rj'- 


2  O  Jesus,  Saviour,  at  Whose  voice 
The  tempest  sank  to  perfect  rest, 
Bid  Thou  the  fearful  heart  rejoice. 
And  cleanse  and  calm  the  troubled 
breast. 

8  O  Holy  Ghost,  beneath  Whose  power 
The  ocean  woke  to  life  and  light, 


Ck>mmand  Thy  blessine  in  this  hour, 
Thy  fostering  warmth.  Thy  quick- 
ening might. 

4  Great  GK>d  of  our  salvation.  Thee 
We  love,  we  worship,  we  adore ; 
Our  refuge  on  time's  changeful  sea. 
Our  joy  on  heaven's  eternal  shpre. 


808 


G.BuRGBss.         GRACE  CHURCH.     L.M. 


I.  Plbybl. 


1.  While  o*er  the  deep  Thy    fl^nr- ants  sail,     Send  Thon,  O  Lord,  the  prosperous  gale; 


And  on  their  hearts, wherever  they  go,      Oh,  let  Thy  heavenly  breez-es  blow.       A  -  men. 


2  If  on  the  morning's  wings  they  fly, 
They  will  not  pass  beyond  Thine  eye : 
The  wanderers  prayer  Thou  bend'st 

to  hear. 
And  faith  exults  to  know  Thee  near. 

3  When  tempests  rock  the  g^roaning 

bark, 
.   Oh,  hide  them  safe  in  Jesus'  ark  I 


When  In  the  tempting  port  they  ride, 
Oh,  keep  them  safe  at  Jesus'  side ! 

4  If  life's  wide  ocean  smile  or  roar, 
Still   gruide  them  to  the  heavenly 

shore ; 
And  grant  their  dust  in  Christ  may 

sleep 
AbP 
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sleep, 
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TRAVELLERS  BY  SEA  OR  LANf). 
ANCIENT  LITANY.    78. 


H.  COPPBB. 


I     r    1  I 

1.  Safe    up -on    the    bll-lowy  deep,  Lov-lng  Lord,  Thy  servants  keep; 

-m — m — ^  „-  ^  ' — m- 


i       k#    i       I 
Helpless,  trusting  pilgrims  they,  Guard  them  on  their  watery  way.  A-men. 


2  In  the  morning  fill  their  sails,         4  Tbas  as  honr  by  hour  rolls  by 
'Mid  the  dark  send  favoring  gales ;       Watch  them  with  Thy  sleepless  eye: 
If  their  sky  be  overcast.  Guide  with  Thine  almighty  hand 
C»lm  the  waves,  and  still  the  blast      Safe  unto  the  haven-land. 

3  Let  Thy  sunshine  guide  by  day ;     5  And  at  last,  life's  voyage  o'er, 
Send  at  eve  the  starry  ray ;  Take  ns  to  the  heavenly  shore. 
Through  the  watches  of  the  night,      Safe  in  port,  to  dwell  with  Thee 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  their  shining  light      Where  there  shall  be  *  *  no  more  sea.  * ' 


309 


H.  CoPPBB. 


ST.  LUKE.    78. 
Second  Tune. 


J.  H.  WiLLCOX. 


1.  Safe    up -on    the    billowy    deep,    Lov-lngLord,Thy  servants  keep; 


Help-less,  trusting  pilgrims  they.  Guard  them  on  their  watery  way.  A-hbn. 


-M^-^ 


240 


810 


G.  Thring. 


TRAVELLERS  BY  SEA  OR  LAND. 
WOODLEIGH.    7-88,7. 


J.  Barnst. 


1.  O  mlght-y  Gk)d,  Cre  -  a  -  tor.  King,  Who  nil  -  est   o  -  ver  sea  and  land, 
J.  >    -    -'  !      ■ 


And  dost  the  o-cean  deeps  sustain  With -in  the  hoi -low  of  Thine  hand; 


Oh,  hear  us   as   we    cry   to  Thee   For  those  who  traverse  land  or  sea. 


^ 


I 


^ 


iipiy  prfir  Fp 


T^      I        I 


That  they  may  now  and  ev-er    be, Safe  in  Thy  ho -ly    keeping.  A-mbn. 

^JBoth  now  and   ev  .  er-more  may  be,        > 
\     O      ev  -  erBleas-edTrin-i    -  ty, f 


•  ForM-YdTM. 


2  And  Thou  Who  earnest  on  earth  to  breathe 

The  breath  of  peace  o*er  heath  and  hill, 
Didst  walk  npon  the  angry  wave, 

And  bid  the  troubled  sea  ^^ be  still;" 
Oh,  hear  us  as  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  who  traverse  land  or  sea, 
That  they  may  now  and  ever  be 
Safe  in  Thy  holy  keeping. 

3  Wherever  danger  threatens,  then, 

O  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  there, 
And  breathe  into  each  trembling  heart 

The  will  and  power  of  fervent  prayer; 
That  we  and  all  who  cry  to  Thee, 
With  those  who  traverse  land  or  sea, 
»  f  Both  now  and  evermore  may  be,  \ 
\  O  ever  BlessM  Trinity,  / 

Safe  in  Thy  holy  keeping.    ^^^^  ,^^^  ^^  GoOqIc 
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VI.   (Btnml 


ALBANY.     118,108. 


J.  A.  JSPPKRT. 


Introduction.       l.  An-cient   of   days,  Who   sit -test,  throned  in  glo  -  ry; 


To    Thee     all  knees     are     bent,  all   voi  -  ces  pray ;  Thy    love    has  blest      the 


wide  world's  wondrous  story, With  light  and  life  since  E-den*s  dawning  day. 


A-MBN. 


2  O  Holy  Father,  Who  hast  led  Thy  chUdren 

In  all  the  ages,  with  the  Fire  and  Cloud, 
Through  seas  dry-shod ;  through  weary  wastes  bewilderiug ; 
To  Thee,  in  reverent  love,  our  hearts  are  howed. 

3  O  Holy  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace  and  Saviour, 

To  Thee  we  owe  the  peace  that  still  prevails, 
Stilling  the  rude  wills  of  men's  wild  behavior, 
And  calming  passion's  fierce  and  stormy  gales. 

4  O  Holy  Ghost,  the  Lord  and  the  Life-giver, 

Thine  is  the  quickening  power  that  gives  increase : 
From  Thee  have  flowed,  as  from  a  pleasant  river, 
Our  plenty,  wealth,  prosperity,  and  peace. 

5  O  Triune  God,  with  heart  and  voice  adoring. 

Praise  we  the  goodness  that  doth  crown  our  days ; 
Pray  we,  that  Thou  wilt  hear  us,  still  imploring 
Thy  love  and  fovor,  kept  to  us  always.         O  on  alp 
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GENERAL. 
RATISBON.    6-78. 


C.  Wkslby. 


Arr.  by  W.  H.  Havbkgal. 


1.  Christ,  Whose  glory    fills  the  skies,  Christ,  the  true,  the     on-ly  light, 


Sun    of  Bighteous-ness,  a-  rise  I    Tri-umph  o'er  the  shades  of  night! 


Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near ;  Daynstar,  in  my  heart  ap-  pear.     A-mbn. 

_^l «^ n— <■- 


2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom 

UDaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  Thon  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine  ! 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief! 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  divine ! 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief! 
More  and  more  Thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day! 


818    o.W.HoLMBs.        WINCHESTER.     L.  M.  B.Cr>ssbuus. 


1.  Lord      of    all     be  -  ing ;  throned  a  -  far.     Thy     glo  -  ry  flames  from  sun  and  star ; 


GENERAL. 


Oen  -  tre  aD(i  soul     of    ev  -  ery  spbere,  Tet     to  each  lov-ing  heart  how  near!     A-mbn. 


^^^^ 


-r 

2  Son  of  onr  life,  Thy  qnickening  ray 
Sheds  on  onr  path  the  glow  of  day ; 
Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

3  Oar  midnight  is  Thy  smile  with- 

drawn; 
Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn ; 
Onr  rainbow  arch,  Thy  mercy 's  sign ; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are 

Thine. 


4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  aboye> 
Whose  1  igh t  is  truth,  Whose  warmth 

is  love. 
Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  bum  for 

Thee, 
Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 


A.  C.  CoxB. 


GRANT.    6-8s. 


J.  Stainbr. 


So  meek,  80  low- ly,  yet  so  high,    So  glorious   in    ha*inil  -  i  -     ty.       A-mbn. 


2  O  wondrous  Lord,  our  souls  would   3  Oh,  grant  us  ever  on  the  road 


be  [Thee ; 

Still  more  and  more  conformed  to 
Would  lose  the  pride,  the  taint  of  sin, 
That  burns   these    fevered    veins 

within ; 
And  learn  of  Thee,  the  lowly  One, 
A  «<i  like  Thee  all  our  journey  run. 
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To  trace  the  footsteps  of  our  Qod ; 
That  when  Thou   shalt   appear, 
arrayed  [dead, 

In  light  to  judge  the  quick  and 
We  may  to  life  immortal  soar, 
Through  Thee,  Who  livest  ever- 

^^^  Dig  t  zed  by  Google 


815 


Anon. 


GENERAL. 
ROCKINGHAM.     L.M. 


1.  Wher-e*er  have  trod  Thy    sa-cred  feet,  Teach  us,     0     Lord,  Thy  steps  to    trace, 


Where  men  in  has- y    concourse  meet,  Or  in  the  lone- ly    wii    -    der-ness.  A  -  mbn. 


2  Bid  us  with  Thee  to  watch  and  pray, 

With  Thee  to  die,  with  Thee  to  rise, 

With  Thee  to  bear  onr  cross  each  day, 

With  Thee  to  soar  beyond  the  skies. 

3  Where'er  Thou  art  may  we  remain  ; 

Where'er  Thou  goest  may  we  go : 

With  Thee,  O  Lord,  no  grief  is  pain  ; 

Away  from  Thee,  all  joy  is  woe. 

4  Oh,  may  we  in  v  ^ch  holy  Tide, 

Each  solemn  seu  on,  dwell  with  Thee! 
Content  if  only  by  ^  "^y  side 
In  life  or  death  we  scill  may  beu 


816   R.HBBBR.  HOSANNA.     88,  XX. 


J.  B.  Dtkss. 


1.  Ho-san-na    to  the   liv-ingLord! 


na  to  th' incarnate  Word  I 


To  Christ,  Cre_^artor,  Sav-iour,  King,  Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosanna  sing ! 
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2  Hosanna^  Lord  !  Thine  angels  cry ; 
Hosanna,  Lord !  Thy  saints  reply ; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around, 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound ; 

Qosanua,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

3  O  Saviour,  with  protecting  care, 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer : 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  Name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  cl^im : 

Hosanna,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansM  breast, 
Eternal !  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest ; 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee. 
Hosanna,  Lord  I  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

5  So  in  the  last  and  dreadftd  day, 

When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain. 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 
Hosanna,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 


F.  R.  Havergal.  monk.     8, 7, 8s,  78. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


1.  Thou  art  com  -  ing,     O   my  Sav-iour  I  Thou  art  com-ing,    O    my  King ! 

J  ^    _     I         ^  ^    ^    -    ^     J   ..  ^ 


all  -  trans •  cen -  dent;   Well    may     we        re-joice   and     sing; 

_j« — -gj»- m m- 
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Com  -  ing :  In   the   ope-  ning  east     Her  -  aid  brightness  slow-ly  swells ; 


Com-Ing :  O  Thou  glorious  Priest!  Hear  we  not  Thy  gold-en  bells  ?  A-men. 


2  Thon  art  coming,  Thoa  art  coming ; 

We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way ; 
We  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  know  Thee, 
We  shall  bless  Thee,  we  shall  show  Thee 

All  our  hearts  coald  never  say ; 
What  an  anthem  that  will  be, 

Music  rapturously  sweet. 
Pouring  out  our  love  to  Thee 

At  T^ine  own  all-glorious  feet 

3  Thou  art  coming ;  at  Thy  table 

We  are  witnesses  for  this  ; 
While  remembering  hearts  Thon  meetest 
In  communioif  clearest,  sweetest, 

Earnest  of  our  coming  bliss ; 
Showing  not  Thy  death  alone, 

And  Thy  love  exceeding  great, 
But  Thy  coming,  and  Thy  throne, 

All  for  which  we  long  and  wait. 

4  Thou  art  coming ;  we  are  waiting 

With  a  hope  that  cannot  fail ; 
Asking  not  the  day  or  hour. 
Resting  on  Thy  word  of  power. 

Anchored  safe  within  the  veil. 
Time  appointed  may  be  long, 

Bnt  the  vision  must  be  sure ; 
Certainty  shall  make  us  strong. 

Joyful  patience  can  endure. 

5  Oh,  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning, 

Thee,  our  own  beldvM  Lord ! 
Every  tongue  Thy  Name  confessing, 
Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing 

Brought  to  Thee  with  one  accord ; 
Thee,  our  Master,  and  our  Friend, 

Vindicated  and  enthroned ; 
Unto  Earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adored,  and  owned tigt.ed by GoOqIc 
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GENERAL. 
SMART.    88,78,4,7. 


H.  Smart. 


1.  Je-8us  came,  the  heavens  a  -  dor-ing,  Came  with  peace  from  realms  on  high ; 


Je -SUB  came  for  man's  re^iemption,  Low-ly  came  on  earth  to     die; 


Al-le-lu-ial  Al 


•  iai   Came  in  deep  hu- mil -i 


ty.       A  -  MBN. 


h-^^''ii  1 1  nr'^'rirrrii-^'iffl 


2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy, 

When  oar  hearts  are  howed  with  care; 
Jesns  comes  again  in  answer 

To  an  earnest,  heart-felt  prayer; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Comes  to  save  us  from  despair. 

3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 

Bringing  news  of  sins  forgiven ; 
Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 

Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Now  the  gate  of  death  is  riven. 

4  Jesns  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow, 

Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears; 
Jesus  comes,  whate*er  hefalls  us, 

Glads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tears ; 
Alleluia!   Alleluia! 

Cheering  e'en  our  failing  years. 

5  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant. 

When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away; 
Jesns  comes  again  in  glory ; 

Let  us  then  our  homage  pay, 
Alleluia!  ever  singing, 

TUl  the  dawn  of  endless  day.  „,,„,, ,,Google 
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VENI.     P.M. 


J  fThoadidst     leare       Thy      throne    and  Thy      king  -  ly        crown,  When  Thou 
'(Bat      in      Beth-le- hem's   home     was  there    found   no        room     For     Thy 


come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sns !  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for    Thee.     A-hkn. 

J2. 


2  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  aogels  sang, 
Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree ; 
But  in  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to  earth, 
And  in  great  humility. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus  I 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

8  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  birds  had  their  nest 
In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree; 
But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou  Son  of  Gk>d, 
In  the  desert  of  Galilee. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart  Lord  Jesus ! 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

4  Thou  camest,  O  Lord,  with  the  living  word. 
That  should  set  Thy  people  free ; 
But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  of  thorn. 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus ! 
Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea. 

6  When  the  heavens  shall  ring,  and  the  angels  slug 
And  Thy  coming  to  victory, 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying, "  Yet  there  is  room, 
There  is  room  at  Mv  side  for  Thee.** 


And  my  heart  shall  rejoice.  Lord  Jesus, 
When  Thou  comest  and  callest  for  me. 
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820    M.  Luther. 

SEFTON.     L.M.                       J.  B.  Calkin. 

II.             1       !      1      1       .       .        h.    1        • 

1.  All  praise  to  Thee,  e-  ter- nal  Lord,  Who  wore  the  garb  of    flesh  and  blood;  And 

mi^ 

^=F=r= 

ztgzEiiE^^^^I^^ 

^ 

'  r  1 

[•^f  r      T  "f  j"  r     '1    t  r 

chose   a  man  -  ger  for  Thy  throne,While  worlds  on  worlds  were  Thine  alone.  A  -  men. 


2  Once  did  the  skie9  before  Thee  bow : 
A  virgin's  arms  contain  Thee  now; 
While  angels  who  in  Thee  rejoice 
Now  listen  for  Thine  infant  voice. 

3  A  little  child,  Thon  art  onr  gaest, 
That  weary  ones  in  Thee  may  rest: 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  Thy  birth, 
That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from 

earth. 


4  Thon  comest  in  the  darksome  night, 
To  make  ns  children  of  the  light, 
To  make  us,  in  the  realms  divine, 
Like  Thine  own  angels,  round  Thee 

shine. 

5  All  this  for  us  Thy  love  hath  done ; 
By  this  to  Thee  onr  love  is  won ; 
For  this  our  joyful  songs  we  raise ; 
For  this  we  sing  Thee  ceaseless  praise. 
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Tr.  J.  M.  Neale.  ORIEL.     8s,  7S,  6  lines.  Art.  W.  H.  Monk. 


L  To   the  Name  of    our   sal- va-tion.  Laud  and  hon-or  let  us  pay, 


^^=j=^jzjiJ:JJ:^^^ 


Which  for  many  a     gen-er  -   a-tion    Hid    In  God's  fore-knowledge  lay; 
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But  with  ho  -  ly    ex  -  ul  -  ta-  tlon    We  may  sing  a  -  loud  to-  day.     A-men. 


2  Jesus  is  the  Name  we  treasure ; 

Name  beyond  what  words  can 
tell;  [ure, 

Name  of  gladness,  Name  of  pleas- 
Ear  and  heart  delighting  well ; 
Name  of  sweetness,  passing  meas- 
ure, 
Saving  us  from  sin  and  hell. 

3  'Tis  the  Name  for  adoration, 

Name  for  songs  of  victory, 
Name  for  holy  meditation 

In  this  vale  of  misery, 
Name  for  joyful  veneration 

By  the  citizens  on  high. 


4  * Tis  the  Name  that  whoso  preacheth 

Speaks  like  music  to  the  ear ; 
Who  in  prayer  this  Name  beseech- 
eth 

Sweetest  comfort  findeth  near ; 
Who  its  perfect  wisdom  reacheth, 

Heavenly  joy  possesseth  here. 

5  Therefore  we  in  love  adoring. 

This  most  blessM  Name  revere ; 
Holy  Jesus,  Thee  imploring 

So  to  write  it  in  us  here, 
That  hereafter,  heavenward  soar- 
ing, 

We  may  sing  with  angels  there. 
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Thibaut. 


1.  Ck>nquering  kings  their  ti  -  ties  take   From  the  foes  they  captive  make : 


Je  -  sus,  by   a    no-  bier  deed  From  the  thousands  He  hath  freed.  A-men. 


mf'fi'fiiff-Firif'f  '\\\.-^rf^ 


2  Tes :  none  other  Name  is  given 
Unto  mortals  under  heaven, 
Which  can  make  the  dead  arise, 
And  exalt  them  to  the  skies. 


3  We  would  gladly  for  that  Name 
Bear  the  cross,  endure  the  shame : 
Joyfully  for  Him  to  die. 
Is  not  death  but  victory. 


4  Jesus,  Who  dost  condescend 
To  be  called  the  sinner's  Friend, 
Hear  us,  as  to  Thee  we  pray, 
Glorying  in  Thy  Name  to^ay.^^^  by  GoOglc 
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Montgomery. 


GENERAL. 
ZOAN.     78,68.  D. 


W.  H.  Havbrgal. 


1.  Hall     to    the  Lord's  A  -  nolnt  -  ed,    Qreat    Da-  vld's  grreat-er    €k>n ! 


Hall,    In    the  time   ap- point  -  ed,     His  reign    on 


He  comes     to  break  op-pres  -  slon,     To     set    the  cap-tlve  flree: 

-# g  .  ^  ♦ 


To  take    a-way  transgression,  And  rule    In 


eq  -  Hi  -  ty.      A-mbn. 


He  comes  with  socoor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong. 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 

He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love,  joy.  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth  : 
Before  Him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness  in  fountains 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 
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Kings  shall  bow  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing; 
To  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 

(Ver  every  foe  victorions, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious. 

All-blessing  and  all-blest : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  Name  shall  stand  forever. 

His  changeless  Name  of  Love. 

zed  by  Google 
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-0 —    'w-^ — ^— — ^ — — — ^ '  m  '  ^- 

1.  Jfoy  to  the  world !  the   Lord  is  come :  Let    earth  re  -  ceive  her  E!ing ; 


Let  ev-  ery  heart  prepare  Him  room,  And  heaven  and  nature  sing.  A-men. 


2  Joy  to  the    world!   the   Saviour 

reigns: 
Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills 

and  plains, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow 

For  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 


or    'J  •    r 

He  comes  to  make  His  blessings 
flow 
Far  as  the  cnrse  is  found. 

He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and 
grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 

And  wonders  of  His  love. 
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CWbslsy. 


SARDIS.    88,78. 


L.V.  Bbsthovbn. 


1.  Light    of    those  whoee  drea  - 17  dwell-ing     Bor-  dere   on     the  shades  of  death, 


9.99.  »." -SIT  *  -  ■  T-r . 

Je- fos,  now  Thy  -  self     re-veal-lng,    Scat'ter    ey-ery    cloud  be- ueath.    A -men. 


Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing ;  3  Show  Thy  power  in  every  nation, 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart;,  O  Thou  Prince   of  Peace   and 

Ghasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheer-  Love ! 

ing  Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 

Every  meek  and  contrite  heart.  Fix  our  hearts  on  things  above. 

4  By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Every  burdened  soul  release : 
By  the  presence  of  Thy  Spirit,       ^  , 

Guide  us  into  perfect  peace,  zed  byCjOOQlC 
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T.  Hastings. 


1.  0    ver-  y  God  of  yer-  y  God,  And  ver-y  Light  of  Light,Whose  feet  this  earth's  dark 


Tal- ley  trod,  That  so     it  might  be  bright;  That    so     it  might  be  bright;  A-mkm. 

I    ■ 


2  Oar  hopes  are  weak,  oar  fears  are 

strong, 
Thick  darkness  blinds  oar  eyes ; 
Gold  is  the  night ;  Thy  people  long 
That  Thoa,  their  SiyijWoaldst  rise. 

3  And  even  now,  thoagh  dall  and  gray. 

The  east  is  brightening  fast. 
And  kindling  to  the  perfect  day, 
That  never  shall  be  past 


4  Oh,  gaide  as  till  oar  path  is  done. 

And  we  have  reached  the  shore 
Where  Thoa,  oar  everlasting  Sun, 
Art  shining  evermore ! 

5  We  wait  in  fiwth,  and  tarn  our  fiice 

To  where  the  daylight  springs, 
Till  Thou  shalt  come  our  gloom 
to  chase, 
With  healing  in  Thy  wings. 
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J.  M.  Nealb. 


TOPPING.    CM. 

Second  Tunb. 


G.  J.  Gber. 


1.  O     ver  -  y    God   of      ver  -  y    God,  And  ver  -  y    Light  of  Light, 


Whose  feet  this  earth's  dark  valley  trod,That  so    it  might  be  bright;  A-mkn. 


254 


827 


.  Mariott. 


GENERAL. 
ITALIAN  HYMN. 


1.  Thou,  Whose  al  •  might -y     word      Cha-os    and     dark  -  ness  heard, 
r^m'        "■       -     -■    *    ^ 


And    took  their  flight ;  Hear    us,    we   hum  -  bly  pray,  And,  where  the 


-fLJ. 


gos  -  pel  day  Sheds  not  its 


glo-rious  ray.  Let  there  be 


light!    A-MEN. 


2  Thou  Who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly-blind, 
Oh,  now,  to  all  mankind, 

Let  there  be  light ! 

3  Spirit  of  trath  and  love, 
Lafe-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight ! 
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Second 


1  Lord  of  all  power  and  might, 
Father  of  love  and  light, 

Speed  on  Thy  word ! 
Oh,  let  the  Groepel  sound 
All  the  wide  world  around, 
Wherever  man  is  found  ! 

Crod  speed  His  word ! 

2  Hail,  blessed  Jubilee ! 
Thine,  Lord,  the  glory  be ; 

Alleluia! 
Thine  was  the  mighty  plan  ; 
From  Thee  the  work  began ; 
Away  with  praise  of  man ! 

Glory  to  God! 
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Move  on  the  waters'  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place 
Let  there  be  light ! 

4  Holy  and  blessM  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  world,  far  and  wide, 

Let  there  be  light! 

H3rmn. 

3  Lo,  what  embattled  foes. 
Stem  in  their  hate,  oppose 

God's  holy  word ! 
One  for  His  truth  we  stand, 
Strong  in  His  own  right  hand, 
Firm  as  a  martyr-band : 

God  shield  His  word ! 

4  Onward  shall  be  our  course. 
Despite  of  fVaud  or  force ; 

God  is  before. 
His  words  ere  long  shall  run 
Free  as  the  noon-day  sun ; 
His  purpose  must  be  done : 

God  bless  His  word  I 
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GENERAL. 
ST.  CECELIA.     68. 


L.  G.  Haynb. 


1.  Thy  king- dom  come,    O      God!      Thy    rule,    O    Christ,  be  -  gin ! 


Break  with  Thine  i  -  ron    rod 


**  '  J-    r — r    '  ■  I — "^  ^ 

The    tyr  -  an-nies   of    sin.      A-men. 


2  Where  is  Thy  reign  of  peace, 

And  pnrity,  and  love? 
When  shall  all  hatred  cease, 
As  in  the  realms  above? 

3  When  comes  the  promised  time 

That  war  shall  be  no  more, 
Oppression,  Inst,  and  crime 
Shall  flee  Thy  face  before? 


4  We  pray  Thee,  Lord,  arise, 

And  come  in  Thy  great  mig^^t ; 
Revive  our  longing  eyes, 
Which  languish  for  Thy  sight. 

5  O'er  heathen  lands  afar 

Thick  darkness  broodeth  yet : 
Arise,  O  morning  Star, 
Axiiae,  and  never  set 
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CHRISTCHURCH.     6s,  8s. 


C.  Wesley. 


C.  Stbgcall. 


1.  Blow     ye      the    trum-pet,  blow!     The    glad-ly      sol -emn sound; 


Let      all    the      na  ^  tions  know.      To  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est  bound. 
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The  year  of  Ju-bl  -  lee  is  come ;  Re-turn,  ye  ransomed  sinner's,  home!  Amkn. 


2  Jesus,  oar  great  High-Priest, 

Hath  full  atonemeDt  made; 
Te  weary  spirits,  rest! 

Ye  moumftil  souls,  be  glad ! 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home! 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God ! 

The  all-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  by  His  blood 

Through  all  the  world  proclaim! 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home! 


381  ST.  GEORGE'S,  WINDSOR.    75.  D. 

J.  BowRiNG.  G.  J.  Elvey. 


1.  Watchman,  tell  us     of    the  night,  What   its  signs  of  prom-ise    are. 


^^y-r 


Traveller,  o*ei  yon  mountain's  height,  See  that  glo  -  ry  -  beam-  Ing  star. 


-W0 9    '    0 0 ^- 

Watchman,  does  Its  beauteous  ray  Aught   of  Joy    or    hope  fore -tell? 


Cr  f'l^/JiiHf-^^^ 


E 
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i^f;,E^^^^^Jd^^^^ 


Traveller,  yes ;  it  brings  the  day,Promised  day  of 


A-MEN. 


^m 


2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  Dight ; 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveller,  blessedness  and  light, 
Peace  and  truth,  its  course  por- 
tenda 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alope 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them 
Traveller,  ages  are  its  own ;  [birth  ? 
See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 


3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 
For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 

Traveller,  darkness  takes  its  flight ; 
Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 

Watchman,    let   thy    wanderings 


Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveller,  lo  !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 


DIX.    6-78. 


C  KOCHBR. 


1.  Gtod      of   mer-cy,  God    of  grace,  Show  the  brightness  of  Thy  face; 


Shine    up  -  on    us,    Sav-iour,  shine.  Fill  Thy  Church  with  light  divine ; 


And  Thy  sav-ing  health  extend    Un- to  earth's  remot-est  end.     A -men. 


2  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored ; 
Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King ; 
At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 


3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord  ; 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afiford ; 
Grod  to  man  His  blessing  give, 
Man  to  God  devoted  live ; 
All  below,  and  all  above, 
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One  in  joy,  and  l^ght.  and  love. 
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.  F.  Lyte. 


GENERAL. 
LYTE.     S.  M. 


J.  P.  WiLKBS. 


1.  Far  from  my  heavenly  home,   Far  from  my  Fa-ther's  breast,  Fainting  I 


cry,     blest  Spir-it,     come,    And  speed  me    to      my    rest.     A-men. 


2  My  spirit  homeward  turns, 
And  £un  would  thither  flee; 


When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness. 
And  reach  the  saints*  abode? 


My   heart,   O   Sion,  droops    and    ,  n^  ^i?  «,„  i;<u  k^„^„. 

When  I  remember  thee   Ivearns     ^  ^^^  **'  ^^  "'®»  ^  ^^^ ' 

When  1  remember  thee.  Lyearns,  ^^  ^^  ^^  j^^p^  j  ^^^ .  ^^^^^^ 


3  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 

A  dark  and  toilsome  road ; 


Ob,  guide  me  through  the  desert 
And  bring  me  home  at  last ! 


884 


BRADEN.     S.M. 


Tatb  and  Brady, 


W,  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  My  soul  with  pa  -  tience  waits  For  Thee,  the  liv  -  ing  Lord 


hopes  are   on  Thy  prom-ise  built,  Thy  nev- er- fail- ing  word.  A-mbn. 


2  My  longing  eyes  look  out  3  Let  Israel  trust  in  God ; 

For  ^y  enlivening  ray,  No  bounds  His  mercy  knows ; 

More    duly    than    the    morning       The  plenteous  source  and  spring 
watch  from  whence 

To  spy  the  dawning  day.  Eternal  succor  flows ; 

4  Whose  friendly  streams  to  us 
Supplies  in  want  convey ; 
A  healing  spring,  a  spring  to  cleanse 
And  wash  our  guilt  away.  r^^^^T^ 
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C.  WSSLEY. 


GENERAL. 
MARTYN.    78,  D. 


S.  B.  Marsh. 

Fine. 


I   f  Je-  su,  lov-er    of   my  soul,       Let  me  to  Thy  bo  -  som     fly,    \ 
•  1  While  the  nearer  wa-  ters  roll,     W  hile  the  tempest  still  is       high:  / 


D.C.— Safe  in -to  the     ha-ven  guide.     Oh,  receive  my  soul    at        last! 

D.C. 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leaye,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
AU  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed ; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring  ; 
Ck)ver  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


3  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  fi>und, 

Grace  to  cleanse  from  every  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within: 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


886 


A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


TOPLADY.    6-78. 


T.  Hastings. 

Fine. 


■4-  '  P- 
L  Bock  of    a  -   ges,  cleft  for  me.     Let   me    hide   my -self  in   Thee; 

^       <*? M        m >o  « I !       J 


Let  the   wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  side,  a  healing  flood,  A-men. 


2  Should  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  hring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
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3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  clefb  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself4n  Thee. 
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887 


H.  H.  MtLMAN. 


A.  R.  Rbinaglb. 


1.  Oh,  help  us,  Lord;  each  hour  of  need    Thy  heavenly  sue  -  cor  give: 

-m — m — m- 


Help  us  In  thought,  in  word,and  deed,Each  hour  on  earth  we  live !  Ameh. 


2  Oh,  help  ns  when  onr  spirits  cry 

With  contrite  anguish  sore ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and 
dry, 
Oh,  help  as,  Lord,  the  more ! 

3  Oh,  help  ns  through  the  prayer  of 

faith 
More  firmly  to  believe ! 


For  still  the  more  the  servant 
hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  Oh,  help  ns,  Saviour,  from  on 
high  : 
We  have  no  help  but  Thee. 
Oh,  help  us  90  to  live  and  die 
As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be ! 


888 


A.  Steele. 


1.  O     grarcious  God,  in  Whom  I     live.   My    fee-,ble    ef  -  for 


aid: 


Help  me  to  watch,and  pray,and  strive,Tho'  tremblingand  afraid.  A-men. 


2  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope,     My  God,  Thy  powerful  aid  impart. 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ;  My  guardian  and  my  guide. 

And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  np, 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail.      4  Oh,  keep  me  in  Thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 

3  Whene'er  temptations  fright   my      And  let  me  never,  never  stray 

Or  lure  my  feet  aside        [heart,  From  happiness  and  Thee. 
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GENERAL. 
889    Tr.J.WBSLBY.      FEDERAL  STREET.     L.M.      H.  K.  Ouvkil 


1.  0  Thoa  to  Whoee  all  -  search-ing  sight' 


The  darkness  shin-eth     as    the    light, 


Search,  prove  my  heart ;  it  pants  for    Thee ;  Oh,  burst  these  bonds,and  set  it  freel     A-mbn. 


2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross. 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross; 
Hallow  each  thought;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

8  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 
Be  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  way ; 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 
No  harm,  while  Thou,  my  Gk>d,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesu,  Thy  timely  aid  impart. 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

6  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  Thee: 
Oh,  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill ! 


840  SPENCER  LANE. 

J.  MONTGOMBRY,  et  al. 


6s,  58.  D. 
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2  With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  tills  vain  world  charm ; 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm ; 
Brine  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Glethsemane. 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

8  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 
Sorrow,  toll,  and  woe ; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  path  below ; 


Grant  that  I  may  never 
Fail  Thy  hand  to  see ; 

Grant  that  I  may  ever 
Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

4  When  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain, 
When  my  dust  returneth 

To  the  dust  again ; 
On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Jesu,  take  me,  dying. 

To  eternal  life. 


841 


UNSBLD.    88,4. 


C.  Elliott. 


H.  P.  Maim. 


1.  Je -SOS,  my  Sav- lour,  look  on  me.    For   I  am  wea  -  ry  and  op-prest; 


I    come  to  cast  my  -  self  on  Thee :  Thou  art   my   Rest.    A  -  men. 


Copyright,  1807,  by  Hubert  P.  Main. 


2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak ; 
I  feel  the  toilsome  Journey»s  length; 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek : 

Thou  art  my  Strength.         5 

8  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way, 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night ; 
Oh,  send  Thou  forth  some  cheering 

Thou  art  my  Light,    [ray !    q 

4  When  Satan  flings  his  fiery  darts, 
I  look  to  Thee ;  my  terrors  cease ; 
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Thy  cross  a  hiding-place  Imparts : 
Thou  art  my  Peace. 

Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink. 
In  that  tremendous,  latest  strife. 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink : 
Thou  art  my  Life. 

Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply, 
E'en  to  the  end.  whatever  befall ; 
Through  life,  in  death,  eternally. 
Thou  art  my  All. 


GENERAL. 
842   J.M.NBALB,  STEPHANOS.    8,5.8,3. 


H.  W.  Bamr. 


1.  Art  thou  wea -  ry,   art  thou  Ian- guid,    Art  thou  sore  dis- treat? 


"  Come  to 


Me/'  saith  One,  "  and  coming, 


Be       at     rest." 


A-MEIN. 

-I- 


2  Hath  He  mart^s  to  leads  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide  ?  [prints, 

"  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound- 
And  His  side." 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns? 
"  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety. 
But  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow. 

What  His  guerdon  here? 
*'  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear." 


5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past." 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me. 

Will  He  say  me  nay? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping  strugg- 

Is  He  sure  to  bless?  [Ung, 

Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  "  vfia  »> 


"Yes.' 


848 


J.  S.  B.  MONSBLU 


MOSBLEY.    68. 

J_, — I — U 


H.  Smart. 


Ye    -liv-ing   wa'-ters,  burst   Out  of  the  Rock    for 


me.      A-MEN. 


2  Thou  braised  and  broken  Bread, 

My  life-long  wants  supply ; 
As  living  souls  are  fed, 
Oh,  feed  me,  or  I  die ! 

3  Thou  true  life-giving  Vine, 

Let  me  Thy  sweetness  prove ; 
^•^new  my  life  with  Thine, 
efresh  my  sonl  with  love. 


Rough  paths  my  feet  have  trod, 
Since  first  their  course  began; 

Peed  me,  Thou  Bread  of  GoA ; 
Help  me,  Thou  Son  of  Man. 

5  For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  thirsting  soul  before ; 
Oh,  living  waters,  rise 
Within  me  ^yenofiftel^i^ 
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GENERAL. 

BETHANY.    6s,  4s. 
-i- 


L.  Mason. 


•  fNear-er,  myGk>d,toThe©,  Near-er   to     Thee, 

^'i  E'en  though  it  be   across  {Omit )  That  rais-eth  me; 


i        I       b^      i  I 

still    all   my  song  shall  be, 


Near-  er,    my  God,  to  Thee.     A -men. 


^^=g3^ 


UMd  by  p«r.  the  OUver  Dltson  Co. 


2  Thoagh  like  a  wanderer, 

Weary  and  lone, 
Darkness  comes  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  ^ 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Tbeei,' 

Nearer  to  Tbee. 

3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  nnto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given , 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 


4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Oat  of  my  stony  griefs 

Altars  ril  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 


345 


R.  Palmbr. 


OLIVET.    6S.4S, 


L.  Mason. 


f  y    foith  looks    up      to  Thee,    Thou  Lamb  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

-^ — <s — _ — fs m — m  .  m  f 


Sav  •  lour   di  -  vine  t    Now  hear  me  while     I  pray ;  Take   all    my 

_^ m Mm    ■    ^ n SR ?■ J    ,    M-. m 99 n— P zfz 
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GENERAL. 


guilt    a-way ;    Oh,   let  me  from  this  day    Be    whol  -  ly  Thine !  A-men. 


^^si^^^^^ 


I 


2  May  Thy  i;ich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pare,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thoa  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Wipe  sorrows's  tears  away ; 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside  I 
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When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll; 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 


^    ST.  AGNES.    CM. 


J.  H.  GURNBY. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


^^^^fe^J^^-'^^^^^f^^ 


r-T-r^ 


So    let  Thy  life    our    pat -tern     be,        And  form  our  souls  for  heaven.  A  -  mbn. 

!     _     _     _  I  I 


2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  4  If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear ;        [ill,  And  grief 's  dark  day  come  on, 

Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will;  We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 

Our  brethren's  grief  to  share.  "Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel,  5  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Our  earthliness  refine  ;  Forgiving  and  forgiven, 

"  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell,  Oh,  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 

free  and  true  as  Thine.  And  follow  Thee  to.  heaven  ! 
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GENERAL. 
847    J.  s.  B.  MoNSELL.  ST.  BEES.    78. 


J.  B.  Dtkbs. 


•I      r  "^   -c^ 

1.  Sin  -  All,  sigh  -  ing    to     be  blest ;  Bound^nd  longing  to    be    free ; 


Wea-ry,  wait-  ing  for  my  rest ;  Gtod  be  mer-c 


to  me. 


A-MEN. 


2  GoodnesB  I  have  none  to  plead, 

Sinfalness  in  all  I  see, 

I  can  only  bring  my  need ; 

Gk)d  be  mercifal  to  me. 

3  Broken  heart  and  downcast  eyes 

Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  Thee ; 
Tet  Thou  canst  interpret  sighs : 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 

4  From  this  sinfhl  heart  of  mine 

To  Thy  bosom  I  would  flee : 


I  am  not  my  own  but  Thine : 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 

5  There  is  One  beside  the  throne, 

And  my  only  hope  and  plea 
Are  in  Uim,  and  Him  alone: 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 

6  He  my  cause  will  undertake. 

My  Interpreter  will  be; 
He^s  my  all ;  and  for  His  sake 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 


848 


H.  H.  MiLMAN. 


MANT. 


Redhead. 


1.  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe,  When  our  bit-  ter   tears  o*er-flow, 


^— M^^^^^-ffT^^^e^ 


When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 


Je-su,Son  of  Ma  -  ry.hear!  A-men. 


2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear ; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 

3  When  the  solemn  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls, 
When  our  final  doom  Is  near, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 

4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head, 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 


Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier; 

Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 
6  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 

With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin. 

When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 

Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 
6  Thou    the    shame,    the   grief,   hast 
known, 

Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own ; 

Thou  nast  deigned  their  load  to  bear  ; 

Jesu,  Son  of  Mai^,  hear  L 
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GENERAL. 
BKADBN.     S.M. 


H.  W.  Bakbr. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Out    of    the  deep     I 


call      To   Thee,  O  Lord,  to    Thee;   Be- 


fore  Thy  throne  of  grace  I     fall;     Be  mer-ci-ful   to  me.     A-men. 


2  Oat  of  the  deep  I  cry, 
The  wofnl  deep  of  sin, 

*  Of  evil  done  in  days  gone  by, 
Of  evil  now  within. 


3  Ont  of  the  deep  of  fear, 

And  dread  of  coming  shame, 
From  morning  watch  till  night  is 
I  plead  the  precioxia  Name,  [near 


4  Lord,  there  is  mercy  now, 
As  ever  was,  with  Thee; 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  I  bow ; 
Be  merciful  to  me. 


850  ST.  RAPHAEL.    83,78,4,7. 

J.  J.  Cummins.  E.  J.  Hopkins. 


1.  Je  -  su,  Lord  of  life   and  glo  -  ry.  Bend  from  heaven  Thy  gracious  ear; 

I        I 


While  our  waiting  souls  a-dore  Thee,  Friend  of  help  -  less  sin  -  ners,  hear : 

I         I 


m  r  r  F  p  I  p  f  ^j^TYf-^i-^pi 

'  by  Google 
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2  Fromthedepthsofnatore'sblitidoess, 

From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  ankiudness, 
From  the  pride  that  larks  within, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

3  When  temptation  sorely  presses. 

In  the  day  of  Satan's  power. 
In  onr  times  of  deep  distresses, 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hoar. 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh,  deliver  as,  good  Lord. 

4  When  the  world  aronnd  is  smiling. 

In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease. 
Earthly  joys  omr  hearts  begoiling. 


In  the  day  of  health  and  peace. 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh,  deliver  as,  good  Lord. 

5  In  the  weary  hoars  of  sickness, 

In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain, 

When  we  feel  onr  mortal  weakness. 

When  all  hnman  help  is  vain. 

By  Thy  mercy. 
Oh,  deliver  as,  good  Lord. 

6  In  the  solemn  hoar  of  dying. 

In  the  awfnl  judgment  day, 
May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying, 
Find  Thee  still  our  hope  and 
By  Thy  mercy,  [stay: 

Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


Tatb  &  Brady. 


ST.  BRIDE.     S.  M. 


S.  Howard. 


r 

1.  Have  mer  • 


cyiLord,  on      me, 


As  Thou  wert  ev  -  er     kind ;     Let 


me,  oppressed  with  loads  ofguilt,  Thy  wont^  mer-cy  find.      A-men. 


2  Wash  off  my  foul  offense, 

And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin ; 

For  I  confess  my  crime,  and  see 

How  great  my  guilt  has  been. 

3  Against  Thee,  Lord,  alone, 

And  only  in  Thy  sight,  [demned. 
Have  I  transgressed;  and, though  con- 
Must  own  Thy  judgment  right. 

4  Blot  out  my  crying  sins. 

Nor  me  in  anger  view : 
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Create  in  me  a  heart  that's  clean, 
An  upright  mind  renew. 

Withdraw  not  Thou  Thy  help, 
Nor  cast  me  from  Thy  sight; 

Nor  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
His  everlasting  flight 

The  joy  Thy  favor  gives 
Let  me,  O  Lord,  regain  ; 

And  Thy  free  Spirit's  firm  sap*^  " 
My  fianting  soul  sostain. 


352  J 


.  Nbwton. 


GENERAL. 
LAB  AN.     S.  M. 


L.  Mason. 


1.  In     mer-cy,  not    in  wrath,      Re-  buke  me,  gra-cious  Qodl  Lest, 


2  Touched  by  Thy  quickening  power,  4  Oh,  come,  ere  life  expire; 

My  load  of  guilt  I  feel ;  Send  down  Thy  power  to  save ; 

The  wounds  Thy  Spirit  hath  un-  For  who  shall  sing  Thy  Name  in 

closed,  death, 

Oh,  let  that  Spirit  heal.  Or  praise  Thee  in  the  grave? 

3  In  trouble  and  in  gloom,  5  Why  should  I  doubt  Thy  grace, 

Must  I  forever  mourn?  Or  yield  to  dread  despair? 

And  wilt  Thou  not  at  length,  O  Thou  wilt  fulfill  Thy    promised 

Gk)d,  word, 

In  pitying  love  return?  And  grant  me  all  my  prayer. 


858  , 


Watts. 


WARD.     L.M. 


Arr.  by  L.  Mason. 


1.  My  Gh>d, per-mit   me    not     to     be       A  stran-ger       to      my- self  and  Thee: 


Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove,  For-get  -  ful      of     my  high-est  love. 


2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with    3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense ; 
earth,  Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  can  draw  me 

And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth?  thence : 

Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below,       I  would  obey  the  voice  divine,  t 
And  all  my  purest  Joys  forego  ?  And  all  inferior  Joys  resignOQ  IC 
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GENERAL. 
NAOMI.    CM. 


1.  Lord,  when  we  bend     be    -    fore  Thy  throne,  And    our    con-fes-sions 


pour, 


Teach  va  to  feel    the     sins  we  own.     And   hate  what  we      de  •  plore. 


A-MBN. 


2  Oar  broken  spirits,  pitying,  see ; 

Trne  penit^ce  impart; 
And  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer. 

May  we  our  wills  resign; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
Which  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

4  Let  faith  each  weak  petition  fill. 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies, 
And  teach  our  hearts  His  goodness  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies. 


855    A.M.TOPLADT.        FRANKFORT.     7s.  D.  F.  Mendelssohn. 


1.  Sav- lour,  Whom  I  fain  would  love,   Je  -  sus,  cru  -  el  -  fled   for     me, 


Fix  my  rov-ing  heart   a-  bove,  Draw  me  near-er     un  -  to    Thee. 
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GENERAL. 


Thee    to  praise  and  Thee  to  know  Make  the  Joy    of  saints  be  -  low : 


Thee  to  see  and  Thee  to   love   Make  the  bliss  of  saints  a- bove.    A-men. 


2  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live. 
If  Thy  presence  Thou  deny : 
Lord,  if  Thou  Thy  presence  give, 
.'Tis  no  longer  death  to  die. 


Source  and  Giver  of  repose, 
Only  from  Thy  love  it  nows ; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  Thine, 
Mine  they  are,  if  Thou  art  mine. 


856 


G.  Thring. 


ST.  PHIUP.    3-7». 


W.  H.  Monk. 


1.  Heal    me,      O      my     Sav  -  lour,  heal ;       Heal    me     as        I 


Slip  -  pliant  kneel ;  Heal  me,  and  my    par -don    seal. 


If  EN. 


2  Fresh  the  wounds  that  sin  hath  made; 
Hear  the  prayers  I  oft  have  prayed, 
And  in  mercy  send  me  aid. 

3  Helpless,  none  can  help  me  now; 
Cheerless,  none  can  cheer  but  Thou ; 
Suppliant,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  bow. 

4  Thou  the  true  Physician  art; 
Thou,  O  Christ,  canst  health  impart, 
Binding  up  the  bleeding  heart. 

6  Other  comforters  are  gone ; 
Thou  canst  heal,  and  Thou  alone. 
Thou  for  all  my  sin  atone. 

6  Heal  me,  then,  my  Saviour,  heal ; 
Heal  me,  as  I  suppliant  kneel; 
To  Thy  mercy  I  appeal.  ^g ^^^^^ 
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GENERAL. 
857    w.W.How.  ST.  HILDA.     78,68.  D.     J.  H.  Knbcht,  */ a/. 


1.0      Je  -  su,  Thou  art  stand-ing      Out- side    the  fast^losed  door. 


In    low  -  iy      pa-tlenoewait-ing       To    pass   the  threshold    o*er: 


r-zf 


Shame  on     os,  Christian  broth -era.     His  Name  and  sign  who   bear: 
9^  T    r  .  g — If  „  g 


Oh,  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us.    To  keep  Him  standing  there!  Ahen. 

jfli 


2  O  Jean,  Tbon  art  knocking: 

And  lo!  that  band  is  scarred, 
And  tlMHTDS  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred: 
O  love  that  pasaeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
O  sin  that  hath  no  eqnal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate! 

3  O  Jesn,  Thoa  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
*'I  died  fof  jon,  My  children. 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so?" 
O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door: 
Dear  Savionr,  enter,  enter, 


And  leave  ns  nevermore. 
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H.  F.  Lytb. 


GENERAL. 
AUTUMN.    8s,7s.  D. 


F.  H.  Barthblbmon. 


1.  Je-sus,  I    my  cross  have  tak- en,     All  to  leave  and  fol-low  Thee ; 

I  I  .-49-J  I  I 


^^^^ffftMl 


#^^F#J^l^^^^rte^^^ 


Des  -  ti  -  tute,  despised,  for-  sak  -  en.   Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be : 


Per-lsh    ev  -  ery  fond  am  -  bi  -  tion,  All  I*  ve  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known; 

^*  _    -       J.    J 


Yet  how  rich  is  my  con-di-tion!  Gk)d  and  heaven  are  still  my  own.  Amen. 


2  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
Oh,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me : 
Oh,  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

3  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation  ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear : 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within 
thee; 


What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine ; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee ; 
Child  of  heaven,  shouldst  thou 
repine? 

4  Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory, 
Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by 
prayer, 
Peaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 
God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee 
there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 
Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 
Faith  to  sigh  t, and  prayer  to  praise. 
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859  J 


.  BOWRING. 


GENERAL. 
RATHBUN.    8s,  78. 


I.  CONKBY. 


1.  In   the  cross  of    Christ  I    glo-ry,     Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 


All  the  light  of   sa  -  cred  sto-ry    Gathers  round  its  head  sublime.  A-men. 


2  When  the  woes  of  life  overtake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me : 
Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  snn  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming. 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measnre, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  ito  head  sublime. 

859  ST.  LAWRENCE.    88,78. 

J.  BowRiNG.  Second  Tune. 


F.  TOZBR. 


1.   In     the  cross  of  Christ  I   glo  -  ry.  Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 

^    ^    ^    m 


Ul  thelightof     sa-cred  sto-ry  Gathers  round  its  head  sublime.  A-men. 
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GENERAL. 
860     T.  Hamilton.         MONSELL.     7s,  6s.  D. 


Gdnnan. 


1.0      Je-su!    Lord  most  merciful,     Low     at   Thy  cross    I       lie; 

^         m         J  ^  m        W  1^ ^ m T»-     ft*. 


O    sin- ner*s  friend, most pit-i-fUl,   Hear  my    be-wail-lng  cry. 


I_^come  to  Thee  with    mourning,     I  come   to  Thee    in    woe; 


iTith  contrite  heart  re  -  turning,  And  tears  that  o  -  ver  -  flow. 


2  O  gracions  Intercesaor ! 

0  Priest  within  the  veil ! 
Plead,  for  a  lost  transgressor, 

The  blood  that  cannot  fail. 
I  spread  my  sins  before  Thee, 

1  tell  them  one  by  one ; 

Oh,  for  Thy  Name's  great  glory, 
Forgive  all  I  have  done  I 


3  Oh,  by  Thy  cross  and  passion, 

Thy  tears  and  agony. 
And  crown  of  cruel  Cushion, 

Ahd  death  on  Calvary ; 
By  all  that  untold  suffering 

Endured  by  Thee  alone ; 
O  Priest !  O  spotless  Offering ! 

Plead,  for  Thou  didst  atone ! 


4  And  in  this  heart  now  broken. 

Re-enter  Thou  and  reign ; 
And  say,  by  that  dear  token, 

I  am  absolved  again ; 
And  build  me  up,  and  guide  me, 

And  guard  me  day  by  day ; 
And  in  Thy  presence  hide  me, 

And  keep  my  soul  alway. 

21Q  Digitized 
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GENERAL. 
QERH  ARDT.    Ss,  78, 78. 


Tr.  C.  WlNKWORTH. 

1 

German. 

1                1 

te^^^h^^-^ 

i^^ 

foe.) 
(voej 

If           t     ^     w-     *     ^     ^     ^^       r     »     - 

1    fChrisUhe  Life   of    all  the  liv-lng,Christ.the  Death  of  death  our 
•^*  X  Who,  Thy-  self   for    us  once  gt  j^lng  To     the  darkened  depths  of 

1           f^   r    ^d         1*     (•     ^    -^   -^  -f^ 

fe^^riff-f-f^C1rf-r^^l=i= 

■=rt 

^1 

'    ^  '^^'  i 1 1 1 — '  p    '      p — I — "-"I f — 1 

\- j—L^ 

Pa-tlent-ly  dldstyleld  Thy  breath,  Man  to   save  from  sin  and  death: 


Thousand,  thousand  thanks  shall  be,Blessed  Je  -  sus,  un  -  to  Thee.  A-men  . 

.^J- «      ^a ^ m ^ -j^    ^^1 


2  Thou,  ah.  Then  hast  taken  on  Thee 

Bitter  strokes,  a  cruel  rod ; 
Pain  and  scorn  were  heaped  upon  Thee, 

0  Thou  sinless  Son  of  God  ; 
Only  thus  for  us  to  win 
Rescue  from  the  bonds  of  sin : 
Thousand,  thousand  thanks  shall  be, 
BlessM  Jesus,  unto  Thee. 

3  Thou  didst  bear  the  smiting,  only 

That  it  might  not  fall  on  me ; 
Stoodest  falsSy  charged  and  lonely, 

That  I  might  be  safe  and  free ; 
Comfortless,  that  I  might  koow 
Comfort  from  Thy  boundless  woe : 
Thousand,  thousand  thanks  shall  be. 
Blessed  Jeiiia,  unto  Thee. 

4  Then  for  all  that  wrought  our  pardon, 

For  Thy  sorrows  deep  and  sore, 
For  Thine  ai:^uish  in  tiie  garden, 

1  will  thank  Thee  evermore ; 
Thank  Thee  with  the  latest  breath 
For  Thy  sad  and  cruel  death ; 
For  that  last  most  bitter  cry, 
Praise  Tl^  evermore  on  high, 
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GENERAL. 


Tr.  E.  Caswall.  FANCE.     6s,  5s,  D. 


Anon. 


Poured    for     me     the        life  -  blood     From  His     sa  -  cred    veins ! 

:•      -^      -m-     ^m-         ^       ^  :e 


2  Blest  through  endless  ages 

Be  the  precious  stream, 
Which  from  sin  and  sorrow 

Does  the  world  redeem! 
AbePs  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies; 
But  the  blood  of  Jesus 

For  our  pardon  cries. 

3  Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel  hosts,  rejoicing. 

Make  their  glad  reply. 
Lift  ye  then  your  voices; 

Swell  the  mighty  flood; 
Louder  still  and  louder, 

Praise  the  precious  Blood. 
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G.  Dbck. 


GENERAL. 
LANCASHIRE.    78,68,D. 


H.  Smart. 


1.   O     Lamb  of  God,  still  keep    me     Near   to   Thy  wounded    side ! 

-fe— «- 


What  foes  and  snares  sur-round  me !  What  doubts  and  fears  with-in ! 


The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me,    A  -  lone  can  keep  me  clean.    A-mkn. 

i     J       I 


2  'Tis  odIj  in  Thee  biding, 

I  feel  my  life  secure; 
Only  in  Thee  abiding, 

The  conflict  can  endure; 
Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  every  hateful  foe; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 

3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  Thee, 

With  rapture,  face  to  face; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace: 
Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 

The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  Thy  saints  above.Dig,t,edbyGoOQle 
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.  RUSSBLL. 


GENERAL. 

CLARE.     78, 68.  D. 

-4-T — ! 1- 


H.  P.  Main. 


We    bow  our  hearts  be  -  fore   Thee;  Thy  gracious  Name  we     sing: 


That  Name  hath  brought  sal  -  va  -  tion,   That  Name,  in  life   our    stay; 


-^     -    -    -     r rr 

Our  peace,  our  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion  When  life  shall  fade  a  -  way.     A-men. 
^0  ,  m  :  g — ^ — m  I  ^ — #  II  1^  ■  ^   I*"   ^  ^ 


2  Yet  doth  the  world  disdain  Thee, 

Still  pressiDg  by  Thy  cross: 
Lord,  may  our  hearts  retain  Thee, 

CoantiDg  all  else  bnt  loss. 
The  grief  Thy  soul  endui^. 

Who  can  that  grief  declare? 
Thy  pains  have  thus  assnrM 

That  Thou  Thy  foes  wilt  spare. 

3  Ah,  Lord,  our  sins  arraigned  Thee, 

And  nailed  Thee  to  the  tsee: 
Our  pride,  O  Lord,  disdained  Thee; 

Yet  deign  onr  hope  to  be. 
O  glorious  King,  we  bless  Thee, 

No  longer  pass  Thee  by; 
O  Jesa,  we  confess  Thee 

Our  Lord  aithroned  am  hi|^. 
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GENERAL. 
AUTUMN.    88,78.  D. 


J.  Bakbwbll,  ei  ai. 


F.  H.  Barthblbmon* 


1.  Hall,  Thou  once-  de  -spls-ed    Je  -  sus  I  Hail,  Thou  Gal  - 1  -  le  -  an  King  I 


Thou  didst  suf  -  fer   to     re  -  lease    us :  Thou  didst  fi«e  sal  -  va  -  tion  bring. 


rzr 


Hail,  Thou  ag  -  o  -  niz-  ing  Sav-  lour.  Bear  -  er   of       our  sin  and  shame ! 

\     -iS-  J.  I    -     -      J^ 


By  Thy  mer-it  we  find  &-  vor :  Life  is  giv-en  thro'  Thy  Name.  A -men. 


3  Paschal  Lamb,  l^  Gh)d  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid: 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thon  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  fbrgiveu 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood ; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made '  twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesns,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 
There  forever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 
Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 


There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading : 
There  Thou  dost  onr  place  prepare : 

Ever  for  as  interceding, 
Till  in  glt)ry  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive : 
Loudest  pnuses,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays! 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits ! 

Help  to  chant  Emmanuel's  praisei 
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GENERAL. 

866  THORNEY.    8s,  6,  D.    With  Alleluia. 

A.  T.  Russell.  R.  Jackson. 


1.  To    Him  Who    for    our    sins  was  slain, 


,    To      Him 


for     all     His 


dy  -  ing    pain,     Sing  we     Al  -  le  -  lu   -      -     ia !       To   Him,  the 


A;^^ 


X-^ 


2  To  Him  Who  died  that  we  might  die 
To  sin,  and  live  with  Him  on  high, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 
To  Him  Who  rose  that  we  might  rise, 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  the  skies. 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

3  To  Him  Who  now  for  us  doth  plead, 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  our  need, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 
To  Him  Who  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality, 

Sing  we  Alleluia  1 

4  To  Him  be  glory  evermore : 

Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  Lord  adore ; 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Our  (Jod  most  great,  our  joy,  our  boast,     _^ 

Sing  we  Alleluial.OOQle 
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GENERAL. 
867   j.Allbn,^/.*/.     ITALIAN  HYMN.     68,48.  F.Giardini. 


Prais-iog   Thy  Name:  Thy  love   and  grace  a-  dore,  .Which  all  our 


-1 — ""-r 

8or-rowsbore;  Slng-lng  for  ev  -  er-more,"  Worthy  the  Lamb."  A-  men. 


2  Oh,  haste,  ye  ransomed  race ! 
For  all  His  gifts  of  grace 

Praise  ye  His  Name : 
He  woDdrons  things  hath  done ; 
Trinmph  o'er  death  hath  won ; 
Heaven's  gate  hath  open  thrown ; 

**  Worthy  the  Lamh." 


3  Ck>me,  all  ye  hosts  ahove ! 
Join  in  one  song  of  love, 

Praising  His  Name : 
To  Him  ascribM  be 
Honor  and  majesty 
Through  all  eternity : 
"Worthy  the  Lamb." 


4  BlessM  and  Holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Praise  to  Thy  Name : 
Father,  Thy  love  we  bless ; 
Spirit  of  holiness. 
We  praise  Thee  and  confess, 
**Worthy  the  Lamb." 


868 


W.  C  Dix.        EUCHARISTICA.     88, 78,  D.  j.  W.  Elliott. 


1.  Al-le  -  lu  -  la!  sing  to      Je  -  sus!   His  the    sceptre.  His  the  throne; 


wwf^pf^^^^^iyfrf^^m 
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GENERAL. 


Al-  le  -  lu  -  la!  His  the     tri-umph,  His  tlie     vie  -  to-  ry    a  -  lone: 


Hark  I  the  songs  of  peaceful    Si  -  on    Thunder  like     a  mighty  flood ; 

I         I  III 


Je-susout   of  every  na-tion  Hath  redeemed  us  by  His  blood.  A -men. 


2  Alleluia !  not  as  orphans 

Are  we  left  in  sorrow  now ; 
Alleluia !  He  is  near  us, 
Faith    believes,    nor    questions 
how: 
Though  the  cloud  from  sight  re- 
ceived Him, 
When  the  forty  days  were  o'er : 
Shall  our  hearts  forget  His  promise, 
'*I  am  with  you  evermore?" 

3  Alleluia !  Bread  of  Heaven, ' 

Thou  on  earth  our  Food,  our 
Stay! 
Alleluia!  here  the  sinful 

Flee  to  Thee  from  day  to  day : 
Intercessor,  Friend  of  sinners. 

Earth's  Redeemer,  plead  for  me, 
Where  the  songs  of  all  the  sinless 

Sweep  across  the  crystal  sea. 
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4  Alleluia !  King  eternal, 

Thee  the  Lord  of  lords  we  own ; 
Alleluia!  born  of  Mary, 
Earth  Thy  footstool,  heaven  Thy 
throne : 
Thou  within  the  veil  hast  entered, 
!Robed  in  flesh,  our  great  High- 
Priest  ; 
Thou  on   earth  both  Priest  and 
Victim 
In  the  Eucharistic  feast.  ' 

Alleltlia !  sing  to  Jestis ! 

His  the  sceptre,  His  the  throne ; 
Alleluia !  His  the  triumph, 

His  the  victory  alone ; 
Hark !  the  songs  of  holy  Sion 

Thunder  like  a  might  flood ; 
Jesus  out  of  every  nation 

Hath  redeemed  n4  by  His  blood. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


GENERAL. 
869    w.Haicicond.  ST.  THOMAS.     S.M. 


G.  F.  Handbu 


2  Sing  of  His  dying  love! 
Sing  of  His  rising  power! 
Sing  how  He  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore  I 

8  Sing  on  yonr  heavenly  way  I 
Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing! 
Sing  on,  r^oioing  every  day 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  King  I 


4  Soon  shall  ye  hear  Him  say, 
"Ye  blessM  children,  come;" 
Soon  will  He  call  you  hence  away, 
And  take  His  wanderers  home. 

6  There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim, 
And  sweeter  voices  swell  the  song 
Of  glory  to  the  Lamb. 


870 


W.  J.  Irons. 


GERMANY.     L.M. 


L.  Van  Bbbthovbn. 


1.  Trl.iimph-ttnt  Lord,  Thy  work    is  done,    Thy  toil     is  o*er,Thy  yic 


Oh,  aid  Thy  servants  in  the  strife ;  Help  as     to    win  the  crown  of  life  I     A-mbn. 


2  Presenting  Thine  own  sacrifice,  [rise;   8  Oh,  by  Thy  spotless,  wondrous  birth, 
^  .  ^^^  ^y  ^^y  bitter  death  on  earth. 

And  by  Thy  risinflr  from  the  grave. 


Presenting  Thine  own  sacrifice,  [rise; 
Our  prayers  like  incense  round  Thee 
For  ''Thou  art  Priest  forever,"  Tbon 


Art  interceding  for  us  now. 


Ascended  Lord,  Thy  people  save  I 


4  "Thou  art  the  King  of  Glory,"  Thine 
All  honor,  praise,  and  power  divine ; 
One  with  the  Father  now  confest. 
And  with  the  Spirit  ever  blest. 
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871 


GENERAL. 
Tr.  J.  R.  Woodford.    STOCKWELL.     8s,78. 


I>y*iug.Thou  hast  death  de  -  feat  -  ed,      Bur-ied,  Thou  hast  spoi  led  the  grave.    A  -  men. 

a^  ,  1^   -P-  „   g    g  .  ^ — • — ff — m  I  fg- 


2  Thou  art  gone,  where  now  is  given 

Whatno  mortal  mightconldgaiu, 
On  the  eternal  throne  of  heaven 
In  Thy  Father's  power  to  reign. 

3  There  Thy  kingdoms  all  adore  Thee, 

Heaven  above  and  earth  below ; 
While  the  depths  of  hell  before 
Thee 
Trembling  and  defeated  bow. 

4  We,  O  Lord,  with  hearts  adoring, 

Follow  Thee  above  the  sky; 
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Hear  our  prayers.  Thy  grace  im- 
ploring, 
Lift  our  souls  to  Thee  on  high ; 

5  So,  when  Thou  again  in  glory  [shine. 

On  the  clouds  of  heaven  shalt 
We  Thy  flock  may  stand  before  Thee, 
Owned  for  evermore  as  Thine. 

6  Hail !  all  hail !  In  Thee  confiding, 

Jesu,  Thee  shall  all  adore, 

In  Thy  Father's  might  abiding 

With  one  Spirit  evermore! 


T.  Kblly. 


ALLHALLOWS'.     CM. 


S.  Wbbbb. 


—p y    ■    g^    A    ■■      ff 0- 

1.  The  Head,  that  ooce     was  crowned  with  thorns,    Is  crowned  with  glo   - 


A    roy-al      di   -  a-dem    a-dorns     Themight-y    Vic  -  tor*s  brow. 


A  -  MBN. 


2  The  highest'place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  Hfs,  is  His  by  right. 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords,    _ 
And  heaven's  eternal  Light.  ^ 

3  The  Joy  of  all  who  dwell  above ; 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love  , 

And  grants  His  Name  to  know.  ^ 

4  To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  Its  grace  is  given ; 
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Their  name,  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heaven. 

They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 
They  reign  with  Him  above. 

Their  profit  and  their  Joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

I  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 
Though  shame  and  death  to  Him : 
His  people's  hope,  His  people's  wealth. 
Their  everlasting  theme,    t 

gle 
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£.  TOKB. 


GENERAL. 
CHALVEY.     S.M.  D. 


L.  G.  Haynb. 


1.  Tbou  art   gone     up     on     high         To   man-slons    in     the  skies; 


And  round  Thy  throne  onceas-ing  -  ly     The  songs  of  praise    a  -  rise : 


But   we     are      lin-gering  here.     With    sin     and  care     op-prest: 

-m :r- 


Lord,  send  Thy  promised  Ck>mforter,  And  lead  us    to  Thy  rest.      A-men. 


2  Thou  art  gone  np  on  high ; 

Bat  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Throngh  earth's  most  bitter  agony, 

To  pass  nnto  Thy  crown ; 

And  girt  with  griefe  and  fears 

Our  onward  course  most  be; 
Bat  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  as  at  last  to  Thee. 

3  Thoa  art  gone  ap  on  high ; 
But  Thoa  shalt  come  again, 

With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 

Lord,  by  Thy  saving  power, 

8o  make  as  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread  hour, 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high.       ^^,  .^  GoOglc 


GENERAL. 
874    M.  BriAgrs.         DIADEMATA.     S.  M.  D. 


G.  J.  ELvct. 


1.  Crown  Him  with  ma  -  ny  crowns.    The  Lamb  up  -  on     His  throne ; 


Hark !  how  the  heavenly    an-them  drowns  All  mu- sic  but  Its    own: 

rjj—^-p-f f- 


A-wake,  my    soul,   and    sing       Of*  Him  Who  died    for     thee, 


_jp — ^ flf ^    '    ^ — 9 — P    "   ■#    «   ^ — 9 — y    ^    I    ^- 

And  hall  Him  as  thy  matchless  King  Thro*  all  e  -  ter  -  nl  -  ty.     Ambk. 


2  Crown  Him  the  Son  of  God 
Before  the  worlds  began, 

And  ye,  who  tread  where  He  bath 
trod. 
Crown  Him  the  Son  of  Man ; 
Who  every  grief  hath  known 
That  wrings  the  hnman  breast 
And  takes  and  bears  them  for  Hia 
own, 
That  all  in  Him  may  rest. 

3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life, 
Who  triumphed  o'er  the  gra/ve, 

And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife 
For  those  He  came  to  save ; 
His  glories  now  we  sing 
Who  died,  and  rose  on  high, 

Who  died,  eternal  life  to  brin^, 
And  lives  that  death  may  die. 
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4  Crown  Him  of  lords  the  Lord, 
Who  over  all  doth  reign,  [Word, 

Who  onoe  on  earth,  the  Incarnate 
For  ransomed  sinners  slain. 
Now  lives  in  realms  of  light, 
Wb««  saints  with  angels  sing 

Their  songs  before  Him  day  and 
nigh*, 
Their  God,  Redeemer,  King. 

5  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  heaven, 
Enthroned  in  worlds  above ; 

Crown  Him  the  King,  to  Whom  is 
given. 

The  wondrous  name  of  Love. 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns, 

As  thrones  before  Him  fall, 
Crown  Him,  ye  kings,  with  many 

For  He  is  King  of  all.     [crowns, 


GENERAL. 
875    H.  AuBER.  ST.  CUTHBERT.     8, 6, 8, 4.  j.  b.  Dykes. 


1.  Our   bleet      Re-deem  -  er,      ere     He  breathed  Hig       ten .  der,  last  fare  •  well, 


A     Gaide,    a   Ck)m  -  fort  •  er,     be-queatbed  With    us       to       dwell.       A-  men. 


2  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

8  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  even. 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms 
each  fear, 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 


4  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 
And  every  victory  won, 
Ajid  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone. 

6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 
Ting, 


Our  weakness,  pitvTng,  see : 
Oh,  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling- 
place. 
And  worthier  Thee. 


878  J 


Hakt,  ait. 


STATE  STREET.    S.M. 


J.  C.  Woodman. 


^^^ 


1.  Ck>me,  Ho-ly  Spir  -  it,  come!    Let  Thy  bright  beams  a  -  rise;     Dis  • 


pel  the  sor- row  ftom  our  minds,  The  darkness  ftom'our    eyes.    Amen. 


2  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove. 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  name 
Of  neveiMiying  love. 

8  Convince  us  of  our  sin ; 
Then  lead  to  Jesus*  blood. 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 


4  *Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 
To  sanctify  the  soul. 
To  pour  ftresh  life  in  every  part. 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

6  Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts ; 
Our  minds  trora  bondage  free ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee,      [love 
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877  I 


Watts. 


GENERAL. 
ST.  AGNES.    CM. 


J.  B.  Dtkbs. 


1.  Ck>me,Ho-  ly 


it,      heav-enly    Dove,    With   all  Thy  qaick-ening  powers ; 


Kin- die    a    flame    of     sa-cred   love         In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours.      A  -  men. 


I  I 

2  See  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys : 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  Joys. 

8  In  vain  we  tune  our  lifeless  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise : 


Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  CJome.HolySplrit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers: 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


378 


Tr.  E.  Caswall.  ST.  PHILIP.     6-7S. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


,    fCome,Thou    Ho  -  ly        Spir  -   it,    come!      And  from  Thy    ce - 
*•  ■iCome,Thou     fa  -  ther      of         the     poor!     Ck)me,Thou  source  of 


les  -  tial  home 
all  our  store! 
~4 


Shed      a     ray 
Come,  with  -  in 


of   light     di- vine!) 
our    bo  -  som shine!/ 


A  -  MEN. 


2  Thou,  of  comforters  the  best ;  [guest ; 
-Thou,  the  soul's  most    welcome 

Sweet  refreshment  here  below ; 
In  our  labor,  rest  most  sweet ; 
Grateful  coolness  in  the  heat ; 

Solace  in  t^e  midst  of  woe. 

3  O  most  blessM  Light  divine, 
Shine  within  these  hearts  of  Thine, 

And  oar  inmost  being  fill ! 
Where  Thou  art  not,  man  hath 
naught, 
^hing  good  in  deed  or  thought, 
bthing  free  from  taint  of  ill. 
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III 
Heal  our  wounds;    our  strength 

renew; 
On  our  dryness  ponr  Thy  dew ; 

Wash  the  stains  of  guilt  away : 
Bend  the  stubborn  heart  and  will; 
Melt  the  frozen,  warm  the  chill; 
Guide  the  steps  that  go  astray. 

On  the  faithful,  who  adore 
And  confess  Thee,  evermore 

In  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend ; 
Give  them  virtue's  sure  reward ; 
Give  them  Thy  salvation,  Lord  ; 

Give  them  joys  that  never  end. 


879    S.Brown, a//. 


GENERAL. 
MELCOMBE.     L.  M. 


S.  W-EBBE. 


1.  Gome,  gra-ciousSpir-it,    heavenly  Dove,  With  light  and    comfort  from    a-bove; 


2  The  light  of  truth  to  ns  display, 
And   make  ns  know  and  choose 

Thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  Thee  may  ne*er  de- 
part 

3  Lead  ns  to  Christ,  the  Hying  Way, 
Nor  let  ns  fh>m  His  precepts  stray; 


Lead  ns  to  holiness,  the  road 
That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with 
God. 

Lead  nsto  heaven,  that  we  may 

share 
Fullness  of  joy  forever  there : 
Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  Him  forever  blest.  • 


880    Tr.E. Caswell,^/ a/.  ZEPHYR.     L.M. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Ck>me,  Ho- ly  Ghost,  Gre   -  a  -   tor  blest,  Vouchsafe  with- in       our  souls  to     re^; 


Ck>me  with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid,  And  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  liast  made.  A-mbn. 


2  To  Thee,  the  Comforter,  we  cry ;       4 
To  Thee,  the  gift  of  God  most  High ; 
The  fount  of  life,  the  fire  of  love, 
The  sonPs  anointing  from  above. 

3  The  sacred,sevenfold  grace  is  Thine, 
Dread  Finger  of  the  Hand  divine : 
The  promise  of  the  Father  Thou ! 
Who  dost  the  tongue  with  power 

endow. 
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Thy  light  to  every  sense  impart, 
And  shed  Thy  love  in  every  heart; 
Thine  own  unfailing  might  supply 
To  strengthen  our  infirmity. 

Drive  far  away  our  ghostly  foe, 
And    Thine    abiding    peace    be- 
stow; 
If  Thou  be  our  preventing  guide. 
No  evil  can  our  steps  betide. 


881 


S.  Drydbn. 


GENERAL. 
GRANT.    6-8s. 


J.  Stainbr. 


1.  Ore  -  ator  Spirit,  by  Whose  aid  Ttie  world's  foundations  first  were  laid, 


Come,  vis  -  it  everyhumbleniind;CJonie,  pour  Thy  Joys  on  human  kind; 


Voices  in  Unison,  Harmony, 


r— "r  -  T      r 

From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free,  And  make  Thy  temples  worthy  Thee.  Amen. 


2  O  sonrce  of  uncreated  light, 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete ! 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 
Onr  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire ; 
Ck>me,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 

3  Plenteous  of  grace,  come  from  on  high, 
Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy  ; 

Make  us  eternal  truth  receive. 
And  practice  all  that  we  believe ; 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 


882 


A.  Rbbd. 


HOLY  TRINITY.    C.  M. 


J.  Barnby. 


I  "       "■'       -^      ■*•       -pr. 

1.  Spir  -  it    di-vine,  at-tend  our  prayers.  And  make  this  house  Thy  home ; 
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Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers,  Oh,come,  great  Spirit,  come!  Amen. 


2  Gome  as  the  light ;  to  ns  reveal 

Our  emptiness  and  woe : 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life, 
Whereon  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  flame; 
Let  OUT  whole  soul  an  o£fering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  Name. 

4  Gome  as  the  dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings, 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love ; 
And  let  Thy  Ghurch  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  Ghurch  above. 

6  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers ; 
Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers, 
Oh,  come,  great  Spirit,  come ! 


383 


R.  Hbbbr. 


NICAA.      ZI,  Z28,  ID. 


J.  B.  Dykbs. 


ar  -  ly      in     the    mom  -  ing    our  song  shall  rise      to   Thee : 


Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -  ly,     Ho    -    ly !  mer  -  cl  -  ful   and  might  -   y ! 


rorf-f-pfi^r^  r,y  ^n'^m 
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GENERAL. 


God 


In  Three  Per  -   sons,    bless  -  ed    Trin 


ty. 


A-MEN. 


2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  All  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  aronnd  the  glassy  sea ; 
Gbernbim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art  and  eyermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  merciful  and  mighty  I  [sea: 

God  in  Three  Persons,  blessM  Tiinity ! 


884  J 


HOLMB. 


REDHEAD,  No.  76.    6.7s. 


R.  Redhead. 


1.  God,  my   Fa-  ther,  hear   me  pray,  Wash  my  crim-son  guilt   a  -  way ; 
-#-i — m — ,9 — n m — m  1  ^ 


Wretched,  help-less,  lost,   un-done.    Hear  me    for  Thy  blessed       Son. 

-m     -r    ^  ^—f—^-      ------  J 


Lord,  unnumbered  sins   are  mine.  But  e-ter-nal  love  is  Thine.  A-men. 
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GENERAL. 


2  Qod,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me ; 
All  my  guilt  I  cast  on  Thee : 
Give  my  troubled  spirit  peace ; 
Bid  my  fears  and  sorrows  cease. 
Lord,  unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 
But  eternal  love  is  Thine. 

3  God,  my  Comforter,  my  Light, 
Strengthen  me  with  holy  might, 
Make  Thy  dwelling  ia  my  heart : 


Faith,  and  joy,  and  hope  impart. 
Lord,  unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 
But  eternal  love  is  Thine. 

Blessdd,  glorious  Trinity ! 
Holy,  everlasting  Three ! 
Hear,  oh,  hear  my  earnest  prayer. 
And  my  soul  for  heaven  prepare ! 
Lord,  unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 
But  eternal  love  is  Thine. 


885    C.  Wordsworth.         MAIDSTONE.     6-73.  W.B.Gilbbrt. 


>    n  »  1  w — ^  ^  rTri     ~1  r  iH  •  II 


1.  Ho  -  ly.    Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -  ly.  Lord,    God   of  Hosts,  e  -  ter-nalKlng, 

1^1  I  I       Jr^-m.    reV^ 


-25 — ut   ■  ^ — 0       ^ — ^   '   g  »  "   c^ — ^   '  ep — ^  '  sf — 10  '  SJ 
By  the  heavens  and  earth  a  -  dored ;   An  -  gels  and  arch-an  -  gels  sing, 


2  Since  by  Thee  were  all  things  made, 

And  in  Thee  do  all  things  live. 
Be  to  Thee  all  honor  paid. 

Praise  to  Thee  let  all  things  l^ve, 
Singing  everlastingly  ^ 

To  the  blessM  Trinity. 

3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands  stand, 

Spirits  blest  before  Thy  throne. 
Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command ; 

And  when  Thy  command  is  done. 
Singing  everlastingly  ® 

To  the  blessdd  Trinity. 

4  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  foces  with  their  wi.ngs ; 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 
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To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
While  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

Thee,  apostles,  prophets,  Thee, 
Thee,  the  noble  martyr  band, 

Praise  with  solemn  jubilee, 
Thee,  the  Church  in  every  land ; 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  bless^  Trinity. 

Alleluia !  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host, 

Singing  everlastingly       , 

To  the  blessM  Trinity^gle 
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REGENT  SQUARE.    8s,  78,4. 7* 


A.  V.  Griswold. 


H.  Smart. 


1.  Ho  •  ly     Fa-  ther,  great     Ore  -  a  -  tor,   Source   of     mer  -  cy,    love,   aud   peace, 


Look  up  -  on     the      Me   -   di  -  a  -   tor.  Clothe   us     with    His      right-eous-nese ; 


^  ^ 


Heavenly   Farther,  Heavenly  Fa  -  ther.  Through  the  Saviour  hear  and  bleee.     A-mkn. 


2  Holy  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory, 

Whom  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
While  we  hear  Thy  wondroas  story, 

Meet  and  worship  in  Thy  Name, 
Dear  Redeemer, 
In  our  hearts  Thy  peace  proclaim. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Sanctifier, 

Ck>me  with  nnction  from  ahove, 
Raise  oar  hearts  to  raptures  higher. 

Fill  them  with  the  Saviour's  love! 
Source  of  comfort. 
Cheer  us  with  the  Saviour's  love. 

4  God'^the  Lord,  through  every  nation 

Let  Thy  wondrous  mercies  shine! 
In  the  song  of  Thy  salvation  ' 

Every  tongue  and  race  combine! 
Great  Jehovah, 
Form  our  hearts  and  make  them 
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GENERAL. 
887    R.MANT.  MOULTRIE.     8s,  7s.  D. 


G.  F.  Cobb. 


1.  Round  the  Lord  in     glo  -  ry  seat-ed     Cher-  u-bim  and   ser  -  a-phim 


Filled  His  tern- pie,  and    re-peat-ed    Each  to  each  th*al-ter-nate  hymn: 


*  Lord,  Thy  glory    fills    the  heav-en.  Earth    is  with  Thy  fullness  stored ; 


i^i^^^^ 


g^N^ 


Un  -  toTheebe  glo-ry  giv-en.    Ho- ly,Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,Lord.  Amen. 


2  Heayen  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 

Earth  takes  ap  the  angels'  cry, 
"Holy,  Holy,  Holy,''  singing, 

"Lord  of  Hosts,  the  Lord  most  High." 
With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow: 

3  "Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 

Earth  is  with  Thy  fullness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord." 
Thus  Thy  glorious  Name  confessing. 

With  Thine  angel  hosts  we  cry 
"Holy,  Holy,  Holy/'  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  Hosts  most  high.  r^^r^^iAo 
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888 

ITALIAN  HYMN 

C.  Wesley.  (?) 

68,  48. 


F.  GlARDINI. 


1.  Come,Thou  al  -  might  -  y    King,     Help  us    Thy      Name      to     sing, 


Help     us      to    praise !    Fa  -  ther    all    glo   -    ri  -  ous,    0*er   all   vie  - 


.^Lj. 


to  -  ri-ous,  Come  and  reign  o  -  ver 


An-cient  of  days!    A-mbk. 


2  Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend! 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless ; 
Come,  give  Thy  word  success ; 
'Stablish  Thy  righteousness, 

Saviour  and  Friend ! 

3  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour ! 
Thou,  Who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power ! 


4  To  Thee,  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ; 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 
Love  and  adore. 
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G.  RORISON. 


GENERAL. 
CAPETOWN.    78,5. 


F.  FiLITZ. 


1.  Three  in  One,  and    One  in  Three,  Rul  -  er     of  the    earth  and  sea. 


2  Light  of  lights!  with  moruing- 
Lifb  on  us  Thy  light  divine;  [shine, 
And  let  charity  henign 

Breathe  on  as  her  balm. 

3  Light  of  lights!  when  falls  the  even, 
Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven  ; 


Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven  ; 
Shed  a  holy  calm. 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee ; 
With  the  saints  hereafter  we 
Hope  to  bear  the  palm. 


890 


H.  W.  Baker. 


LABAN.     S.M. 


L.  Mason. 


1.  Oh,       what,  if    we    are  Christ's,    Is    earth-ly  shame  or      loss? 


Bright  shallthe  crown  of  glo-ry     be  When  we  have  borne  the  cross.  A-men. 


7^=^Tp^^"fflrf'r7nf"p^^^ 


2  Keen  was  the  trial  once. 

Bitter  the  cup  of  woe,       [blood. 

When  martyred  saints,  baptized  iu 

Christ's  sa£ferings  shared  below. 


4  Lord,  may  that  grace  be  oars, 
Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 
All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain 
May  be  onr  portion  here : 


3  Bright  is  their  glor^  now,  5  Enongh  if  Thoa  at  last 

landless  their  joy  above.  The  word  of  blessing  give, 

Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  Gk>d,  And  let  as  rest  beneath  Thy  feet, 

They  rest  in  perfect  love.  Where  ssUnts  ftnd  angels  live. 
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GENERAL. 


BRISTOL.     CM. 


E.  HOOGBS. 


"T-  -    i 

1.  Let  saints  on  earth  in    con -cert  sing  With  those  whose  work  is  done; 
|g  ,  j> — M — 0  u  ^    %m — ^ — •- 


For  all   the  serv-ants  of  our  King  In  heav*n  and  earth  are  one.   A-men. 


2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  Church,  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 


4  E*en  now  to  their  eternal  home 
There  pass  some  spirits  blest ; 
While  others  to  the  margin  come, 
Waiting  their  call  to  rest 


3  One  army  of  the  living  God,  5  Jesus,  be  Thou  onr  constant  guide; 

To  His  command  we  bow;  [flood.  Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 

Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  Bid  Jordan's  narrow  stream  divide. 

And  part  are  crossing  now.  And  bring  us  safe  to  heaven. 


892  ,. 


Watts. 


ST.  ANN'S.     CM. 


W.  Croft. 


-^ 10 m — »    9    *    m w m — *g    ■   g/  . 

1.  Not     to    the   ter-  rors     of   the  Lord,    The  tem-pest,  fire,  and  smoke : 
•r     -f  .    g      J »     ..  -r  ,  1^ — !■ m m   t  rs. 


Not    to  the  thunder   of  that  word  Which  God  on   Si  -  nai  spoke :  A-men. 


But  we  are  come  to  Siou*s  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God ; 
Where  milder  words  declare  His 
will, 

And  spread  His  love  abroad. 


Behold  the  blest  assembly  there 
Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven; 

Hear  Go9,  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
Their  sins,  through  Christ,  for- 
given. 


^  Toehold  the  innumerable  host  5  Angels,  and  living  saints,  and  dead, 

^  angels  clothed  in  light :  But  one  communion  make : 

'd  the  spirits  of  the  just.  All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 

lose  faith  is  changed  to  sight.  And  of  His  love  partake. 
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GENERAL. 
BEMERTON.    CM. 


Anon. 


H.  W.  Grbatorbx. 


1.  Lolwhat  a  cloud  of  wit-ness-es     En  -  corn-pass   us      a  -    round  I 


Men  once  like  us  with  suffering  tried,  But  now  with  glory  crowned.  A-men. 


2  Let   ns,  with   zeal   like   theirs 

inspired. 
Strive  in  the  Christian  race ; 
And,  freed  from  every  weight  of 

sin, 
Their  holy  footsteps  trace. 

3  Behold  a  Witness  nobler  still, 

Who  trod  affliction's  path ; 
Jesns,  the  author,  finisher, 
Rewarder  of  oar  futh. 


4  He,  for  the  joy  before  Him  set. 

And  moved  by  pitying  love, 
Endured   the   cross,  despised  the 
shame, 
And  now  He  reigns  above. 

5  Thither,  forgetting  things  behind. 

Press  we  to  Grod's  right  hand ; 
There,  with  the  Saviour  and  His 
saints. 
Triumphantly  to  stand. 


898 


Anon. 


MANOAH.     CM. 

Second  Tune. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


1.  Lo !  what  a  cloud  of  wit-ness-es        En-  com-pass  us     a  -  round ! 


Men  once  like  us  with  suflTering  tried,  But  now  with  glory  crowned.  A-m  en. 
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GENERAL. 
PARADISE.    8s,  6s,  68. 


F.  W.  Faber. 


J.  Barnbt. 


1.0     Par -a- disc,    O    Par  -  a- dlse,  "Who  doth  not  crave  for    rest? 


^    '     #   » 0—*W ^     '     0  ' 0 0 "  0^     '     ' W0 • ^     '     &  ' 

Who  would  not  seek  the   hap  -  py  land  Where  they  that  loved  are  blest ; 


Where  loy  -  al  hearts,  and  true, 


al  hearts,  and  true.  Stand  ey-  er     in    the  light. 


I  I     r   "    T 

All  rapture,  through  and  through.  In  God's  most  ho  -  ly  sight?  A  -  men. 

--bj- 


2  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise,  4  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old  ;  We  shall  not  wait  for  long ; 

Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free      E'en  now  the  loving  ear  may  catcb 
Where  love  is  never  cold?  Faint  fragments  of  thy  song; 

Where  loyal  hearts,  etc.  Where  loyal  hearts,  etc 


3  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 
We  long  to  sin  no  more ; 
long  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
1  on  thy  spotless  shore  ; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 


6  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 
Oh,  keep  us  in  Thy  love, 
And  guide  us  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above  ; 

Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 
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GENERAL. 

895  ST.  JOHN  DAMASCENE.    6s,  5s.  D. 

Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb.  E.  Barker. 


1.  Those     e  -  ter  -  nal   bow  -  ere       Man  hath  nev  -  er      trod, 


Those   un  -  &d  -  ing   flow  -  ere      Bound  the  throne  of      Gk)d : 


Who   may  hope   to    gain   them      Af  -  ter   wea  -  ry      fight? 


Who   at  length  at- tain   them,    Clad   in  robes  of     white?      A-men. 


2  He  who  wakes  from  slnmber 

At  the  Spirit's  voice. 
Daring  here  to  number 

Things  unseen  his  choice : 
He  who  casts  his  burden 

Down  at  Jesus'  cross ; 
Christ's  reproach  his  guerdon, 

All  beside  but  loss. 

3  He  who  gladly  barters 

All  on  earthly  ground ; 
He  who,  like  the  martyrs, 

Says,  **  I  will  be  crowned : " 
He  whose  one  oblation 

Is  a  life  of  love, 
Knit  in  Qod's  salvation 

To  the  blest  above. 


808 


4  Shame  upon  you,  legions 

Of  the  heavenly  King, 
Citizens  of  regions 

Past  imagining ! 
What,  with  pipe  and  tabor 

Dream  away  the  light ! 
When  He  bids  you  labor, 

When  He  tells  you,  *'Fight?" 

5  Jesu,  Lord  of  glory. 

As  we  breast  the  tide, 
Whisper  Thou  the  story 

Of  the  other  side ; 
Where  the  saints  are  casting 

Crowns  before  Thy  feet. 
Safe  for  everlasting, 

In  Thyself  co^^i^^}^ 
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H.  Alfokd. 


GENERAL. 
ALFORD.     7,6,8,6.     D. 


J.  B.  Dtkbs. 


1.  Ten  thousand  times  ten-thousand         In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 


The    ar-mie&of  the  ransomed  saints  Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light: 


Fling  o  -  pen  wide  the  gold-  en  gates,  And  let    the  victors  in. 


A-MEN. 


2  What  rash  of  alleluias 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky  ! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh  ! 
O  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made ! 
O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand-fold  repaid ! 


3  Oh,  then  what  raptured  greetines 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore  !    [up, 
What  knitting  severed  friendships 

Where  partings  are  no  more ! 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late ; 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 

Nor  widows  desolate. 


4  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation. 

Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 

Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect. 

Then  take  Thy  power  and  reign ! 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations ! 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home : 
Show  in  the  heavens  Thy  promised  si^  I 
Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come !    ^oOqIc 
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GENERAL. 

897  O  QUANTA  QUALIA.     los. 

Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb.  Arr.  J.  B.  Dtkbs. 

§Vi — I — z:rr--:U-^ — i      II  J       I      II    ^  \W^ 


A  "     1-1 

1.  Oh,  what  the  Joy  and  the  glo  -  rymustbe,   Those  endless  Sabbaths  the 


f^^-r 


bless -ed  ones   see!  Crown  for  the     val- iant,  to  wea-ryones 


2  What  are  the  Monarch,  His  court,  and  His  throne? 
What  are  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  they  own? 
Oh,  that  the  blest  ones,  who  in  it  have  share, 

All  that  they  feel  could  as  fully  declare ! 

3  Truly  Jerusalem  name  we  that  shore, 
Vision  of  peace,  that  brings  joy  evermore ; 
Wish  and  fulfilment  can  severed  be  ne*er. 

Nor  the  thing  prayed  for  come  short  of  the  prayer. 

4  There,  where  no  troubles  distraction  can  bring, 
We  the  sweet  anthems  of  Sion  shall  sing ; 
While  for  Thy  grace.  Lord,  their  voices  of  praise 
Thy  blessM  people  eternally  raise. 

5  There  dawns  no  Sabbath,  no  Sabbath  is  o*er, 
Those  Sabbath-keepers  have  one  evermore ; 
One  and  unending  is  that  triumph-song 
Which  to  the  angels  and  us  shall  belong. 

6  Now,  in  the  meanwhile,  with  hearts  raised  on  high. 
We  for  that  country  must  yearn  and  must  sigh ; 
Seeking  Jesusalem,  dear  native  land. 

Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  strand. 

7  Low  before  Him  with  our  praises  we  fall, 

Of  Whom,  and  in  Whom,  and  through  Whom  are  all ; 
Of  Whom,  the  Father ;  and  in  Whom,  the  Son  ; 
Through  Whom,  the  Spirit,  with  Them  ever  One. 
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GENERAL. 
PILGRIMS.     iis,ios,g,  iz. 


F.  W.  Fabbr. 


1^^^^ 


1.  Hark  I  hark,  my  soull  An-  gel -ic  songs  are  swell -ing      O'er  earth's  green  fields  and 

Hffl — ft — m  ^  cJ  • — J  .  ^    »   1^  "r*  I 


o-cean's  wave-beat  shore;  How  sweet  the  truth  those  bless-ed  strains  are  tell-  ing 


Of     that  new     life  when  sin  shall      be      no   morel    An- gels    of       Je  -  sus, 


An -gels    of  light,     Sing -ing  to     wel-come    The  pilgrims  of   the  night.   A-mbn. 

u|  j;i. 


2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home  — Kef. 

3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing. 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o*er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. — Ref. 

4  Rest  comes  at  length,  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past ; 
Faith^s  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. — Ref. 

5  Angels,  sing  on !  your  faithful  watches  keeping ; 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above ; 
Till  morhing^s  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping. 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love.-p^^EF.    , 
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898  SAUNDERS.     ii,ios,g,iz. 

F.  W.  Fabbr.  '  Second  Tune.  H.  P.  Main. 


1.  Hark!  hark,  my    bouU       An.-  gel  -  ic     songs  are      swell  -   ing    0*er  earth^s green 


^^m 


fields  and  o  -  cean*s  wave-beat    shore ;       How    sweet  the  tmth    those  bless-ed 


An  -  gels  of     Je  -  sns,      an  -  gels    of  light,  Sing  -  ing  to      wel    -    come     the 


r~^-^r  *■  T^r- 


pilgrims  of  the    night,      Sing-ing  to    wel-come  the   pilgiims  of    the  night.    A-mbn. 
:gJt«.^     —  .   I     I   J.  J.. 
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Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb 


GENERAL. 
REGENT  SQUARE.    88,7s.  6  lines. 


H.  Smart. 


1.  Light's  a -bode,  ce  -  lea  -   tial    Sa  -  lem,     Yis  -  ion  whence  true  peace  doth  spring, 


Oh,    how  glo-rious  are     the  prais-es     Which  of  Thee  the    prophets    sing  I     A-mbn. 


There  forever  and  forever 

Alleluia  is  outpoured; 
For  unending,  for  unbroken 

Is  the  feast-day  of  the  Lord ; 
All  is  pure  and  all  is  holy 

That  within  Thy  walls  is  stored. 

3  There  no  cloud  nor  passing  vapor 

Dims  the  brightness  of  the  air ; 
Endless  noon-day,  glorious  noon-day, 

From  the  Sun  of  suns  is  there ; 
There  no  night  brings  rest  from  labor, 

For  unknown  are  toil  and  care. 

4  Oh,  how  glorious  and  resplendent, 

Fragile  body,  shalt  thou  be, 
When  endued  with  so  much  beauty, 

Full  of  health,  and'  strong,  and  free, 
Full  of  vigor,  full  of  pleasure 

That  shall  l&st  eternally! 

5  Now  with  gladness,  now  with  courage. 

Bear  the  burden  on  thee  laid. 
That  hereafter  these  thy  labors 

May  with  endless  gifts  be  paid, 
And  in  everlasting  glory 

Thou  with  brightness  be  arrayed.       (^ooalp 
308  '''^"^  ^^  O 


GENERAL. 
400   Tr.  J.  M.  Nbale.       ORIEL.    8s,  ys.  6  lines. 

1-^^ 1 i -h-i-d A =1 —  I   .,     I 


W.  H.  Monk. 


1.  Blei8-ed      cit   -  y,    bettv'n-ly       Sa  -  lem,      Vis -ion  dear   of    peace  and  love, 


P^^ 


And,  with  an  -  gel  tiosts  en  -  cir-  cled,     As      a  bride  dost  earthward  move ;  A  -  men. 


2  From  celestial  realms  descendiDg, 

Bridal  glory  round  thee  shed, 
Meet  for  Him  Whose  love  espoused  thee, 

To  thy  Lord  shalt  thou  he  led; 
All  thy  streets,  and  all  thy  bulwarks 

Of  pure  gold  are  fashiouM. 

3  Bright  thy  gates  of  pearl  are  shining, 

They  are  open  evermore; 
And  by  virtue  of  His  merits 

Thither  faithful  souls  do  soar, 
Who  for  Christ^s  dear  Name,  in  this  world 

Pain  and  tribulation  bore. 

4  Many  a  blow  and  biting  sculpture 

Polished  well  those  stones  elect, 
In  their  places  now  compacted 

By  the  heavenly  Architect, 
Who  therewith  hath  willed  forever 

That  His  palace  should  be  decked. 

5  Laud  and  honor  to  the  Father, 

Laud  and  honor  to  the  Son, 
Laud  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three,  and  ever  One, 
Clonsubstantial,  Co-eternal, 

While  unending  ages  run. 
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Tr.  I.  Williams. 


GENERAL. 
ST.  ALPHEGE.    75,68. 


H.  J.  Gauntlktt. 


Thrice  bless-ed    are   the 


peo-ple  Thou  stor-est 

-b. 


in  thy    walls. 


A-MEN. 


2  Thou  art  the  golden  mansion, 
Where  saints  forever  sing, 
The  seat  of  Qod*a  own  chosen, 
The  palace  of  the  king. 

8  There  Gk>d  forever  sltteth. 
Himself  of  all  the  crown ; 
The  Lamb,  the  Light  that  shlneth, 
And  never  goeth  down. 

4  Naught  to  this  seat  approacheth 
Their  sweet  peace  to  molest ; 


They  sing  their  Gk>d  forever. 
Nor  day  nor  night  they  rest. 

5  Sure  hope  doth  thither  lead  us ; 

Our  longings  thither  tend ; 
May  short-lived  toil  ne'er  daunt  us 
For  Joys  that  cannot  end. 

6  To  Christ,  the  Sun  that  lightens 

His  Church  above,  below ; 
To  Father,  and  to  Spirit 
All  things  createa  bow. 
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.  Montgomery. 


SOUTHWELL.     CM. 


H.  S.  Irons. 


1.  Je  -  ru-sa-lem,  my    hap  -  py  home.  Name  ev-er  dear  to 


me, 


When  shall  my  la-bors   have  an  end  In  Joy,  and  peace,  and  thee?  A-mei^, 


^^^^^^^^m^^^^m^ 


rr 


-r 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-   4 

built  walls 
And  pearly  gates  behold? 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ?  5 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's 

bloom, 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know :  6 

Blest  seats  I  through  rude  and  stormy 
scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

810 


I       i    r  I    I 

Why  should  I  shrink  ftx)m  pain  and 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ?  [woe, 

I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 

And  realms  of  endless  day. 
Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 

Will  Join  the  glorious  band. 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 

When  I  thy  Joys  shall  see. 
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D.  Dickson? 


GENERAL. 
MATERNA.     C.M.D. 


S.  A.  Ward. 


1.  O  Moth- er  dear,  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  When  shall  I  come  to      Thee? 


When  shall  my  sor-rows  have  an  end  ?  Thy  Joys  when  shall  I      see? 


4=^=1= 


-L 


d= 


O    hap-py  har-bor  of  God's  saints!  O  sweet  and  pleasant    soil! 


In  thee   no  sop-row  can  be  found,  Nor  grief,  norcare,  nor  toll.    A-mbn. 


Gopyrlght,  1875,  by  S.  A.  Ward. 


3  No  murky  clond  overshadows  thee,  6  Right  through  thy  streets,  with  silver 

Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night ;  The  living  waters  flow,     [sound, 

But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun ;        And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side, 
For  God  Himself  gives  light  The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

4  O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem,         7  Those  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit. 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see?  And  evermore  do  spring: 

The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne      There  evermore  the  angels  are, 
In  His  felicity?  And  evermore  do  sing. 

5  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks  8  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

Continually  are  green,     [flowers         Would  Grod  I  were  in  Thee ! 
Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant     Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen.  Thy  joys  that  I  might  see  1 
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GENERAL. 
404    G.  Thring.  WEBB.     78.  6s.  8s.  6s.     D. 


G.  J.  Wbbb. 


a^L[3;id=a^^^^ 


1.  I   heard    a  sound  of     vol  -  ces        A- round  the  great  white  throne. 


h  harp- ers  harp-ing   on    their  harps  To    Him  that  sat  there -on: 


D.&— As  through  the  courts  of  heaven  it  rolled  In  wondrous  har  -  mo-  nles. 


2  From  every  clime  and  kindred, 

And  nations  from  afar, 
As  serried  ranks  returning  home 

In  triumph  from  a  war, 
I  heard  the  saints  upraising, 

The  myriad  hosts  among,  [lives. 
In  praise  of  Him  Who  died  and 

Their  on©  glad  triumph-song. 

3  I  saw  the  holy  city, 

The  New  Jerusalem,     [adorned 
Come  down  from  heaven,  a  bride 

With  jewelled  diadem ; 
The  flood  of  crystal  waters 

Flowed  down  the  golden  street ; 
And  nations  brought  their  honors 

And  laid  them  at  her  feet,  [there, 


4  And  there  uo  sun  was  needed, 

Nor  moon  to  shine  by  night, 
God's  glory  did  enlighten  all. 

The  Lamb  Himself,  the  light; 
And  there  His  servants  serve  Him, 

And,  life's  long  battle  o*er, 
Enthroned  with  Him,  their  Saviour, 

They  reign  for  evermore.  [King, 

5  O  great  and  glorious  vision  ! 

The  Lamb  upon  His  throne ; 
O  wondrous  sight  for  man  to  see  ! 

The  Saviour  with  His  own : 
To  drink  the  living  waters 

And  stand  upon  the  shore, 
Where    neither   sorrow,   sin,    nor 

Shall  ever  enter  more.       [death 


6  O  Lamb  of  God  Who  reignest ! 

Thou  Bright  and  Morning  Star, 
Whose  glory  lightens  that  new  earth 

Which  now  we  see  from  far  ! 
O  worthy  Judge  eternal ! 

When  Thou  dost  bid  us  come, 
Then  ojpen  wide  the  gates  of  pearl, 

And  call  Thy  servants  home. 

g^  Digitized 


by  Google 


GENERAL. 

405  PEARSALL.    7S,6s.  D. 

Tr.  J.  M.  Nbale.  PART  I. 


German. 


1.  The  world  Is   ver  -  y       e  -   vll;     The   times  are  wax -Ing  late; 


keep  vig   -  11,      The  Judge    Is       at        the  gate* 


The  Jadge  Who  comes  In  mer  -  cy,  The    Jadge    who  comes  with  might, 


To  ter-ml-nate  the      e  -  vll,     To      dl- a-demtheright.     A-men. 


Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed ; 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead : 
To  the  home  of  fadeless  splendor, 

Of  flowers  that  bear  no  thorn, 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 

Who  here  as  exiles  monm ; 


3  'Mid  power  that  knows  no  limit, 
^  And  wisdom  free  from  bound, 
Where  rests  a  peace  untroubled, 

Peace  holy  and  profound. 
O  happy,  holy  portion, 

Refection  for  the  blest, 
True  vision  of  true  beauty, 

Sweet  cure  for  all  distrest ! 


4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  ! 
Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day  ! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away ! 
Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory ; 
Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light ; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 
Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight 
818 
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Tr.  J.  M.  Nbale. 


GENERAL. 
EWING.    78,68.  D. 

PABT  II. 


A*  EWIMG. 


1.  Brief  life    is   here  our    por  -  tion,   Brief    sor- row,  short-lived  care; 


The  life  that  knows  no  end  -  ing.     The  tear  -  less    life      is  there  I 


O    hap  -  py   ret  -  ri  -  bu  -  tion !   Short  toil,     e  -  ter  -  nal   rest, 


2  There  grief  is  tamed  to  pleasure ; 

Sach  pleasure  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 

No  human  heart  can  know ; 
And  after  fleshly  weakness, 

And  after  this  world's  night, 
And  after  storm  and  whirlwind, 

Are  calm,  and  joy,  and  light. 

3  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown ; 
And  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in, 
Shall  then  be  seen  and  known, 
*hey  that  know  and  see  Him, 
I  have  Him  for  their  own. 


8U 


And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Sion  in  her  anguish, 

With  Babylon  must  cope ; 
But  there  is  David's  fountain. 

And  life  in  fullest  glow ; 
Aifd  there  the  light  is  golden. 

And  milk  and  honey  flow. 

The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadows  flee  away. 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day ; 
For  God  our  King  and  portion, 

In  fullness  of  His  grace, 
We  then  shall  see  forever, 

And  worship  face  to  face. 

zed  by  Google 
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Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb. 


GENERAL. 
ST.  ALPHEGE.     78,  6.  D. 

PART  III. 


H.  J,  Gauntlbtt. 


,   iFor  thee,  O    dear, dear  coun -  try,    Mine  eyes  their  vig  -  ils  keep; 
t  The  men-tion  of    thy    glo  -  ry        Is     unc  -  tion    to     the  breast. 


For    ve  -  ry  love   be  -  hold-ing    Thy    ho-ly  name,  they  weep. )  A-mbn. 
And  med  -  i  -  cine    in     sickness,   And  love,  and  life,  and  rest.   ) 


2  O  one,  O  only  mansion  ! 

O  Paradise  of  joy ! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy  ; 
Thy  loveliness  oppresses 

All  human  thought  and  heart. 
And  none,  O  Peace,  O  Sion, 

Can  sing  thee  as  thou  art. 

3  With  jaspers  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze ; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  thee  their  rays ; 


Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 
With  amethyst  unpriced ; 

The  saints  build  up  thy  fabric. 
And  the  corner  stone  is  Christ. 

4  The  cross  is  all  thy  splendor. 

The  Crucified  thy  praise ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise: 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  build  thy  holy  tower ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 


408  LE  JEUNE.    78,  68.  D.    With  Refrain. 

Tr.  J.  M.  Nkale.  Vabt  IV.  G.  F.  Le  Jeune. 


•  1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the    gold  -  en !  with  milk  and  hon-  ey    blest ; 


-^ ^- 

Be-neath  thy  con -tern  -  pla  -  tion      Sink  heart  and  voice  op-prest. 


*  May  be  sang  to  Ewing  Ko.  406. 


Digitized  b 
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GENERAL. 


1  i  I 

I   know  not,    oh,      I    know   not,  What  Joys   a  -  wait  us  there ! 


What  ra-dlan-cy     of      glo   -    ry!    What  bliss    be-yond  com-pare  I 

-^ P      ..    !•    .  1^ 0 f- 


Je  -  ru  - 


-  lem,  the  gold  -  en !  With  milk  and  hon 

#■     :g:    J^      ^      -^ 


r   T   T 

-ey    blest; 


Be-neath  thy  contem -  pla  -  tion  Sink  heart  and  voice  opprest.     A-mbn. 


They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessM 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

There  is  the  throne  of  David  ; 

And  there,  from  care  released. 
The  shout  of  tbero  that  trttimph, 

The  song  of  them  that  feast. 

ud  they,  who  with  their  Leader, 


Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
Forever  and  forever 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

The  following  may  be  sung  also  at  the  end  of 
the  other  pai-ts  preceding. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessM  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect? 
O  sweet  and  blessM  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect  I 
Jesn,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ! 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest 
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GENERAL. 

409  BRATTLE  STREET.    CM.  D. 

C.  F.  Albxamdbr. 


I.  Plbybl. 


1.  The    roseate  hues    of    ear- ly  dawn,    The  brightness  of  the    day, 


The  crimson  of    the   san-setsky,     How    fast  they  fade    a -way  I 


Oh,  for    the  pearl -y  gates  of  heaven  I  Oh,  for   thegol-den     floor! 


Oh,  for  the  Sun    of  righteousness  That   set  -  teth  nev-eivmore.  Amen. 


2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 

How  fast  they  tire  and  fiiint ! 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint! 
Oh,  for  a  heart  that  never  sins! 

Oh,  for  a  seal  washed  white ! 
Oh,  for  a  voice  to  praise  oar  King, 

Nor  weary  day  nor  night! 

3  Here  faith  is  oars,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  grace  to  lead  ns  higher; 
But  there  are  perfectness,  and  peace, 

Beyond  oar  best  desire. 
Oh,  by  Thy  love  and  angaish.  Lord, 

And  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 
Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 

Nor  cast  away  oar  crown !  >^  t 

Digitized  by  VjOOQLC 


R.  Harrison. 


GENERAL. 
CAMBRIDGE.     S.  M. 


1.  Blest   are   the  pure  in    heart,  For  they  shall  see  our     God ;  The 


12^ 


cret    of    the  Lord  is  theirs;  Their  soulis  Christ's  a- bode.  A-men. 

•J3^   .J    ^    ^v. 


2  The  Lord,  Who  left  the  heavens 

Onr  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men 
Their  pattern  and  their  King : 

3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  Himself  impart ; 


And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pnre  in  heart. 

Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek ; 

May  ours  this  blessing  be ; 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 

A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 


1.  Shepherd,  with    Thy  tenderest  love,  Guide  me     to 
D,C. — From  Thy  full  -  ness  grace    re-ceive,  Ev  -  er      in 


Thy  fold     a-bove.  Let    n 
Thy   Spir  -  it  live. 

1,^     .^    ,^.,J'- 


hear  Thy       gen-tle        voice ;  More  and  more         in   Thee   re  -  joice ;         A-mbn. 


Copyright,  1897.  bj  Hubert  P.  M«iD. 


2  Filled  by  Thee  my  cup  overflows, 
For  Thy  love  no  limit  knows ; 
Guardian  angels,  ever  nigh, 
Lead  and  draw  my  soul  on  high  : 
Ck)nstant  to  my  latest  end, 
Thou  my  footsteps  wilt  attend. 


3  Jesus,  with  Thy  presence  blest, 
Death  is  life,  and  labor  rest; 
Guide  me  while  I  draw  my  breath; 
Guard  me  through  the  gate  of  death. 
And  at  last,  oh,  let  me  stand 
With  the  sheep  at  Thy  nghlr  hand  I 
818  zedbyTjOagle 


GENERAL. 

412  DOMINUS  REGIT  ME.    88,78.  Pec. 

H.  W.  Bakbk.  J.  B.  Dykes. 

J 1 (— r-^ 1 r-n . : r-r-H- 


1.  The  King  of   love  my    Shep-herd    is.    Whose    good -Dess  fail- eth       neV   -    er; 


I    uoth  -  ing  lack     if       I      am  His,       And  He       is  mine  for  -  ey    -  er.       A-mbn. 


2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 

My  raDSomed  sonl  He  leadetb, 
And,  where  the  verdant  pastures 
grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  stayed, 

Bat  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  geutly  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  In  death^s  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me; 


Thy  rod  and  staff,  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight; 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth; 
And  oh,  what  transport  of  delight 
From  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth  ! 

6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of 

Thy  goodness  fisiileth  never : [days, 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy 
praise 
Within  Thy  house  forever. 


413 


G.  Rawson. 


WREFORD.     8,6,8,4. 


E.  S.  Carter. 


1.  The  Qod    of  love  my  Shepherd    is,     My   grarciou8,constant guide ; 

-m ^ — :B: — m   ,  0 0 ^   „   ^—,-J — s — 1^ _    ,  g 


2  In  His  ffrcen  pastures  do  I  feed, 
And  there  lie  down  at  will ; 
He  leads  me  in  my  thirsty  need  5 

By  waters  still. 
8  His  tenderness  restores  my  soul, 

When  sick  and  foint  I  roam ;  ^ 

Shows  the  right  path  and  makes  me'^fl 
Bearing  me  home.  [whole, 

4  Yea !  the  dark  valley  when  I  tread, 
No  evil  will  I  fear; 
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r      i       I  I 

Thy  rod  and  staff  dispel  my  dread ; 

I  feel  Thee  near. 
Thou  spread'st  my  table  »mld   my 
The  oil  of  grace  Is  mine ;  [foes ; 

My  cup  with  mercy  overflows. 

And  love  divine. 
Gk)odness  and  mercy  all  my  days 

My  constant  song  shall  be. 
Till  heavenly  anthems  fill  with  praise 
Eternity. 


jGENERAL. 
414    Tr.  p.  W11.LIAMS.   NETTLETON.     8s,7s.  D. 


J.  Wyeth. 


"'Ill 

^  /Guide  me,     0    Thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Pil-grim  through  this  bar-ren  laud,) 

'(I        am    weak,  but  Thou  art  might- y:  Hold  me  with  Thy  power-ful  baud,  j 

jD.C— Let     the    fler  -  y,    cloud -y      pil  -  lar  Lead  me     all      my    jour^ney  through. 


^^iglfzf^^f^^g^yp^ 


D.a 


2.  O-pen  now  the  crys-tal  fountains  Whence  the  liv-ing  wa-ters  flow.    A-  men. 


3  Feed  me  with  the  heavenly  manna 

In  this  barren  wilderness ; 
Be  my  sword,  and  shield,  and  banner, 
Be  the  Lord  my  Righteousness. 

4  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction, 
JLand  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side. 
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J.  Montgomery.        STOCKWELL.     8s,  7s. 


^^^m^^^^^M 


1.  Call   Je  -  ho  -  vah    thy    sal  -  va 


tion,     Rest   be-neath  th'  Almighty's  shade  ; 

^2- 


In  His   se-  cret  bab-it 


a-  tion  Dwell, and  nev  -er    be      dis-mayed.  A-  men. 


!  There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee,  4 

Thou  Shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare ; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee. 
In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

(  God  shall  charge  His  angel  legions 
Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to  keep :    5 
Though  thou  walk  through  hostile 
regions, 
''hough  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 

820 


Since,  with    pure    and    Arm   affec- 
tion. 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 
With  the  wings  of  His  protection. 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above. 

Thou  Shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble. 
He  will  hearken.  He  will  save : 

Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 
Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 
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GENERAL. 
MONMOUTH.     88,78,8,8,7. 


Tr.  H.  J.  BucKOLL. 


J.  Klug. 


^^^^^^^m: 


=1= 


1.  A  tower  of  strength  our  God  doth  stand,  A  shield  and  sure  defend  -  er : 


^J^ 


I  ^1 


True  help  from  all  our  woes.  His  hand  ThroMife  doth  free-ly     ren  -    der. 


Our    foe  hath  fixed     his     pur -pose    fell,     With  might  and  craft  he*s 


Bg 


^^^^^^m^ 


2  With  force  of  arms  we  nothing  can : 

Full  soon  were  we  overridden : 

But  for  us  fights  the  goodly  Man 

Whom  God  Himself  hath  bidden. 
Ask  ye  His  Name?  »Tis  Christ  our 

Ix)rd, 
The  God  of  Hosts  alone  adored, 
Our  Champion,  none  dare  brave  Him. 

8  Should  hell's  whole  legion  round  us 
press. 
All  banded  to  devour  us. 
Yet  this  should  work  us  good  success. 


Nor  fear  e'en  then  overpower  us : 
Though    this    world's   prince    look 

fierce  and  bold. 
It  matters  not,  his  doom  is  told, 

A  single  word  can  foil  him. 

4  Our  foes  must  let  the  Word  stand  sure; 

No  thanks  for  this  they're  reaping; 
God's  Spirit  in  His  way  secure. 

God's  grace  our  souls  is  keeping ; 
Those  foes  may  spoil  all  earthly  bliss ; 
Let  be !  they  win  no  gain  from  this, 

God's  kingdom  still  is  left  us. 
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GENERAL. 
HEBBR.     C.  M. 


tJ*  ■     P.  Doddridge. 

1.  O"^   God    of  Beth -el,    by  Whose  hand  Thy  peo- pie 


G.  KiNGSLEY. 


bp^^^ii 


^^Je^J^^eS^J 


Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage  Hast  all  our  fa-  thers  led 


1 1 — ;?-l — I — -^ — ' — '^ — "— --H — r 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we   now  4  Oh,  spread  Thy  sheltering  wings 

present  around,  ^ 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace :  Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 

God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God  And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 

Of  their  succeeding  race.  Oqr  souls  arrive  in  peace ! 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  5  Such   blessings  from  Thy  gracious 

life  hand 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ;  Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 

Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread,  And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 

And  raiment  fit  provide.  And  portion  evermore. 


418 


I.  Watts. 


ST.  ANN'S 


W.  Croft. 


,  O    Gtod,  our  help  in 


ges  past.    Our  hope  for  years  to   come. 


Our  shel-ter  from  the  stormy  blast    And    our   e  -  ter-nal  home : 


A-MEN. 


"^m^^^^^^^^^^m 


2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defense  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 


Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the 
Before  the  rising  sun.  [night 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 

They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 

Be  Thou  our  guide  while  life  shall 

And  our  eternal  home.  [last, 

322  ^      ^ 
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Tr.  G  W.  Bbthunb. 


GENERAL. 
DENNIS.     S.  M. 


J.  G.  Nagbli. 


ps^ii^PP^^P^pip 


And 'midst  the  brotherhood  on  high 


at  home  with  God.  A  -  men. 


tMl^and^ 


-r 


-H r 


2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

TJie  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wi^e,  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 

3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dnngeon  chain,  to  breathe  the 
Of  boundless  liberty.  [air 


It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing, 

To  live  among  the  just. 

Jeans,  Thou  Prince  of  life ! 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die ; 
Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 

To  reign  with  Thee  on  high. 


420 


Tr.  J.  BoRTHwicK.       BRADLEY.     58, 8s,  5s. 


A.  Drbssb,  alt. 

FiNB.       ,  I  I  I 


^^^m^^^^m^wm 


1.  Je  -  su,  still  lead  on, 

4- 


Till  our  rest  be  won; 

J 


And,  although  the 

i 


D.G— Guide  us  by  Thy    hand,  To  our  Fa-ther-land. 


^^^m 


^Mm^^mt^m^m 


way    be  cheer-less.    We   will  fol- low  calm  and  fear -less;     A -men. 

J       J         _       _        _   -^gj_ 


2  If  the  way  be  drear. 
If  the  foe  be  near, 

Let  not  faithless  fears  overtake  us. 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us ; 

For  through  many  a  woe 

To  our  home  we- go. 

3  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief: 

When  temptations  come  alluring, 


Make  us  patient  and  enduring ; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4    Jesn,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won : 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  ns, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  ns, 
Till  we  safely  stand         t 
In  our  Fatherland7^^8^^ 
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421  J 


Edmbston. 


GENERAL. 
GOSS.     8s,  78,48, 7. 


J.Goss. 


1.  Lead    us,  heaven-ly      Fa  •  ther,     lead    us      O'er    the  world's  tern  - 


pest>  uous     sea;  Guard  us,   guide  us,    keep    us,    feed    us. 


For     we    have   no      help   but   Thee :      Yet      pos  • 


-  ing, 


2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us; 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  ns; 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe; 
Lone  and  dreary, 
Faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 


3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy; 
Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy : 
Thus  provided, 
Pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

tDigitized 
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GENERAL. 
422    w.  H.  BuRLBiGH.  CASSIDY.     xos. 


H.  P.  Main. 


1.  Lead       us,       O         Fa   -  ther,        in      the  paths    of 


With   -   out     Thy     gold  -   ing      hand   we      go       a   -    stray, 


And    doubts    ap  -  pall,       and      sor  -  rows  still     in   -   crease ; 


2  Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  truth  ; 

Unhelped  by  Thee,  iu  error's  maze  we  grope, 
While  passion  stains,  and  folly  dims  our  youth. 
And  age  comes  on,  nncheered  by  faith  and  hope. 

3  Lead  ns,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right ; 

Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone, 
Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night, 
Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

4  Lead  us,  O  Father,  to  Thy  heavenly  rest, 

However  rough  and  steep  the  path  may  be, 
Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest  best. 
Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee.      >^  t 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 
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J.  H.  Newman. 


GENERAL. 
LUX  BENIGN  A.     los,  48,  zos. 


7.  6.  Dykbs. 


1.  Lead,  kindly  Light,  a-  mid  the  encircling  gloom,  Lead  Thou  me    on  I 


The  night  is  dark,  and  I    am  far  from  home,     Lead  Thou  me    on ! 


The    dis  -  tant  scene ;  one  step  e  -  nough 


A  -  MEN. 


2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thoa 

Shouldst  lead  me  on  ; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  bat  now 

Lead  Thon  me  on ! 
I  loved  the  garish  day  ;  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  remember  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sore  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone ; 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile, 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile,  jgle 
326  ^      - 
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E.  H.  Plumptrb. 


GENERAL. 
ST.  MATTHIAS.     6-8s. 


Wf^^m 


W.  H.  Monk. 


-I- 


B^—^ 


1.    O  Light, Whoee beams il  -  lu -mine  all       From    twi-light dawn  to       per-fect  day. 


M^i^mm^^ 


-.jitzzm- 


-e^^^ 


-t — r 


Sliiiie  Tboa  be  -  fore    the    shad-ows    fall,     That    lead  our  wandering      feet    a -stray: 


?^PPi^PP^=Fiii 


EJ^^^^^^ 


At  morn  and  eye  Thy  radiance  pour.  That  youth  may  love,  and  age       a  -  dore.    A-mbn, 


^^^j^^^ 


& 


m^^^m 


2  O  Way,  through  Whom  onr  souls  draw  near 

To  yon  eternal  home  of  i)eace, 
Where  perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear,  ^ 

And  earth's  vain  toil  and  wandering  cease ; 
In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see 
Our  heavenward  path,  O  Lord,  through  Thee. 

3  O  Truth,  hefore  Whose  shrine  we  how, 

Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek, 
To  Thee  our  earliest  strength  we  vow  ; 

Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  and  meek ; 
When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  si<;ht, 
Turn  Thou  our  darkness  into  light. 

4  O  Life,  the  well  that  ever  flows 

To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint. 
Thy  power  to  bless,  what  seraph  knows? 

Thy  joy  supreme,  what  words  can  paint? 
In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath 
Be  Thou  our  conqueror  over  death. 

6  O  Light,  O  Way,  O  Truth,  O  Life, 
O  Jesus,  born  mankind  to  save, 
Give  Thou  Thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife ; 

Shed  Thou  Thy  calm  on  stormiest  wave; 
Be  Thou  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  dread, 
Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead,    ^ig,,,,,  by  GoOglc 
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GENERAL. 
425   G.  W.  DoAOT.  ST.  PETER.     C.  M.  a,  R.  Rwnaglb. 


1.  Thou    art  the  Way,  to  Thee    a  -  lone  From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 


^^ 


And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek,  Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee.  Amen. 


2  Thou  art  the  Truth,  Thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm ; 

And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 

Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  "art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know,  [Life; 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 


We  may  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
With  full  and  endless  sight 


427 


W.  COWPBR. 


CM. 


426 


H.  Alpord. 


CM. 


1  We  walk  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight; 

No  gracious  words  we  hear 
From  Him  Who  spake  as  man  ne*er 
But  we  believe  Him  near,  [spake; 

2  We  may  not  touch  His  hands  and 

Nor  follow  where  He  trod ;    [side, 
But  in  His  promise  we  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  My  Lord  and  God ! " 

3  Help  then,  O  Lord,  our  unbelief; 

And  may  our  faith  abound, 
To  call  on  Thee  when  Thou  art  near, 
And  seek  where  Thou  art  found: 


^  That,  when  our  life  of  faith  is  done, 
In  realms  of  clearer  light 


1  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform : 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines, 

With  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  faithful  saints,  fresh  courage  take. 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  fiioe. 

5  His  purposes  will  lipen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour : 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
Bat  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 
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GENERAL. 
428   M.  J.  CoTTBRiLL.  RETREAT.     L.M. 


T.  Hastings. 

I      I 


1.  0      Thoa,  Who  hast    at     Thy   command    The   hearts  of  all    men  in  Thy  hand, 


^^^^^^^-^^^^ 


Our  way  ward,  erring  hearts  incline  To    havenooth-er  will  but    Thine.       A  -men. 


2  Oar  wishes,  oar  desires,  control ; 
Mold  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
0*er  all  may  we  victorious  prove 
That  stands  between  us  and  Thy 

love.  ' 

3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be, 
When  we  can  look  through  them  to 

Thee; 


When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute 

pays 
Of  love,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 

And  while  we  to  Thy  glory  live, 
May  we  to  Thee  all  glory  give, 
Until  the  final  summons  come, 
That   calls    Thy  willing   servants 
home. 


429 


M.  Bridges. 

4— N- 


COWPER.     CM. 


1.  My    Qod,  accept  my  heart  this  day,  And  make  it  always  Thine,    That    I  from  Thee  no 


more  may  stray,  Ko  more  from  Thee  de-cline,  No  more  from  Theede-cline.  A  -  men. 


2  Before  the  crass  of  Him  Who  died,     That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 

Behold,  I  prostrate  fall ;  And  worship  near  Thy  throne. 

Let  every  sin  be  crucified,  ^  ,  .,       *  ,         .         , 

And  Christ  be  all  in  all.  ^  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and 

To  Thee  be  ever  given ;      [word, 

3  Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace     Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service,  Lord, 

And  seal  me  for  Thine  own ;  And  death  the  gate  of  heaven ! 
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.  R.  Palmer 


GENERAL. 
HURSLEY.     L.  M. 


1.  Je  -  su,  Tliou  joy      of  lov  -  ing  hearts !  Thou  Fount  of  life !  Thou  Light  of  men  I 

I      I  i^  I  I  I 


^^^^^^^ 


IH        I  i 

From  the  beet  bliss  that  earth  imparts      We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee    a  -  gain. 


A  -  MEN. 

£SLS. 


2  Thy  troth  unchanged  hath  ever 

stood ;  [call ; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee 

To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art 

good, 

To  them  that  find  Thee,all  in  all. 

3  We  taste  Thee,   O    Thou    living 

Bread! 

And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still; 

We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain 

Head,  [fill. 

And  thirst  from  Thee  our  sonls  to 


!    I     '       '     r 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is 

cast ;  [see. 

Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we 

Blest,  when  our  &ith  can  hold 
Thee  fast. 

5  O  Jesu,  ever  with  us  stay ! 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and 
bright! 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away ! 
Shed  o^er  the  world  Thy  holy 
light! 


L.  G.  Haynb. 


2  True  sunlight  of  the  soul. 
Surround  us  as  we  go ; 
So  shall  our  way  be  safe. 
Our  feet  no  straying  jknow. 

'^-reat  love  of  God  come  in ! 
Veil-spring  of  heavenly  peace; 


830 


Thou  Living  Water,  come! 
Spring  up,  and  never  cease. 

4  Love  of  the  living  God, 
Of  Father  and  of  Son ; 
Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Fill  Thou  each  needy  one. 
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;.  Wbslby. 


GENERAL. 
BEECHER.     8s, 78.  D. 


J.  ZUNDBL. 


1.  Love   di  -  vine,  all  love   ex-  cell  -  ing,  Joy  of  heav'n,  to  earth  come  down! 


Fix     in      us   Thy  hum-ble  dwell-lng ;  All  Thy  faith-  ftil  mercies  crown. 


2.  Je  -  BUS,  Thou  art    all     com  pas-sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed  love  Thou  art; 


3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive  ; 
Come  to  us,  dear  Lord,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 

4  Thee  we  would  be  alway  blessing ; 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing ; 
Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

5  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation,  ^ 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be : 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation, 
Perfectly  secured  in  Thee : 

6  Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place  : 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  P««8^dbyGoOQle 


433  J 


Newton. 


GENERAL. 
ORTONVILLE.     C.  M. 


T.  Hastings. 


1.  How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  souDds  In  a    be  -  liev-er  s  ear  I       It  soothes  our  sorrows, 


heals  oar  wounds,  And  drives  away  oar  fear,      And  driyesa-way  our    fear. 

^1  J  ^  ...  I     ! 


A-MKN. 


2  It  makes  the  wonnded  spirit  whole,  2  No  voice  can  siDg,  do  heart  can  frame, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ;  Nor  can  the  memory  find, 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul,  A  sweeter  sound  than  Jesns'  Name, 

And  to  the  weary  rest  The  Saviour  of  mankind. 


3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I 

build, 
My  shield  and  hiding-place. 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus!    my    Shepherd,  Guardian, 

Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring.  [End, 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought: 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
1*11  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath : 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
Kefresh  my  soul  in  death. 
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Tr.  E.  Caswall. 


CM. 


3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  joy  of  all  the  meek, 
To  those  who  fall.how  kind  Thou  art! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?  Ah,  this 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesu,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
In  Thee  be  all  our  glory  now. 
And  through  eternity. 

435     E.MBRRICK.  CM. 

1  Eternal  God,  we  look  to  Thee, 

To  Thee  for  help  we  fly ; 
Thine  eye  alone  our  wants  can  see. 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  Lord,  let  Thy  fear  within  us  dwell. 

Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide : 
That  love  will  all  vain  love  expel ; 
That  fear  all  fear  beside. 


1  Jesu,  the  very  thought  of  Thee  3  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want^ 

With  sweetness  fills  the  breast ;  Oh,  let  Thy  grace  supply ! 

But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see.  The  good  unasked  in  mercy  grant ; 

And  in  Thy  presence  rest  The  ill,  though  asked,  deny. 

882 


486 

J.  S.  B.  MONSBIX. 


GENERAL. 
MOUNT  VERNON. 


88,78. 


L.  Mason. 


I  ■^         —  —-'  -'       ^       m   -'        w        ^        ^ 

L  La-  bor-  ing   and  heav-  y      la-  den.  Wanting  help  in      time  of  need, 

I         I 


n^^^^^m^ 


I    I 


^^^^^^^m. 


Fainting  by  the  way  ftt)m  hunger, "  Bread  of  life !"  on  Thee  we  feed.  A  -  men. 


2  Thirsting  for  the  springs  of  waters 

That,  by  love's  eternal  law, 
From  the  stricken  Bock  are  flowing, 
"Well,  of  life!'*  from  Thee  we  draw. 

3  In  the  land  of  clond  and  shadow, 

Where  no  human  eye  can  see, 
Light  to  those  who  sit  in  darkness, 
"Light  of  life ! "  we  walk  in  Thee. 

4  Thon  the  grace  of  life  supplying, 

Thou  the  crown  of  life  wilt  give ; 
Dead  to  sin,  and  daily  dying, 
"Life  of  life ! "  in  Thee  we  live. 


BENTLEY.    78,6s,  D 


L  "  Come   un  -  to    Me,    ye    wea  -  ry.     And     I     will  give  you   rest." 


^iu^^ii^^^^^iP 


Oh,  bless -ed  voice  of      Je  -  sus,  Which  comes  to  hearts  op  -  prest! 

«=i=r»=fc=i:fefc:z 
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GENERAL. 


2  *'Come  uuto  Me,  ye  wanderers, 

And  I  will  give  you  light" 
Oh,  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night ! 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
But  He  has  brought  us  gladness. 

And  songs  at  break  of  day. 

3  "Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting;. 

And  I  will  give  yon  life." 
Oh,  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 
Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife ! 


The  foe  is  stem  and  eager. 
The  fight  is  fierce  and  long ; 

But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

"  And  whosoever  Cometh, 

I  will  not  cast  him  out" 
Oh,  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt ! 
Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 

To  come,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 


438 


Anon. 


ST.  BEES.    78. 


J.  B.  Dykbs. 


m^^mm^^^^m 


1.  Sing,  my  soul.  His  wondrous  love.  Who,  from  yon  white  throne  above. 


^^"^^i^^^^m 


Ev  -  er  watchful  o'er  our  race,  Still  to  man  ex-tends  His  grace.  A-men. 


^^^^^pi 


2  Heaven  and  earth  by  Him  were  made;      And,  to  make  our  safety  sure, 


All  is  by  His  sceptre  swayed  ; 
What  are  we  that  He  should  show 
So  much  love  to  us  below? 

3  Grod,  the  merciful  and  good. 
Bought  us  with  the  Saviour's  blood ; 


Guides  us  by  His  Spirit  pure. 

4  Sing,  my  soul,  adore  His  Name ! 
Let  His  glory  be  thy  theme : 
Praise  Him  till  He  calls  thee  home; 
Trust  His  love  for  all  to  come. 
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C.  Wbslby. 


GENERAL. 
EVAN.     CM. 


W.  H.  Havergal. 


p^^^^^s 


1.  Oh,    for    a  heart    to  praise  my  God, 


^wm 


A  heart ftom sin    set   free! 


f^^^^^^^m 


A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood  So  freely  shed  for    me ;  A-men. 
J  -  I  ^  ^  ^ 


2  A  heart  resigned,  sabmissive,  meek, 
My  dear  Redeemer's  throne, 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone ; 


Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  y€ 
dumb, 
Your  loosened  tongues  employ ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviourcome;, 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy ! 
3  An  humWe,  lowly,  contrite  heart,    ^  ,^  .        ,, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean  ;  ^  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Whichneitherlifenordeathcanpart       .  Assist  me  to  proclaim 


From  Him  that  dwells  within. 

A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  full  of  love  divine, 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and 
good, 

A  copy.  Lord,  of  Thine ! 


And  spread  through  all  the  world 
abroad 
The  honors  of  Thy  Name. 

441  f.w.fabkr.  cm. 

1  My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art. 
Thy  maje-sty  how  bright. 
How  beautiful  Thy  mercy-seat. 
In  depths  of  burning  light ! 


5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 
Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  Thy  new  Name  upon  my  heart,  2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years. 
Thy  new,  best  Name  of  Love.  O  everlasting  Lord ; 

By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
440   c.  Wbslbt.  cm.  Incessantly  adored! 


1  Oh,  foi'a  thousand  tongues  to  sing  3 

My  blest  Redeemer's  praise. 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  His  grace ! 

2  Jesus,  the  Name  that  charms  our 

fears,  4 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 
*Ti8  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

3  He  speaks;  and  listening  to  His 

voice,  5 

New  life  the  dead  receive. 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

885 


How  wonderful,  how  beautiful, 
The  sight  of  Thee  must  be, 

Thine   endless  wisdom,  boundless 
power. 
And  awful  purity ! 

Oh,  how  I  fear  Thee,  living  God, 
With  deepest,  tenderest  fears, 

And  worship  Thee  with  trembling 
hope. 
And  penitential  tears! 

Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  O  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art, 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 

The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 


GENERAL. 
442    P.  Robinson,  «//.         HEGEMAN.     88,78. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 


.    r  ■*  *     ' 

1.  Say-ionr, source  of       ev-ery    blearing.    Tune  my  heart  to      grate-fnl   lays: 


Streams  of  mer-cy,     nev.er    oeas-ing.     Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise.    A-men. 


2  Teach  me  some  melodioas  measure. 

Sung  by  raptured  saints  above; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  Qod ; 

Thou,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 

Didst  redeem  me  with  Thy  blood. 

4  By  Thy  hand  restored,  defended. 

Safe  through  life  thus  far  I've  come: 
Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended, 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 
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P.  Robinson,  alt. 


TRUST.    88,78. 
Sbcond  Txtne. 


F.  Mrndblssohn. 


1.  Say  -  iour,  source  of 


ev  -  ery  bless-ing,     Tune  my  heart     to     grate-ful    lays ; 

il^r  ^  *   ^ 


Streams  of  mer-cy,     nev-er  ceas-ing,     Gall   for  cease-less  songs  of  praise.   A-mbn. 
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GENERAL. 
448    F.S.KBY.  "  LOVE  DIVINE.     8s,7S.  D.       G.  F.  LeJeune. 


1.  Lord,  with  glow-ing   heart    Vd  praise  Thee      For  the  bliss  Thy    love   be- stows. 


For    the     par-doning  grace  that  saves    me,     And   the  peace  that  from    it    flows: 


Help,    0      God,   my   weak    en -dear -or;    This  dull  soul    to      rap- ture  raise: 


Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or    ner  -  er      Gan   my  love  be  warmed  to  praise.  A- men. 


kf 'FfifttT"T=^"'iFf '"'f^ 


2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  Gkxl  that  soaght  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray ; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away ; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him  Who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing. 

Bade  the  blood-stained  £ross  appear. 

3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express: 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  Thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless : 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure,  flame  within  me  raise ; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure. 

Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  prawe.^yGoOgle 
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F.  R.  Havbrgal. 


GENERAL. 
ANGEL'S  STORY.     7s,  6s.  D. 


A.  H.  Mann. 


^  -     -     r  f  I 

1.  O    Sav  -  lour,  pre-cious   Sav  -  lour,  Whom  yet    un-seen    we     love  I 


=d= 


-<2_ 


-:r 


-r 


Epli$ 


1 


O    Name  of  might  and    fa  -    vor,       All    oth  -   er  names  a   -  hove ! 


"■?    " 


We    wor-shlp  Thee,  we    bless  Thee,      To  Thee,    O  Christ,  we     sing ; 


We  praise  Thee,  and  con-fess  Thee    Our   ho  -  ly  Lord  and  King.  A-men. 


2  O  bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought ; 
We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee,  O  Christ,  we  sinpr ; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 

Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 


3  In  Thee  all  fullness  dwelleth, 

All  grace  and  power  divine ; 
The  glory  that  excel leth, 

O  Son  of  God,  is  Thine ; 
We  worship  Thee,  we  bleas  Thee, 

To  Thee,  O  Christ  we  sing; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 

Onr  glorious  Lord  and  King. 


4  Oh,  grant  the  consummation 

Of  this  our  song  above. 
In  endless  adoration. 

And  everlasting  love ! 
Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Thee 

Where  perfect  praises  ring. 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

838  Dig  t  zed  by  Google 
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GENERAL. 
LAUDES  DOMINI.     6-68. 


Tr.  E.  Caswaix. 


J.  Barnby. 


g^^P^^g 


■^sr— -it-  1  I      -  -;  -i 

1.  When  mom-ing   gilds   the     skies,      My  heart   a  -  wak-  ing    cries, 


M^m^^ 


May      Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised !     A  -   like    at  work  and     prayer 


To     Je-sus  I     re -pair; 


May     Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised !    A-men. 


2  Whene'er  the  sweet  chnrch  bell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell, 

May  Jesns  Christ  be  praised  ! 
Oh,  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  rings. 

May  Jesos  Christ  be  praised ! 

3  My  tongue  shall  never  tire 
Of  chaoting  with  the  choir, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
This  song  of  sacred  joy, 
It  never  seems  to  cloy, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

4  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

May  Jesns  Christ  be  praised  ! 

5  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind? 
A  solace  here  I  find. 

May  Jesns  Christ  be  praised ! 


Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss? 
My  comfort  still  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

6  The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

7  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

8  ^  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  ages  all  along, 

May  Jesns  Christ  be  praised  ! 
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Tr.  H.  M.  Dexter. 


GENERAL. 
OLIVET.     68,4s. 


L.  Mason. 


1.  Shep-herd     of      ten  -  der  youth,  Quid  -  ing    in    love   and  truth 

-m — f2 — n — f= <■ — ^  ,  m-i 


Through  devious  ways ;  Christ  our    tri-umph- ant  King,  We  come  Thy 

-Atf — I     ^ n ^5 ^* -A — I — »-: ^ ?">5 n — f^ fl ••*- 


^r^H^^ftJgl^zzMbfz^Nlf^^ 


Name  to  sing;  Hith-er  our  children  hringTrib-utes   of   praise.  A-mbn. 


2  Then  art  our  holy  Lord, 
The  all-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife  : 
Thou  didst  Thyself  abase, 
That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
Thou  mightest  save  our  race, 

And  give  us  life. 

3  Thou  art  the  great  High-Priest ; 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  feast 

Of  heavenly  love ; 
While  in  our  mortal  i)ain 
None  calls  on  Thee  in  vain ; 
Help  Thou  dost  not  disdain, 

Help  from  above. 


4  Ever  be  Thou  our  guide, 
Our  shepherd  and  our  pride, 

Our  staff  and  song  : 
Jesus,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  Thy  perennial  word 
Lead  us  where  Thou  hast  trod, 

Make  our  faith  strong. 

5  So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  Thy  praises  high. 

And  joyful  sing. 
Let  all  the  holy  throng 
Who  to  Thy  Church  belong. 
Unite  and  swell  the  song 

To  Christ  our  King! 


447  I 


Watts. 


MAITLAND.    CM. 


G.  N.  Allen. 


1.  Come,  let      ns  join    our  cbeer-ful   songs    With  an  •  gels  round  the     throne! 

-m — n^ — m — = — m-,-r^ — — — <= — .,  c  ,  rg — J — ^- 
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by  Google 


GENERAL. 


Ten  thon-sand  thotutand  are  their  tongues,  But  all  their  Joys  are   one. 
) 


A  -  MBN. 


2  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they 
**  To  be  exalted  thus : "  [  cry, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb."  our  lips  reply, 
For  He  was  slain  for  us. 

8  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honor  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  Thine  I 


4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise ! 

6  The  whole  creation  loin  in  one 
To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


448    J.Montgomery.        WAREHAM.     L.M. 


W.  Knapp. 


tirist  be  -  longs :  "  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for   He    was  slain  I "  A  -  mbn. 


2  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  His  blood. 
To  cleanse  flrom  every  sinful  siain, 
And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to 
God: 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was 
slain!" 

8  To  Him  Who  sufln^red  on  the  tree. 
Our  souls,  at  His  soul's  price,  to 


«C' 


Blessmg,  and  praise,  and  glory  be : 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was 
slain!" 


4  To  Him,  enthroned  by  filial  right, 

All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  pro- 
claim. 
Honor,  and  majesty,  and  might: 

"Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was 
slain!" 

5  LongtM  we  live,  and  when  we  die. 

And  while  in  heaven  with  Him  we 

reign, 
This  song,  our  song  of  songs  shall  be : 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was 

slain  I " 
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GENERAL. 

449  UNSER  HERRSCHER.    88,78,7,7. 

T.  Kbllt.  Arr.  W.  H.  Monk. 


r  -   -  -  r 

1.  Who     is    this  that  comes  firomE-dom,All  His  raiment  stained  with  blood, 

J. 


^  f  *  ♦  -^  *.  -^  '   '    *Y 

To    the  cap  -  tive  speaking  free-dom,  Bring-ing  and  be  -  stow  -  Ing  good ; 


^L^ 


Glorious     in     the  garb  He  wears,  Glorious  in  *the  spoil  He  bears?  A-men. 

J  J   -    -    J  J  _m 


2  'Tis  the  Saviour,  now  victorious, 

Travelling  onward  in  His  might; 
*Ti8  the  Saviour;  Oh,  how  glorious, 

To  His  people,  is  the  sight ! 
Satan  conquered,  and  the  grave, 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. 

3  Why  that  blood  His  raiment  staining? 

'Tis  the  blood  of  many  slain ; 
Of  His  foes  there's  none  remaining, 

None,  the  contest  to  maintain : 
Fallen  they  are,  no  more  to  rise : 
All  their  glory  prostrate  lies. 

4  Mighty  Victor,  reign  forever ; 

Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won ; 
Never  shall  Thy  people,  never, 

Cease  to  sing  what  Thou  hast  done ; 
Thou  hast  fought  Thy  people's  foes ; 


Thou  hast  healed  Thy  people's  woes.         r^^^^^T^ 

^^2  '^"^  by  v^oogie 
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£.  Pbrronbt. 


GENERAL. 
CORONATION.     CM. 


O.  HOLDHN. 


1.  All    hail  the  power  of     Je  -  sus'  Name !  Let  an-  gels  pros-trate  i 

^ -• f-      -p-r-^- 


^^^^^g^iki^: 


Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of        all  I 


^.      L 


^^Sf^^i¥pcJ=Eff£3yai 


lifi'  jiJ  J  j  l\i^y^^m^t-^^¥^^ 


Bring  forth  the  royal    di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord    of  all !      A-men. 


"^tH^M^^^w^ 


2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call : 
Extol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

3  Hail  Him,  the  Heir  of  David^s  line, 

Whom  David,  Lord  did  call ; 

The  God  incarnate !  Man  divine ! 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

4  Ye  seed  of  Israers  chosen  race, 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
Hail  Hira  Who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Ijord  of  all ! 

5  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne*er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall. 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  IJim  Lord  of  all ! 


6  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 
Before  Him  prostrate  fall! 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all " 
843 
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A.  Steele. 


GENERAL. 
EXALTATION.     C.  M. 


H.  P.  Main. 


1.   To     our 


BedeemerV 


's   glorious  Name    A -wake   the  sarcred  song; 


Oh,  may  His  love  (immortal  flame! )  Tune  every  heart  and  tongue.  Amen. 


2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can 

reach, 
What  mortal  tongue  display ! 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  He  left  His  radiant  throne  on  high, 

Left  the  bright  realms  of-  bliss, 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die: 
Was  ever  love  like  this? 
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4  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

5  Oh,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue. 
Till  strangers  love  Thy  charming 
Name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 


Cennick. 


PLEYEL'S  HYMN 


1.  Chil-dren    of     the  heavenly  King,    As    ye  Jour  -  ney,  sweetly    sing ! 


Sing  your  Saviour's  wor-thy  praise,  Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways.  Amen. 


2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod  : 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light ! 
Sion's  city  is  in  sight: 

There  our  endless  home  shall  be, 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 


4  Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  yon  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord,  obediently  we  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

844 
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GENERAL. 
CLARK.     C.  M. 


J.  H.  Newman. 


H.  P.  Main. 


1.  Praise  to    the  Ho-llest    in    the  height  And  in    the  depth  be  praise; 


In    ali  His  words  most  wonderful,  Most  sure  in  ali  His  ways.    A-men. 


2  O  loving  wisdom  of  oar  God ! 
When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 


5  O  generoaslove!  that  He,  Who  smote 
In  Man  for  man  the  foe ; 
The  doable  agony  in  Man 
For  man  shoald  undergo ; 


3  O  wisest  love !  that  flesh  and  blood,  6  And  in  the  garden  secretly, 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail,     [foe.  And  on  the  cross  on  high, 

Shoald  strive  afresh  against  their  Shoald  teach  His  brethren,  and  in  • 

Shoald  strive  and  shoald  prevail :  To  suffer  and  to  die.            [spire 

4  And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace  7  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 

Shoald  flesh  and  blood  refine ;  And  in  the  depth  be  praise ; 

God's  presence  and  His  very  Self,  In  all  His  words  most  wonderful. 

And  essence  all-divine.  Most  sure  in  all  His  ways. 
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J.  H.  Nbwman. 


MEAR.    CM. 
Second  Tune. 


American.  1726. 


L  Praise   to    the   Ho  -  liest   in    the  height  And     in     the  depth  be  praise ; 


1^1'  ,li  I  !'  I 


II  IP  I  ^     mi  M— 


In   all  His  words  most  wonderful,  Most  sure  in  all  His  ways.   A -men. 


845 


454 


G.  Wbissbl. 


GENERAL. 
BOWEN.     L.M. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


TheKingof  kings  is    drawiug  near;    Ttie  Saviour  of     the  world  is  here.    A -men. 


2  The  Lord  is  jnst,  a  helper  tried ; 
Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side ; 

His  kingly  crown  is  holiness ; 
His  sceptre,  pity  in  distress. 

3  Oh,  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest, 
Where  Christ  the  Rnler  is  confest ! 
Oh,  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes 
To  whom  this  King  of  triumph 


4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of   yonr 
heart! 
Make  it  a  temple,  set  apart 


From  earthly  ose  for  heaven's  em- 
ploy, 

Adorned  with  prayer  and  love  and 
joy. 

5  Redeemer,  come !  I  open  wide 
My  heart  to  Thee:    here,   Lord, 

abide ! 
Let  me  Thy  inner  presence  feel : 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal. 

6  So  come,  my  Sovereign!  enter  in! 
Let  new  and  nobler  life  begin ! 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  guide  us  on, 
Until  the  glorious  crown  be  won ! 
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.  Julian. 


HAYDN.     L.M.  D. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


7^  -  --   ^^itruj   r 

^  (0     God    of   God  I    0   Light  of  Light!  Thou  Priuce  of    Peace,  Thou  King  of  kings,) 
(To  Thee, where an-gels  know  no  night, The  song    of      praise  for  -  ev  -   «r rings:/ 


To  Him  Who  sits     up  -  on      the  throne,  The  Lamb  once  slain  for    sin  -  ful 

A   ^  A   ^ 
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GENERAL. 


Be  honor,  might ;  all  by  Him  woo 


Glo-ry  and  praise !  A  -  men,  A  -  meu.     A  -  men. 


2  Deep  in  the  Prophet's  sacred  page. 
Grand  In  the  poets'  winged  word, 
Blowl V  in  type,  from  age  to  age. 

Nations  beheld  their  coming  Lord: 

Till  through  the  deep  Judean  night 

Rang  out  the  song  "CJood-will  to 

men ! " 

Hymned  by  the  first-born  sons  of 

light, 

Re-echoed  now,  "Good-will!"  Amen. 

8  That  life  of  truth,  those  deeds  of 
love. 
That  death  of  pain,  'mid  hate  and 
scorn ; 
These  all  are  past,  and  now  above. 
He  reigns  our  King !  once  crowned 
with  thorn. 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates; 
So  sang  His  hosts,   unhearn    by 
men; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  for  you  He  waits. 
We  lift  them  up !  Amen,  Amen  I 


4  Nations  afar,  in  ignorance  deep ; 

Isles  of  the  sea,  where  darkness  lay ; 
These  hear  His  voice,  they  wake  from 
sleep, 
And  throng  with  Joy  the  upward 
way. 
They  cry  with  us,  "  Send  forth  Thy 
light," 
O  Lamb,  once  slain  for  sinful  men ; 
Burst  Satan's  bonds,  O  God  of  might; 
Set  all  men  free !  Amen,  Amen ! 

5  Sing  to  the  Lord  a  glorious  song ; 

Sing  to  His  Name,  His  love  forth 
tell ;  [prolong ; 

Sing  on,  heaven's  hosts,  H4s  praise 
Sing,  ye  who  now  op  earth  do  dwell; 
Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
From  angels,  praise ;  and  thanks 
from  men ; 
Worthy    the   Lamb,   enthroned  to 
reign. 
Glory  and  power!  Amen,  Amen ! 
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TATB&  Brady.        ST.  BERNARD.     CM. 


J  Richardson. 


Since    all  things  by  Thy  power  were  mAde,  And     by  Thy  bonn- ty      live.        A-men. 


2  And  worthy  is  the  Lamb  all  power. 
Honor,  and  wealth  to  gain. 
Glory  and  strength;  Who  for  our  sins 
A  sacrifice  was  slain. 

8  All  worthy  Thou,  Who  hast  redeemed 
And  ransomed  us  to  God, 


From  every  nation,  every  coast, 
By  Thy  most  precious  blood. 

4  Blessing  and  honor,  glory,  power. 
By  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 
To  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  the  Lamb,  be  given. 
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GENERAL. 
457    c.WiisLBY,^/a/.  BEVAN.     68,88. 


J.  Goss. 


1.  Re  -  Joioe,  the  Lord  to   King  I  Your  Lord  and  King  a  -  dors !    Mor  - 


talSfgive  thanks  and  sing,  And  triumph  evermore :  Lift  up  your  heart!  lift 

1^    j2^fL.J^_^  Jg 


up  your  voice  I  Be -Joice !  a  -  gain     I      say,      re  -  Joioe  I      A-mbn. 


2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love : 
When  He  had  purged  our  staina, 

He  took  His  seat  above. 
Lift  up  your  heart !  lift  up  your  voice  I 
Rejoice !  again  I  say,  rejoice  I 

3  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand, 

Till  all  His  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  His  command, 

And  fall  beneath  His  feet. 
Lift  up  your  heart !  lift  up  your  voice  I 
Rejoice !  again  I  say,  rejoice ! 

4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope ! 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come, 
And  take  His  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home. 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  arcbangePs  voice ; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound :  Rejoice4 
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458  H. 


GENERAL. 
F.Lytb.  QOSS.     88,78,4,7. 


J.G0S8. 


trib 


ate   bring;  Ran-6oined,healed,  re  -  stored,  for-  giv  ^  en. 


le  -   la   -  ia!   Praise  the     ev  -   er  -  last-ing  King,    a-men. 

J5-  -        ^      -^ 


2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 
To  our  Others  in  distress ; 
Praise  Him  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless : 

Allelaia!  Alleluia! 
Glorioas  in  His  faithfulness. 

S  Father-like  He  tends  and  spares  ns; 
Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows ; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  ns. 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes. 

AUelnia!  Alleluia! 
Widely  yet  His  mercy  flows. 

4  Angels  in  the  height  adore  Him  ! 
Te  behold  Him  face  to  face ; 
Saints  triumphant  bow  before  Him  ! 
Gathered  in  from  every  race. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  gra<^g  byGoOQlc 
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GENERAL. 
HANOVER.     ios,ii8. 


R.  Grant. 


W.  Croft. 


1.  Oh,  wor-ship  the  King,    all     glo-rious    a  -  bove !    Oh,  grate-fal  -  ly 


fe^^N^ 


sing  His  powerand  His  love!  Our  shield  and  de-fend-er,  the  Ancient  of 


days,   Pa  -  vil-ioned 


splen-dor,  and  gird  -  ed     with  praise.  A-mbn. 


2  Oh,  tell  of  His  might!  Oh,  sing  of  His  grace ! 
Whose  robe  is  the  light ;  Whose  canopy,  space. 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thnnder-clonds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  nntold. 
Almighty,  Thy  power  hath  founded  of  old. 
Hath  stablished  it  fast  by  a  changeless  decree. 
And  roand  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thy  bonntifnl  care,  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light ; 

It  streams  from  the  hills ;  it  descends  to  the  plain. 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies,  how  tender !  how  firm  to  the  end! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend! 

6  O  measareless  Might!  ineffable  Love! 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above, 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays, 

With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise.  QqOqIc 
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T.  Olivers. 


GENERAL. 
LEONI.     68,8,4,  D. 


Jewish  Melody. 


-0 0- 

1.  The  Gtod     of     Abraham  praise,  Who  reigns  enthroned     a  -  bove ; 


^     '     -  ■■  -  ——per 

An-cient    of       ev  -  er-last-ing    days,  And     Gtod        of        love; 

_|J g    ,  ft Iff- ff     ..    p    ,    -g ^ ,-fS^ 


Je  -  ho  -  vah,  great 


earth  and  heaven  con  -  fest; 


-jp "    0  ^'    sJ 

I     bow  and  bless  the     sa- cred  Name,  For  -  ev  -  er    blest.    A-men. 


2  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  His  oath  depend, 

I  shall,  on  angel-wings  npborne, 
To  heaven  ascend  : 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 
I  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lord,  onr  King, 
The  Lord,  oar  Righteousness, 

Triumphant  o^er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace; 


On  Sion's  sacred  height 
His  kingdom  He  maintains. 
And,  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light, 
Forever  reigns. 

4    The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high  ; 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
They  ever  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham's  Gtod  and  mine ! 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays ; 
All  might  and  majesty  arejThine, 
And  endless  praSsiPS^^ 
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Tr.  J.  M.  Nealb. 


^^^^^^E 


GENERAL. 
TROYTE,  No.  a. 


A.  H.  D.  Troyte. 


AUe  -  lu   -   ia!     Alle  -  lu  -  ia! 

A  -  MEN. 


1^^^; 


1  The  stmin  apraise  of  joy  and  praise,  Alle-  |  luia! 
To  the  glory  of  their  King 

Shall  the  ransomed  |  people  sing,  ||  Alle-  |  lata!  ||  Alle-  |  laia! 

And  the  choirs  that  |  dwell  on  high, 

Shall  reecho  |  throagh  the  sky,  ||  Alle-  |  Inia  !  ||  Alle-  |  Inia  ! 

2  They  throagh  the  fields  of  |  Paradise  who  roam ,  ■  [luia! 
The  blessM  ones  repeat  through  |  that  bright  home  |  Alle-  |  laia!  ||  Alle-| 
The  planets  beaming  on  their  |  heavenly  way, 

The  shining  constellations,  |  join  and  say,  ||  Alle-  |  laia !  ||  Alle-  |  laia ! 

3  Ye  cloada  that  onward  sweep, 

Ye  winds  on  |  pinions  light. 
Ye  thanders,  echoing  load  and  deep, 

Ye  lightnings,  |  wildly  bright. 
In  sweet  con- ]  sent  unite  ||  your  Alle-  |  laia ! 

4  Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows, 

Ye  storms  and  |  winter  snow, 
Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty, 

Hoar  frost  and  |  summer  glow: 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring. 

And  glorious  |  forests,  sing,  ||  Alle- 1  luia ! 

5  First  let  the  birdst  with  painted  |  plumage  gay. 

Exalt  their  great  Creator's  |  praise,  and  say,  ||  AUe-  |  luia!  ||  Alle-  |  luia! 

Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  |  with  varying  strain, 

Join  in  creation's  hymn  and  |  cry  again,  |  Alle-  |  luia !  ||  A11&- 1  luia ! 

6  Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth  so- 1  norous,  ||  Alle- 1  luial 
There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentler  |  chorus,  ||  Alle- 1  luia ! 
Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  |  ocean,  cry,  ||  Alle-  I  luia! 

Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  conti-  |  nents,  reply  ||  Alle-  |  luia ! 

7  To  God,  Who  all  ere-  |  ation  made, 

The  frequent  hymn  be  |  duly  paid :  ||  Alle-  |  luia!  ||  Alle-  |  luia ! 

This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain,  the  Lord  Al- 1  mighty  loves:  ||  Alle- 1  luia! 

This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  song,  that  Christ,  the  |  King,  approves :  U 

Alle-  I  luia! 
Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  voice  a-  |  waking,  ||  Alle- 1  laia ! 
And  children's  voices  echo,  answer  |  making,  ||  Alle-  |  luia ! 

8  Now  from  all  men  |  be  outpoured 
Alleluia  |  to  the  Lord ; 

With  Alleluia  |  evermore 
The  Son  and  Spirit  |  we  adore. 
Praise  be  done  to  the  |  Three  in  One,  || 

Alle-  I  luia!  ||  Alle- 1  luia!  ||  Alle-  |  luia!  || 
852 
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GENERAL. 

462  ALLELUIA  PERENNE.     108,7. 

Tr.  J.  Ellbrton.  W.  H.  Monk. 


1.  Sing     Al  •  le  -  lu  -  ia  forth  in  duteous  praise,    Ye     oit  -  i  -  zens  of 


heaven ;  Oh,  sweetly  raise       An      end  -  less  Al-le  -  lu  -  ia.      A-mbn. 


2  Te  Powers,  who  stand  before  the  eternal  Light, 
In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 

An  endless  Alleluia.  ^^ 

3  The  holy  city  shall  take  np  your  strain, 
And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake  again 

Ksi  endless  Alleluia. 

4  lu  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 

To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms  in  bliss, 
Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be  this, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

6  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  forever  ring 
The  strains  which  tell  the  honor  of  your  King, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

7  This  is  sweet  rest  for  weary  ones  brought  back ; 
This  is  glad  food  and  drink  which  ne'er  shall  lack 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

8  While  Thee,  by  Whom  were  all  things  made,  we  praise 
Forever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

9  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore ;  to  Thee  we  bring 

An  endless  Alleluia.  r^^^^T^ 
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BONAR. 


GENERAL. 
DUKE  STREET. 


J.  Hatton. 


1.  All  praise  to  Him  Who   built  the     hills; 


All  praise  to  Him  the  streams  Who  fills; 


...  I  uT 

All  praise  to  Him  Who  lights  each  star     That  sparkles  in       the  sky  a  -  far.   A-mbn. 


2  All  praise  to  Him  Who  wakes  the 

morn, 
And  bids  it  glow  with  beams  new- 
bom; 
Who  draws  the  shadows  of  the  night, 
Like  curtains,  o'er  our  wearied  sight. 

3  All  praise  to  Him  Whose  love  hath 

given, 
In  Christ  His  Son,  the  life  of  heaven ; 
Who  gives  us,  for  our  darkness,  light. 
And  turns  to  day  our  deepest  night. 

4  All  praise  to  Him  in  love  Who  came, 
To  bear  our  woe,  and  sin,  and  shame; 


Who  lived  to  die.  Who  died  to  rise, 
The  all-prevailing  sacrifice. 

5  All   praise    to   Him  Who  sheds 

abroad 
Within  our  hearts  the  love  of  God: 
The  Spirit  of  all  truth  and  peace, 
The  fount  of  joy  and  holiness. 

6  To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  now 
Our  hands  we  lift,  our  knees  we 

bow: 
To  Thee,  blest  Trinity,  we  raise 
E'en    here,    in    exile,    songs    of 

praise. 
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H.  BoNAR. 


MEDWAY.     L.  M. 

Second  Tune. 


G.  B.  Pbrgolbsi. 


1.  All  praise  to   Him  Who     baUt  the  hills ;  AH  praise  to  Him  the  streams  Who  fills; 

>,«.  ^  I    —  ^    g  -^y — ^a_ 


All  praise  to  Him  Who  lights  each  star  That  sparkles    in  the  sky  a-  fiu:.    A- men. 


-rtsiii  I'  p^ 
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Addison. 


GENERAL. 
CREATION.     L.M.D. 


I  /The  spci-ciousfir-ma-ment   on     high,     with  all      the    blue  e 
^*(  And  spangled  heav'ns,  a  shin -ing    frame,  Their  great   O  -   rig -in 


the  *  i^flJ     slcv     1 
al     pro  -  claun  j  Th'unwearled  sun,  fh)m  day  to  day,   Does  his    Gre- 


a    -      tor's     power    dls  -  play.    And   pub   -    llsh  -  es to 


2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  np  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 

Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  -planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 

And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 

Forever  singing,  as  they  shine,  ^ 

**The  Hand  that  made  us  is  divine.I!iOOgle 
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GENERAL. 
BROCKLESBURY.     88,78. 


C.  A.  Barnard. 


Day   by  day  Thy  throne  ad-dress-ing,    Still 


will     I      Thy  praise  pro-cl 


slaim.     A-  men. 


2  Honor  great  onr  Grod  befitteth ; 

Who  His  majesty  can  reach  ? 
Age  to  age  His  works  transmittetb, 
Age  to  age  His  power  shall  teach, 

3  They  shall  talk  of  all  Thy  glory, 

On  Thy  might   and    greatness 
dwell, 
Speak  of  Thy  dread  acts  the  story, 
,     And  Thy  deeds  of  wonder  tell. 


Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treas- 
ure, [wrought, 

Works  l^  love  and  mercy 
Works  of  love  surpassing  measure. 

Works  of  mercy  passing  thought 

Full  of  kindness  and  compassion, 
Slow  to  anger,  vast  in  love, 

God  is  good  to  all  creation ; 
All  His  works  His  goodness  prove 


6  All  Thy  works,  O  Lord,  shall  bless  Thee ; 
Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore : 
King  supreme  shall  they  confess  Thee, 
And  proclaim  Thy  sovereign  power. 

466  NUN  DANKET.     P.M. 

Tr.  C.  WlNKWORTH. 


J.  Crugbr. 


^^^^^^^^^^^ 


1.  Now  thank  we  all     our  God,    With    heart  and  hands  and    volc-es! 


u  •   Cj'Cr  T~^^ 


Who  wondrous  things  hath  done,  In    Whom  His  world  re   -  Joic   -   es; 
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GENERAL. 


Who  from  our  moth-er's   arms     Hath  blessed  us    on    our     way 


With  count-less  gifts    of    love ;      And  still    is    ours    to  -  day.     A-men. 


2  Oh,  may  this  bonnteons  God 

Throngh  all  oar  life  be  near  us! 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 

And  blessM  peace  to  cheer  us ; 
And  keep  ns  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  as  when  perplexed. 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 


467    H.  U.  Onderdonk.       LYONS.     5S,6s,5S. 


1.  How  wondrous  and  great    Thy  works,  Ckxi  of  praise  I  How    Just,  King  of    saints,  And 


.Fine 


2>.5.— Thou     on  -  ly     art  ho  -  ly,  Thou 


true  are  Thy  ways  I    Oh  I  who  shall  not  fear  Thee,    And  hon-or  Thy  Name  ?  A 


on  -  ly     su-preme. 


2  To  nations  long  dark 

Thy  light  shall  be  shown; 
Their  worship  and  vows 

Shall  come  to  Thy  throne : 
Thy  truth  and  Thy  judgments 

Shall  spread  all  abroad, 
Till  earth  *s  every  people 

Confess  Thee  their  God.  r^^^^T^ 

gg^  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


468  , 


.Watts. 


GENERAL. 
OLD  HUNDRED.     L.M. 


L.  BOURGBOIS. 


1.  From     all  that  dwell  be  -  low  the  ikiea     Let     the   Ore  -  a  -  tor's  praise  a  -  rise  I 


Let  the  Redeemer's  Name  be  sung  Through  every  land,  by     ev  -ery  tongue.  A-mbm. 


2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
And  truth  eternal  is  Thv  word: 
Thv  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
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Tatb  &  Bradt. 


L.M. 


470 


1  With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 

To  GU)d  their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
Glad  homage  pay  with  awfUl  mirth. 
And   sing  before  Him  songs    of 
praise. 

2  Convinced  that  He  is  God  alone. 

From   Whom    both    we   and    all 

proceed; 
We.  whom  He  chooses  for  His  own, 
The  flock  that  He  vouchsafes  to 

feed. 

3  Oh.  enter  then  His  temple  gate, 

Thence  to  His  courts  devoutly  press ; 
And  still  vour grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  still  His  Name  with  praises 
bless. 

4  For  He's  the  Lord,  supremely  good. 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure : 
His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood. 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 


W.  Kbthb. 


L.M. 


1  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell. 

Sing  to  the   Lord  with   cheerftil 

voice : 
Him  serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth 

tell. 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  Gk>d  indeed ; 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make : 
We  are  His  fiock.  He  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

3  Oh,  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise. 

Approach  with  Joy  His  courts  unto; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  Name 
alivavs 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 
And  shall  trom  age  to  age  endure. 
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9b 


W.  Croft. 
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GENERAL. 


1  Oh,  praise  ye  the  Lord  I 

Prepare  your  glad  voice 
His  praise  in  the  great 

Assembly  to  sing : 
In  their  great  Creator 

Let  Israel  rejoice ; 
And  children  of  Sion 

Be  glad  In  their  King. 

2  Let  them  His  great  Name 

Extol  in  their  songs. 

With  hearts  well  attuned 

His  praises  express ; 


Who  always  takes  pleasure 
To  hear  their  glad  tongues, 

And  waits  with  salvation 
The  humble  to  bless. 

t  With  glory  adorned. 

His  people  shall  sing 
To  God,  Who  their  heads 

With  safety  doth  shield ; 
Such  honor  and  triumph 

His  favor  shall  bring : 
Oh,  therefore  forever 

All  praise  to  Him  yield  t 
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Tate  &  Brady.       PARK  STREET.     L.  M. 


F.  M.  A.  Vbnua. 


1.  O  come,  loud  an  -  thems  let 


us    sing,   Loud  thanks  to  our 


As  our  Sal - 


va-tion's  Rock  we  praise,  As  our  Sal  -  va-  tlon*s  Rock  we  praise.  A  -men. 


2  Into  His  presence  let  us  haste 

To  thank  Him  for  His  favors  past ; 
To  Him  address,  in  Joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  His  Name  belongs. 

3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state, 
Is  with  unrivalled  glory  great ; 


The  depths  of  earth  are  in  His  hand, 
Her  secret  wealth  at  His  command. 

4  Oh,  let  us  to  His  courts  repair. 
And  bow  with  adoration  there ; 
Low  on  our  knees  with  reverence  fall, 
And  on  the  Lord  our  Maker  call. 
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478  I. 


Watts. 


GENERAL. 
HESPERUS.     L.M. 


H.  Baker. 


^^^^^^^^^^t^^^^^^^ 


1.  Be -fore   Jo-  ho-vah*8  aw  -   ful  throne,    Ye    na- tions,  bow  with  sabered  joy; 


Know  that  the  Lord  is    God     a  -  lone ;    He  can  ere  -  ate,  and    He     denstroy.     A  -  men. 


2  His  sovereign   power  without   our 
aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us 
men; 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we 
strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

8  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care, 
Our    souls,  and    all    our   mortal 
frame: 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  Name? 


4  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thank- 

ful songs ; 
High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten   thousand 

tongues. 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding 

praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to 
move. 
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J.  Montgomery.        ST.  THOMAS.     S.  M. 


G,  F.  Handbl. 


1.  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my     soul !    His     grace  to        thee  pro-claim !  And 


-s? — [ — '-^ — p     &f 
all  that  is  with-in     me    Join 

2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
His  mercies  bear  in  mind ! 
Forget  not  all  His  benefits ! 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

8  He  will  not  always  chide ; 
He  will  with  patience  wait ; 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate. 

e  pardons  all  Thy  sins ; 
Prolongs  Thy  feeble  breath ; 


To  bless  His     no  -    ly  Name !  A-mbn. 

r-i  J. 


He  healeth  thine  infirmities. 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

6  He  clothes  thee  with  His  love; 
Upholds  thee  with  His  truth ; 
And  like  the  eagle  He  renews 
The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 

6  Then  bless  His  holy  Name. 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole, 
Whose    loving-kindness    crowns    thy 

Oh,  bless  the  Lord  my  soul !    [days! 
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GENERAL. 
475    J.  Montgomery.  SEYMOUR.     78.  C.  M.  Von  Weber. 


1.  Mag-ni-fy   Je  -  ho  -  vah»s  Name ;  For   His  mer-cles   ev  -  er    sure, 


2  Let  His  ransomed  flock  rejoice, 
Gathered  out  of  every  land, 
As  the  people  of  His  choice. 
Plucked  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 

8  In  the  wilderness  astray, 

In  the  lonely  waste  they  roam, 
Hungry,  fainting  by  the  way. 
Far  from  refuge,  shelter,  home: 

4  To  the  Lord  their  Gtod  they  cry ; 
He  inclines  a  gracious  ear, 


Sends  deliverance  from  on  high. 
Rescues  them  ftom  all  their  fear. 

6  Then  to  pleasant  lands  He  brings, 
Where  the  vine  and  olive  grow ; 
Where  from  verdant  hills,  the  springs 
Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 

6  Oh,  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 
For  His  goodness  to  their  race ! 
For  the  wonders  of  His  word. 
And  the  riches  of  His  grace. 


476  J 


.  Montgomery. 


INNOCENTS 


Thibaut. 


1.  Songs   of  praise  the   an  -  gels  sang ;  Heaven  with  al  -  le  -  lu  -  las  rang. 


2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

8  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and 

earth; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 


No ;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and   songs  of 
praise.  v 

6  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice. 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  Joy, 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
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GENERAL. 
477    C.  Wordsworth.  ETON.     88,4. 


J,  Barnbt. 


1.  O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth  and  sea,  To  Thee  all  praise  and  glory  be ; 


2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air. 
Sweet  flowers  and  fruits  Thy  love 

declare, 
Where  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there, 
Whogivestalll 

3  For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful 

days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays. 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 
Whogivestalll 

4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav*st  Him  for  a  world  undone, 
And  freely  with  that  blessM  One 

Thou  givest  all. 

5  Thou  giv*st  the  Holy  Spirit's  dower. 
Spirit  of  life,  and  love,  and  power. 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 


6  For  souls  redeemed,   for  sins    for- 

given. 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of 

heaven. 
O  Lord,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given. 
Who  givest  all? 

7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend ; 
We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever.  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 

8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee 
Repaid  a  thousandfold  will  be ; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

Who  givest  all ; 

9  To  Thee,  fh)m  Whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give ; 
Oh,  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 

Whogivestalll 


477 

C,  Wordsworth. 


ALMSGIVING.     Ss,  4. 
Sbcx)Nd  Tunb. 


J.  B.  Dykbs. 


1.  0  Lord   of     heaven,  and  earth,  and 


To  Thee  all  praise   and  glo  -   ry    be; 


How  shall  we  show     our    love         to      Thee,  Whogiv-est   all?     A  -  mbn. 


JT-j  J   A-j^^. 
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GENERAL. 

478  HOLY  OFFERINGS.     7s,  Ss,  78,  Ss. 

J.  S.  B.  MoNSBLL.  R.  Redhead. 


1.  Ho-  ly  offerings,  rich  and  rare,  Of-  ferings  of  praise  and  prayer,  Pur-er 


^^ 


i^l 


life  and  pur- pose  high,  Clasp6d  hands,  uplift -ed  eye,   Low-ly  a^tsof 

1^^ 


ad  -o-ra-tion     To    the  God    of     our    sal-va-tion;  On  His  al- tar 

•^-     -m-    ■^'     -m-       -^^     -m-    ^        ^     -^     -^    -t9-    -f- 


laid,  we  leave  them :  Christ,  present  them !  Gtod,  re-cei  ve  them !     A-men. 


i^i* 


2  Homage  of  each  bumble  heart, 
Ere  we  from  Thy  house  depart ; 
Worship  fervent,  deep  and  high, 
Adoration,  ecstasy ; 

All  that  childlike  love  can  render 

Of  devotion  true  and  tender ; 

On  Thine  altar  laid,  we  leave  them : 

Christ,  present  them !  6rod,  receive  them ! 

3  To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Though  our  mortal  weakness  raise 
Offerings  of  imperfect  praise, 

Yet  with  hearts  bowed  down  most  lowly. 

Crying,  Holy  I  Holy !  Holy  I 

On  Thine  altar  laid,  we  leave  them: 

Christ,  present  them!  God,  receive  *1**?^oqIc 


TB  /  y    Tatb  &  Bradt. 
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GENERAL. 
POTTS.     CM. 


W.  H.  Havbrgai.. 


1.   Oh,  with  due  reverence  let    us      all      To  God*g   a -bode  re -pair; 


And  prostrate  at  His  footstool  fall,  To  breathe  our  humble  prayer.  Amek. 


2  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  now  poesess 

Thy  constant  place  of  rest ; 
Be  that  not  only  with  Thy  ark, 
But  with  Thy  presence  blest. 

3  Clothe  Thou  Thy  priests  with  righteousness^ 

Make  Thou  Thy  saints  rejoice ; 
And,  for  Thy  servant  David's  sake. 
Hear  Thy  Anointed's  voice. 
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Tate  &  Brady. 


RETREAT.     L.M. 


T.  Hastings. 


^m^^ 


3— ^  gj  .H 


1.  For    Tbee,     O     God,   our  con  -  stant  praise    In      Si  -  on  waits,  Thy  chosen  seat ; 


Our  promised  altars  there  we*U  raise,  And  all  our  zeal-ous  vows  com  ■  plete.        A  .  men. 


2  Thou,  Who  to  every  humble  prayer     Whilst  Thou  o'erlook'st  the  guilty 

Dost  always  bend  Thy  listening  stain, 

ear.  And  washest  out  the  crimson  dye. 

To  Thee  shall  all  mankind  repair, 
And  at  Thy   gracious    throne  4  Blest   is  the  man,  who,  near  Thee 
appear.  placed, 

Within  Thy  sacred  dwelling  lives ! 

3  Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain     'Tis  there  abundantly  we  taste ! 

To  stop  Thy  flowing  mercy  try ;         The  vast  delights  Thy  temple  givea 
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481  H. 


Stowbll. 


GENERAL. 
L.M. 


1  From  every  stormy    wind    that  3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 

blows,  Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with 

From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes,  friend ;  [meet 

There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ;  Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they 

'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat.      Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds  4  There,there,on  eagles' wings  we  soar, 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads,  And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more; 
A   place  than   all    beside    more      And  heaven  comes  downpour  souls  to 

sweet ;  greet, 

It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy -seat.      And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat 
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DARWALL.    6s,  8s. 


B.  Francis. 


J.  Darwall. 


1.  In    loud     ex  -  alt  -  ed  strains,  The  King   of     glo  -  ry      praise ; 


0*er  heaven  and  earth  He  reigns,  Through  everlast-mg      days;  But    Si -on, 


-■g-S-  ^"  s-'  4r~«    _ 

r     ^  I  ■ 

with  His  presence  blest,  Is    His  delight.  His  chos  -  en 

I  _         ! 


rest.    A-MRN. 


=P^PI 


2  O  King  of  glory,  come; 

And  with  Thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  Thy  home. 

This  people  as  Thy  own ; 
Beneath  this  roof  vouchsafe  to  show  4 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

3  Now  let  Thine  ear  attend 

Our  supplicating  cries; 
Now  let  our  praise  ascend, 

^65 


I 

Accepted,  to  the  skies: 
Now  let  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Spread  its  celestial  influence  round. 

Here  may  the  listening  throng 
Imbibe  Thy  truth  and  love ; 

Here  Christians  join  the  song 
Of  seraphim  above: 

Till  all  who  humbly  seek  Thy  face 

Rejoice  in  Thy  abounding  grace. 
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GENERAL. 
REGENT  SQUARE.    8s,  7s.  6  lines. 


J.  M.  Nbalb. 

^ 

1 

H.  Smart.      ^ 

m^t=i 

— 1  H    J    n  •   q 

^^=^=:ii^jMJ  J  J  n 

J    3    d     J  •    3-^ 

1.  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foun-da-  tion,  Christ  the  head  and  cor  -  ne^stone, 

PHH: 

g   m  LP' 
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p   r   ^  J  1 1 
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1     '     1   ^ 

'    r   r   *  1 

Cho-sen  of    the    Lord,  and  precious,  Bind-ing    all    the  Church  in  one ; 


Ho  -  ly  Si  -  on*s  help  for-ev  -  er.    And  her  con  -  fi  -  dence  a  -  lone.    Amen. 


2  All  that  dedicated  city, 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high, 
In  exultant  jubilation 

Pours  perpetual  melody; 
Grod  the  One  in  Three  adoring 

In  glad  hymns  eternally. 

3  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 

CJome,  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  to-day : 
With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness, 

Hear  TThy  servants  as  they  pray; 
And  Thy  fnllest  benediction 

Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 

4  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 

What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain, 
What  they  gain  from  Thee,  forever 

With  the  blessM  to  retain. 
And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 

Evermore  with  Thee  to  reigi^,g,,edbyGoOgle 
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GENERAL. 
484    W.Bullock.  ST.  CECILIA.     68. 


L.  G.  Haynb. 


1.  We   love    the  place,    O      Gkxi,   Where-  In  Thine  hon  -or  dwells; 


2  We  love  the  house  of  prayer, 
Wherein  Thy  servants  meet; 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  there 
Thy  chose^  ones  to  greet. 

8  We  love  the  sacred  font. 
Wherein  the  holy  Dove 
Bestows,  as  ever  wont. 
His  blessing  from  above. 

4  We  love  Thine  altar.  Lord, 
Its  mysteries  revere ; 


For  there  in  faith  adored. 
We  find  Thy  presence  near. 

5  We  love  Thy  holy  word, 

The  Lamp  Thou  gav'st  to  ffuide 
All  wanderers  home,  O  Lord, 
Home  to  their  Father's  side. 

6  Then  let  us  sing  the  love 

To  us  so  freely  given. 
Until  we  sing  above 
The  triumph-song  of  heaven ! 
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T.  DWIGHT. 


DENNIS.     S.M. 


H.  G.  Nageli. 


1.  I      love  Thy  king-dom,  Lord,  The  house  of  Thine   a  -  bode.    The 


Church  our  blest  Re-deem-er  saved  With  His  own  precious  blood.  Amen. 


2  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  Kiven, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


4  Jesus,  Thou  fHend  divine. 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 


8  Beyond  my  highest  Joy 
I  prize  her  heavenly  \i 


6  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

_^ .  ,  To  Sion  shall  be  given 

Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows,      The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise.  And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

867 


ways, 
lei 
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W.  A.  MUHLBNBURG. 


GENERAX.. 
BOYLSTON.     S.M. 


L.  Mason. 


^m^^^^^^^^E^^^m 


1.  Like     No-ah's  wea  -  ry     dove,     That  soared  the  earth     a   -   round, 


But   not  a  rest-ing-place  a-bove   The  cheerless  wa-ters  found;  A-men. 


2  Oh,  cease,  my  wanderiDg  sonl,  4  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 

On  restless  wing  to  roam ;  There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 

All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole,  And  every  longing  satisfied, 

Has  not  for  thee  a  home.  With  full  salvation  blest. 


3  Behold  the  Ark  of  God, 
Behold  the  open  door ; 
Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 


5  And  when  the  waves  of  ire 
Again  the  earth  shall  fill, 
The  Ark  shall  ride  the  sea  of  fire. 
Then  rest  on  Sion's  hill. 
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SATTERLEE.     los. 


A.  POPB. 


J.  H.  Hopkins. 


^EJ^E-IpES^,      J  I    I   -3E:j=a!=jrJ^={|=^^Izdq 


1.  Rise,  crowned  with  light,  im  -  pe-  rial  Sa-lem,   rise!       Ex  -  alt    thy 


towering  head  and  lift... .,.  thine  eyes !    See  heaven  Its  si>arkling  por-tals 


'igi^^^ii^^^p^^ 
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GENERAL. 


^i\:^^k^0 


wide  dis-play,  And  break  upon  thee  in a      'flood  of  day.    A-men. 


2  See  a  long  race  tby  spacious  courts  adorn : 
See  future  sous,  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarioos  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend : 

See  thy  bright  altais  thronged  with  prostrate  kings. 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay, 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  aud  mountains  melt  away ; 
But  fixed  His  word,  His  saving  power  remains; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 
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p.  Doddridge. 


TRURO. 


C.  BURNBT. 


1.  Tri-umph-antSi  -  on,  lift    thy  head    From  dust,  and  dark  -  nesB,    and    the  dead! 


Though  humbled  long,  awake  at    length,  And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength.  A-mbn. 


2  Pat  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on,      No  more  shall  helPs  insnlting  host 
And  let  thy  ejcelience  be  known:       Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness, 

The  world  thy  glories  shall  confess.   4  God  from  on  high  has  heard  thy 

prayer, 

3  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade,      His  hand  tby  ruins  shall  repair : 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with      Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 

dread ;  To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 
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H.  F.  Lytb.  G.  J.  Elvby. 

^^-J ^-i ^ 1  I      u      ■!  ^ 


1.  Pleas-ant  are  Thy  courts  a  -  bove      In      the  land  of    life   and  love ; 

^ 


Pleas  -  ant  are  Thy  courts  be  -  low       In    this  land    of     sin    and  woe. 

J       ^ 


my  spir  -  it   longs  and  faints   For   the  con-verse   of  Thy  saints, 


For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face,  For  Thy  fullness,  Gk>d  of  grace.     A-men. 


2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  O  most  High  ! 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast ! 
Like  the  wandering  dove,  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 


Happy  souls !  their  praises  flow 
Ever  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies : 
On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length. 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall,  [all. 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through 


:  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win ; 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace ; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place. 
Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art ; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart. 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee ; 
Shower,  oh,  shower  them,  Lord,  on^e^f/GoOQlc 
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Newton. 


GENERAL. 
AUSTRIA.     8s,7S.  D. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


1^^^ 


1.  Glorious  things  of  thee  are    spoken,      Si  -  on,    cit  -  y     of     our  Qod; 

I   g    'g"  1^  i  T    t — !• — m-n-^ — y     -P-    -g"  ,  C-    " 


He,  Whose  word  cannot  be     bro-ken.  Formed  thee  for  His  own    a -bode: 


r'f  zj--  -*t  ^-zr 

On    the  Bock  of       A  -  ges   founded,  What  can  shake  thy  sure  re-  pose  ? 


With  salvation's  walls  surrounded.  Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes.  A-men. 


See,  the  streams  of  liviug  waters 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint,  when  such  a  river, 

Ever  will  their  thirst  assuage? 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the 
giver, 

Never  &ils  from  age  to  age. 


3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner, 

Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day, 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna. 
Which  He  gives  them  when  they 
pray. 


4  Blest  inhabitants  of  Sion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  ! 
Jesus,  Whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
'Tis  His  love  His  people  raises 
Over  self  to  reign  as  kings : 
And  as  priests.  His  solemn  praises      -^  t 

Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings.    ^OOglC 
871 


491 


GENERAL. 
AURELIA.     7s,  6s,  D. 


S.  J.  Stonb. 

S.  S.  Weslby. 

1 = 1 t-i 1 n 

^^Ej^^^^^ 

1=3=1 

-j  i-i-i-VM 

1.  The    Church's  one  foun  -  da  -  tion 

Is 

Je  -  sus  Christ  her  Lord ; 

-,•-       -^     -m-     -m-     -0^     t9-      -m- 

-^ 

^      -.•-     i^« 

^^ 

^-f-^^H-rf=B=£Ft=g=S=5=^^ 

II 

From  heaven  He  came  and  sought  her         To     be     His  ho  -  ly    bride ; 


With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her,  And  for  her  life    He    died.      A -men. 


2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation, 

One  Lord,  one  Faith,  one  Birth; 
One  holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

With  every  grace  endued. 


3  Though  with  a  scomfal  wonder 

Men  see  her  sore  opprest, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder, 

By  heresies  distrest ; 
Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 

Their  cry  goes  up  "How  long?" 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  mom  of  song. 
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GENERAL. 


'Mid  toil  and  tribnIatioD, 

And  tnmnit  of  her  war 
She  waits  the  consammation 

Of  peace  for  evermore ; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  loogiug  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  Ghnrch  victorious 

Shall  }3e  the  Church  at  rest 


•  Yet  she  od  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won : 
Oh,  happy  ones  and  holy ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 


492 

G.  Robinson. 


CHRISTCHURCH.     68, 8s. 


C.  Stbggall. 


1.  One    sole   bap  -  Ms  -  mal    sigrn.     One   Lord,    be  -  low,     a  -  bove. 


^^pi 


One    fiaith,  one  hope    di  -  vine,      One      on  -  ly  watch-word,  Love : 


Prom  different  temples 


One  song  ascendeth  to  the  skies.  Amen. 


2  Our  sacrifice  is  one, 

One  Priest  before  the  throne, 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone! 
And  sighs  from  contrite  hearts  that  spring. 
Our  chief,  our  choicest  offering. 

3  Head  of  Thy  Church  beneath, 

The  catholic,  the  true, 
On  all  her  members  breathe, 

Her  broken  frame  renew ! 
Tl)en  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done,      _^ 

When  Christians  love  and  live  as  oucjOOQIc 
878 


Tatb  &  Brady. 


GENERAL. 
NATIVITY.     CM. 


Up,    Is-  rael  I  to  the  tem-ple  haste,  And  keep  your  festal 


2  At  8alem*s  courts  we  must  appear, 
"With  our  assembled  powers, 
In    strong    and    beauteous    order 
ranged. 
Like  her  united  towers. 

8  Oh,  ever  pray  for  Salem's  peace ; 
For  they  shall  prosperous  be. 
Thou  holy  city  or  our  God, 
Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 

4  May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 
A  constant  guest  be  found ; 


With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crowned. 

5  For  my  dear  brethren's  sake,  and 

friends 
No  less  than  brethren  dear,        [ers 
I'll  pray.  May  peace  in  Salem's  tow- 
A  constant  guest  appear. 

6  But  most  of  all  I'll  seek  thy  good. 

And  ever  wish  thee  well,  ^ 

For  Sion  and  the  temple's -sake. 
Where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell. 
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1.  Williams. 


CROSS. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


LO     Ho-ly  Ghost,  Thou  God  of     peace,     Pit  -  y  Thy  Church,  now  rent    in   twain; 


Bid  wrath,  and  strife,  and  varriance  cease,  And   let  us    all     be   one   a -gain;    A-mem. 


2  One  with  our  brethren  here  in  love. 
And  one  with  saints  that  are  at 
rest. 
And  one  with  angel  hosts  above, 
And  one  with  God  forever  blest. 

8  Oh,  make  on  earth  all  churches  one, 
One  with  the  blesf^  gone  before. 


All  knit  in  sweet  communion. 
To  love  Thee,  worship,  and  adore. 

4  For  one  the  Lord  on  Whom  we  call, 
The  Spirit  one  Whom  He  hath  gl v- 
One  Qoa  and  Father  of  us  alL      fen. 
One  Faith  on  earth,  one  Hope  of 
heaven.  ^^ 
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C.  Wordsworth. 


GENERAL.  , 
HANFORD.     8s,  4. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


->-4i-4 


^eI=*§^^^^^ 


1.  Fa- ther   of     all,    from  laud  and    sea       The  nationasing/'Thine, Lord.are  we, 

-m^r-m — m ^ 


Count- less       in   num-ber,    but      in     Thee       May      we      be      one.'*      A-men. 


p^^ 


2  O  Son  of  God,  "Whose  love  so  ftee 
For  men  did  make  Thee  Man  to  be, 
United  to  our  Gtod  in  Thee 

May  we  be  one. 

8  Thou,  Lord,  didst  once  for  all  atone : 
Thee  may  both  Jew  and  Gtentile  own 
Of  their  two  walls  the  CJorner  Stone, 
Making  them  one. 

4  Thou  art  the  fountain  of  all  good, 
Cleansing  with  Thy  most  precious 

blood. 
And  feeding  us  with  angePs  food. 
Making  us  one. 
* 

5  Join  high  and  low,  Join  young  and 
In  love  that  never  waxes  cold ;    [old. 


Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  Fold, 
Make  us  all  one. 

6  O  Spirit  blest,  "Who  from  above 
Cam'st  gently  gliding  like  a  dove. 
Calm  all  our  strife,  give  faith  and 

love; 

Oh,  make  us  one  I 

7  O  Trinity  in  Unity, 

One  only  God,  in  Persons  Three, 
Dwell  ever  in  our  hearts :  like  Thee 
May  we  be  one. 

8  So,  when  the  world  shall  pass  away, 

May  we  awake  with  joy  and  say, 

'*  Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day 


We  all  are  one." 
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C.  Wordsworth. 


VIRGINIA.     8s,  4. 
Second  Tune. 


1.  Fa  -  ther  of    all,  from      land   and  sea     The     nations  sing, "  Thine,  Lord,  are  we. 


Count-less  in  num-ber,   but        in     Thee      May        we  be  one."  A 


*  Yerses  3, 4,  5  use  2d  slur  in  last  line. 
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Tr.  P.  PusBY. 


GENERAL. 
CLOISTERS.     IIS,  5. 


J.  Barnbv. 


I        I 
1.  Lord   of    our    life,   and  God  of  our   sal  -  va  -tion,   Star   of    our 


I      I 
night,  and  hope    of     ev  -  ery     na  -  tibn.  Hear  and    re  -  ceive  Thy 


Church's  sup-pll  -  ca  -  tion.  Lord  God  Al  -    might  -  y. 


A  -  MEN. 


2  See  round  Tbine  Ark  the  hungry  billows  curling! 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling ! 
Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 

Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armor  faileth ; 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth ; 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  Rock  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth : 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord ! 

4  Peace,  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thoughts  assuaging, 
Peace,  in  Thy  Church,  where  brothers  are  engaging, 
Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging ; 

Calm  Thy  foes  raging ! 

5  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  backward  they  are  driven ; 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven ; 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and  after  we  have  striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven.  r^  ^  ^  ^T  ^ 

Digitized  by  VjOOv  Iv^ 
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GENERAL. 
EVANGELISTS.     8.  8.  7.     D. 


Tr.  R.  Campbbll. 


German. 


1.  Come,  pure  hearts  in     sweet -est    measures       Sing     of   those  who 
:e       A       ^       ^  J.      J. 


€=£ 


proc  -  la  -  ma  -  tion,  Love  troxa   Qod    to 


^^^^^§=^ 


lost  man-kind. 


A-MEN. 


2  See  the  rivers  four  that  gladdeo, 
With  their  streams,  the  better  Eden 

Planted  by  our  Lord  most  dear ; 
Ghiist  the  fountain,  these  the  waters ; 
Drink,  O  Sion's  sons  and  daughters ! 

Drink,  and  find  salvation  here. 

3  Oh,  that  we,  Thy  truth  confessing, 
And  Thy  holy  word  possessing, 

Jesn,  may  Thy  love  adore  I 
Unto  Thee  our  voices  raising. 
Thee  with  all  Thy  ransomed  praising, 

Ever  and  for  evermore.  ^ig  t  zed  by  GoOglc 
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Watts. 


GENERAL. 
DOVER.     S.M. 


A.  Williams'  Coll. 


^m^m 


1.  How    beauteous  are    their   feet,       Who  stand  on     Si  -  on's    hill ; 
_^2 — -, — <s — ,-m « <S2 — Bs — ,  a? 


Who  bring  sal-va-tion  on  their  tongues,  And  words  of  peace  reveal  I  A-mbn. 


2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are  ! 
"Sion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King! 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound,  [for, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  hlessSd  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 


Prophet  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  hreaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 
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H.  W.  Bakbr. 


UXBRIDGE. 


-t^-    -— -  -«-^     -s—    -=p-  i-«.i 

1.  Al  -  might-y   God,  Whose  on  -   ly     Son    0*er  sin  and  death  the    tri-  umph  won. 


And  ev-er  lives    to    in  -  ter-cede  For  souls  who  Thy  sweet  mercy  need;    A- men. 


2  In  His  dear  Name  to  Thee  we  pray 
For  all  who  err  and  go  astray. 
For  siuners,  wheresoe*er  they  be, 
Who  do  not  serve  and  honor  Thee. 

3  And  some  within  Thy  sacred  fold, 

^o  holy  things  are  dead  and  cold, 


378 


And  waste  the  precious  hours  of  life 
In  selfish  ease,  or  toil,  or  strife ; 

4  And  many  a  quickened  soul  within 
There  lurks  the  secret  love  of  sin, 
A  wayward  will,  or  anxious  fears, 
Or  lingering  taint  of  bygone  years : 


GENERAL. 

6  Ob,  give  repentaDce  tme  and  deep 
To  all  Tby  lost  and  wandering  sheep ! 
And  kindle  in  their  hearts  the  fire 
Of  holy  love  and  pnre  desire : 

6  That  80  from  angel  hosts  above 
May  rise  a  sweeter  song  of  love, 
And  we,  with  all  the  blest,  adore 
Thy  Name,  O  God,  for  evermore. 
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Tatb  &  Brady. 


BOYLSTON.     S.M. 


L.  Mason. 


1.  To     bless  Thy  chos  -  en      race.        In      mer-cy.  Lord,    in-   cline; 


And  cause  the  brightness  of  Thy  face  On    all  Thy  saints  to  shine ;    A-men. 


yif^^B 


2  That  w)  Thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known; 

While  distant  lands  their  tribute 

And  Thy  salvation  own.     [pay, 

3  Oh,  let  them  shout  and  sing, 

With  joy  and  pious  mirth  I 
For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and 
Shaltgovern  all  the  earth.  [King, 

4  Let  differing  nations  join 

To  celebrate  Thy  fame ! 
Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  Thy  glorious  Name  ! 

6  Then  God  upon  our  land 

Shall  constant  blessings  shower ; 
And  all  the  world  in  awe  shall  stand 
Of  His  resistless  power. 


Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will ! 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live. 
And  oh.  Thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give ! 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  on  Thyself  rely,  [way 

Steadfast  to  walk  on  Christ's  dear 
And  Grod  to  glorify. 
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S.M. 


501    C.Wbslby. 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have^ 

A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  From  youth  to  hoary  age. 

My  calling  to  fulfill : 


S.M. 


B.  Bbddomb,  alt. 
Heirs  of  unending  life, 

While  yet  we  sojourn  here. 
Oh,  let  us  our  salvation  work 

With  trembling  and  with  fear! 

God  will  support  our  hearts 
With  might  before  unknown; 

The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours, 
The  strength  is  all  His  own. 

'Tis  He  that  works  to  will, 
'Tis  He  that  works  to  do  ; 

His  is  the  power  by  which  we  act, 
His  be  the  glory  too  ! 
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it 


GENERAL. 
CHRISTMAS.     C.  M. 


G.  F.  Handel. 


1.  A-wake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve,  And  press  with  vigor      on 


heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 


im-mor-tal   crown, 

Ki 


2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  *Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 

'Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the 
To  thine  uplifted  eye.     [prize 


4  Then  wake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigor  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 
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G.  Heath. 


SCHUMANN.     S.  M. 


.  ScHUicAim. 


1.   My     soul,  be 


on   thy  guard !    Ten  thou-sand  foes    a 


rise; 


The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard  To  draw  thee  from  the  skies.  A-men. 

-m-  ^ 


2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ! 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down : 


Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ! 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath 
Up  to  His  blest  abode. 
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GENERAL. 


1.  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all     thy  might,  Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ^thy  right; 


Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it    shall  be      Thy  Joy  and  crown  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.       A  -  men. 


2  Run  the  straight  race  through  Grod's 

good  grace, 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face ; 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the 

prize. 

3  Oast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide ; 
His  boundless  mercy  will  provide ; 


Trust,  and  thy  trusting  soul  shall 

prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

4  Faint  not  nor  fear.  His  arms  are 
near; 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 
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UNIVERSITY  COLLEGE.    7s. 


H.  K.  White,  alt. 


H.  J.  Gauntlett. 

J 1- 


L  Oft    in    dan-ger,    oft     in    woe,      On-ward, Christians, onward  go: 


^ii^^a 


Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife,  Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  life.  Amen. 


2  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad: 
March  in  heavenly  armor  d^: 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long. 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 

3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 


Let  not  fears  your  course  impede. 
Great  yourstrengthfifgreatyour  need. 

4  Onward  then  to  battle  move, 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go. 
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R.  Hbbbr. 


GENERAL. 
CUTLER'S.     CM.  D. 


H.  S.  COTLBR. 


1.  The  Son   of  God  goes  forth  to  war,     A    king  -  ly  crown  to 


His  blood-red  ban-ner  streams  a-  far:  Who  fol-lows    in     His  train? 


P 


-^■^ifi.  jjii-itt^jijij.   a 


fUr 


2.  "Who  best  can  drink  his    cup     of  woe,    Tri-umphant    o  -  ver     pain ; 


iv'if  Ffriy^fiF'i''^^  ^if^ 


Who  pa-tient  bears  his  cross  be-low,    He    fol-lows  in  His  train.   A-men. 


3  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Gonld  pierce  beyond  the  grave ; 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 
And  called  on  Him  to  save. 

4  Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His 

tongue, 
In  midst  of  mortal  pain. 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the 

wrong: 
Who  follows  in  His  train? 


6  They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished 
steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane ; 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  death 
to  feel: 
Who  follows  in  their  train? 

7  A  noble  army :  men  and  boys, 
The  matron  and  the  maid ; 

Aionnd  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 
In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 

5  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few,  8  They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came :  heaven 

Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain : 

they  knew,  O  Gk)d,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame.  '    To  follow  in  theii; train.. 
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.Watts. 


GENERAL. 
ARLINGTON.     CM. 


T.  A.  AufB. 


2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

'^  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  hejp  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  flght  if  I  would  reign ; 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 


I'll  bear  the  cross,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  view  tne  triumph  from  afar. 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 
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C.  Weslby. 


SILVER  STREET.     S.M. 


I.  Smith. 


1.  Sol-diers  of  Christ,  a   -   rise,       And   put  your    ar  -  mor      on ;     Strong  in     the 


.  -^  II- 

strength  which    God     rap  -   plies,  Through  His  e  -   ter  -   nal      Son.      A-mbn. 


2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 

Ana  in  His  mighty  power ;  Wrestle,  and  flght,  and  pray : 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts     Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
Is  more  than  conqueror.  And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

5  That  having  all  things  done. 
And  all  your  conflicts  past. 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  througn  Christ  alona 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 

888 


8  Stand  then  in  His  great  might. 
With  all  His  strength  enaued ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  flght, 
The  panoply  of  Qod. 
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GENERAL. 
ST.  THEODUPH.    78,6s,D. 


L.  TUTTIBTT. 


M.  Tbschnbr. 


1.  Go   for-ward, Christian    sol  -  dler,     Be-neathHisban- ner     true! 
!  -r-  ,  a    f    f-    il    .1^' 


le   Lord  Himself,  thy     Lead  -  er,     Shall   all  thy  foes    sub  -  due. 


His    love  fore -tells  thy     tri    -    als;     He  knows  thine  hourly     need; 


He  can  with  bread  of    heav-en     Thy  fainting  spir-it      feed.       A- men. 


2  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier ! 

Fear  not  the  secret  foe  ; 
Far  more  o'er  thee  are  watching 

Thau  hnman  eyes  can  know : 
Trust  only  Christ,  thy  Captain ; 

Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray ; 
Heed  not  the  treacherous  voices 

That  lore  thy  sonl  astray. 

3  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier! 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest, 
Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished 
And  heaven  is  all  po^essed ; 


Till  Christ  Himself  shall  call  thee 
To  lay  thine  armor  by, 

And  wear  in  endless  glory 
The  crown  of  victory. 

4  Gk>  forward,  Christian  soldier ! 
Fear  not  the  gathering  night : 
The  Lord  has  been  thy  shelter ; 

The  Lord  will  be  thy  light. 
When  morn  His  face  revealeth, 

Thy  dangers  all  are  past : 
Oh,  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 
May  keep  thee  to  the  lastl 
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GENERAL. 
KOCHER.    78,68. 


Tr.  J.  M.  Nealb. 


J.  H.  Knbcht. 


-■^^*^~gj*l  »^ 


1.  O      hap  -  py  bands  of     pil-grims,      If       on  -  ward  ye   will  tread 


2  Oh,  happy  if  ye  labor 

As  Jeans  did  for  men ! 
Oh,  happy  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  then ! 

3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due : 
The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth, 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 

4  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 

The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn ; 


6  The  trials  that  beset  you, 
The  sorrows  ye  endure. 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure ; 

6  What  are  they  but  His  jewels, 

Of  right  celestial  worth? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth? 

7  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims. 

Look  upward  to  the  skies. 

Where  such  a  light  affliction 

Shall  win  so  great  a  prize ! 
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Tr.  J.  M.  Nbalb. 


PLYMOUTH.    78,68. 
Second  Tttnb. 


J.  Stainbr. 


1.   O      hap-py  band    of    pil-grims,   If     on -ward  ye   will  tread 


With  Je  -  sua  as  your  Fel  -  low      To   Je  -  sus  as  your  Head  I 


A -MEN. 
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R.  Sbagravb. 


GENERAL. 
AMSTERDAM.     7s,  6s,  D.     Pec. 

!         !        I 


J.  Nares- 


^m^^^^^^^^^^ 


1.  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings,  Thy  bet-ter    por-tion  trace; 

J.         «     J.     -^    .m.    M.     jSu' 


Rise  from  tran  -  si  -  to  -  ry    things.  Toward  heaven,  thy  destined  jjlace. 


Sun  and  moon  and    stars  de  -  cay.  Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 


-m-yr 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  a  -  way     To  seats  prepared  a  -  hove.        A-men. 

M.    A  M. 


2  Cease,  my  soul,  oh,  cease  to  mourn! 
Press  onward  to  the  prize; 
Soon  thy  Saviour  will  return, 
To  take  thee  to  the  skies: 
There  is  everlasting  peace, 

Rest,  enduring  rest,  in  heaven ; 
There  will  sorrow  ever  cease, 
And  crowM  of  joy  be  ^y»^^,,^,,,^^Q,OOQ\z 
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GENERAL. 
HUNTINGTON.     S.  M. 


J.  Montgomery. 


H.  P.  Main. 


1.    Oh,  where  shall  rest     be       found,  Rest   for    the    wea  -  ry       soul  ? 


*Twere  vain  the  ocean-depths  to  sound,  Or  pierce  to  eith  -  er  pole.    A  -  men. 


Copyright,  1897,  by  Hubert  P.  Main. 


2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
*Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 


Oh,  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death ! 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  Thy  face, 
For  evermore  undone. 

6  Here  would  we  end  our  quest : 

Alone  are  found  in  Thee 
The  life  of  perfect  love,  and  rest 
Of  immortality. 


518 


J.  MONTGOMBRY. 


SHAWMUT.     S.  M. 
Second  Tune. 


L.  Mason. 


1.  Oh,  where  shall  rest     be     found,  Rest    for   the  wea  -  ry       soul? 


»Twere  vain  the  o-cean-depths  to  sound,  Or  pierce  to  elth-er  pole.  A-men, 
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VII.   ^wccmottttlg. 

514    G.  Moultrie.  BARNBY.     P.M.  J.  Bariibv. 


"We  march,  we  march  to  vie  -  to  -  ry !  With  the  cross  of   the  Lord  be  - 


fore     us,  With  His  lov-  ing  eye  looking  down  from  the  sky,  And  His 

-* — ^ 


ho-  ly  arm  spread  o*er  us.     His     ho  -  ly   arm  spread  o*er  us.  1.  "We 


come  in  the  might  of  the  Lord  of  light,    In    reverent  train  to  meet  Him; 


And  we  put   to  flight  the    ar-mies  of  night,  That  the  sons  of  the  day  may 


i^ 


greet  Him,  The  sons  of  the  day  may  greet  Him.  We  march,  we  march  to 
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PROCESSIONALS. 


vie  -  to  -  ry !  With  the  cross    of    the  Lord  be  -  fore       us,    With  His 


lov  -  ing  eye  looking  down  from  the  sky,   And  His    ho  -  ly  arm  spread 


]Ail  verses  except  iast.VLast  verse  only. 


^^  2d  verse, 

o*er    us,     His     ho  -  ly    arm  spread  o'er  us.   Our     o*er         us.      Amen. 


2  Our  sword  is  the  Spirit  of  God  on  high, 

Our  helmet  is  His  salvation, 
Our  banner,  the  Cross  of  Calvary, 
Our  watchword,  the  Incarnation. 
We  march,  we  march,  etc 

3  And  the  choir  of  angels  with  song  awaits 

Onr  march  to  the  golden  Sion ; 
For  our  Captain  has  broken  the  brazen  gates, 
And  burst  the  bars  of  iron. 
We  march,  we  march,  etc. 

4  Then  onward  we  march,  our  arms  to  prove, 

With  the  banner  of  Christ  before  us, 
With  His  eye  of  love  looking  down  from  above, 
And  His  holy  arm  spread  o'er  us. 
We  march,  we  march ,  etc. 

We  march,  we  march  to  victory ! 

With  the  cross  of  the  Lord  before  us. 
With  His  loving  eye  looking  down  from  the  sky, 

And  His  holy  arm  spread  o*er  us.      ^^ 
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515  BRIGHTLY  GLEAMS.    6s,  5s,  D.  With  Refrain. 

H.  Smart. 


1.  Brightly  gleams  our  ban  -  ner'    Point-iog  to    the   aky,  Wav-ing  waudererson-wuxl 


n  « 

1                     1 

1      1 

/*— 1 — ' — 1 — H 

1  J  J  ^    J  1  ^J — j- 

^   J  fJ — H-^fl 

^    Is   a  J  Uj 

1  i  i  2  ^  I-S— ^ 

1   3  ^   J  Lv  H 

To  their  home  on    high. 

»     ^     »              *-•       s/ 

Journeying  o*er  the    des  -    ert. 

^  ^     r 

Glad-ly  thus  we  pray, 

wif  p   £   f   r  1  g 

la  ,.«    f    S  1  r     gj 

II  p  F  g  1^  r  II 

IL.:— I p_J ^r+^— 

tr 

P^„-r     1     1  {-.^    ::^ 

H — r  1   1  !«  II 

Befkain. 


And  with  hearts  u  -  nit  -  ed     Take  our  heavenward  way.  Brightiy  gleams  our  ban-ner 


Pointing  to    the    sky,  Waving  vandennon- ward    To  their  home  on  high.  A-ken. 


^^ 


1^ 


2  Jesu,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here  with  hearts  rejoicing 

See  Thy  children  meet : 
Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray ; 
Keep  ns,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way. 

Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

3  All  our  days  direct  us 

In  the  way  we  go, 
?ad  us  on  victorious 
Over  every  foe : 


Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 
When  the  storm-clouds  lower, 

Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us 
In  the  last  dread  hour. 

Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

4  Then  with  saints  and  angels 
May  we  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Tby  throne  of  love; 
When  the  toil  is  over, 

Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  His  beauty, 
Songs  that  never  cease. 

Brightly  gleams,  etc. 
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516  ST.  GERTRUDE.    68, 58,  D.  With  Refrain. 

S.  Baring-Gould.  A.  S.  Sullivan. 


1.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  Marching  as  to  war,  w  ith  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 

I  -  ^  A^  f  ,,-f  ^  *  ^  -^  *  *  *  *  ^^^^ 


Oo-ing  on  be-fore!  Christ  the  roy-  al     Mas-ter  Leads  against  the  foe; 


•^  I     j  ♦  ♦  *  ^  ^ 

Forward  in -to  bat -tie.  See,  His  banners  go.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers. 


-r    ^ u 

Marching  as   to  war.  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus  Oo  -  ing  on   before.  Amen. 


2  At  the  sign  oi  triumph 

Satan's  host  doth  flee ; 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory ! 
HelPs  foundatious  quiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 

Loud  your  anthems  raise ! 
Onward,  etc. 

3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod  ; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  Body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity.- 

Onward,  etc 


391 


4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish. 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane. 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 
Onward,  etc. 

5  Onward,  then,  ye  people ! 

Join  our  happy  throng ! 
Blend  with  ours  your  Yoioes 

In  the  triumph  song ! 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor. 

Unto  Christ  the  King ; 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 
Onward,  etc 


PROCESSIONALS. 

516  ONWARD.    6s,  5s.  D.  With  Refrain. 

S.  Baring-Gould.  Second  Tunb.  H.  J.  Gauntlett. 


1.  On  -ward,  Christian 
jD.C.-On-  ward,  Christian 


sol  -   diers,     March-ing 
sol  -    diers,  etc. 


to 


war, 


2  At  the  sign  of  triumph 

Satan's  host  doth  flee ; 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory ! 
HelPs  foundations  qniver 

At  the  shout  of  praise ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices. 

Loud  your  anthems  raise ! 
Onward,  etc. 

3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod ; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  Body  we. 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine. 

One  in  charity. 
Onward,  etc 


892 


4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane. 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 
Onward,  etc. 

5  Onward,  then,  ye  people ! 

Join  our  happy  throng ! 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song ! 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor, 

Unto  Christ  the  King; 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing.     . 
Onward;  etc.  JglC 
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J.  Ellbrton. 


PROCESSIONALS. 
STAUNTON.    8s,7s.  eiines. 

-J J-n— I 1- 


H.  P.  Main. 


1.  Sing,  ye  faithful,  sing  with  gladness !  Wake  your  noblest,sweetest  strain! 

J  s       -         J         .  ^ 


^^^m^^^^^m. 


With  the  prais-es     of   your  Sav-iour     Let  His  house  re-sound  argain  I 


Him  let  all  your  music  honor,  And  your  songs  exalt  His  reign !  A  -  men. 

I  J  I 


Copyright,  1897,  by  Hubert  P.  Main. 


2  Sing  how  He  came  forth  from  heaven, 

Bowed  Himself  to  Bethlehem's  cave, 
Stooped  to  wear  the  servant's  vesture, 

Bore  the  pain,  the  cross,  the  grave, 
Passed  within  the  gates  of  daricness, 

Thence  His  hanished  ones  to  save! 

3  So  He  tasted  death  for  all  men, 

He  of  all  manlcind  the  Head, 
Sinless  One  among  the  sinful. 

Prince  of  life  among  the  dead; 
So  He  wrought  the  full  redemption, 

And  the  captor  captive  led. 

4  Now  on  high,  yet  ever  with  us. 

From  His  Father's  throne,  the  Son 
Rules  and  guides  the  world  He  ransomed, 

Till  the  appointed  work  be  done, 
Till  He  see,  renewed  and  perfect, 

All  things  gathered  into  one. 

6  Day  of  promised  restitution  ! 

Fruit  of  all  His  sorrows  past ! 
When  the  crown  of  His  dominion 

He  before  the  throne  shall  cast, 
And  throughout  the  wide  creation 

God  be  '^all  in  all "  at  last; 


Digitized 
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PROCESSIONALS. 


EVELYNS.     6s,  5s.  D. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


1.  At  the  Name  of       Je 


Ev  -  ery   knee  shall      bow, 


»Tls  the    Father»s  pleas 


We  should  call  Him 

j_ 


Lord, 


^^nT4~^i=^^^^i^ 


Who  ftom  the    be  -  gin   -    ning       Was  the  mighty    Word.    A-men. 


2  At  His  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
All  the  angel  faces. 

All  the  hosts  of  light, 
Thrones  and  dominations, 

Stars  upon  their  way. 
All  the  heavenly  orders. 

In  their  great  array. 

8  Humbled  for  a  season 

To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners. 

Unto  whom  He  came. 
Faithfully  He  bore  it 

Spotless  to  the  last. 
Brought  it  back  victorious, 

When  from  death  He  passed ; 

4  Bore  it  up  triumphant. 
With  ite  human  light. 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures. 
To  the  central  height; 


To  the  throne  of  Qodhead, 
To  the  Father's  breast, 

Filled  it  with  the  glory 
Of  that  perfect  rest. 

6  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him ; 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true : 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

6  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 
Shall  return  again. 
With  His  Father's  glory. 

With  His  angel  train : 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow. 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 
King  of  glory  now.        jqTp 
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C.  M.  Noel. 


PROCESSIONALS. 

RUTH.    6s,  58.  D. 

Second  Tune. 


S.  Smith. 


1.  At       the  Name  of       Je    -     sus  Ev   -  ery  knee  shall    bow, 


^I^S^^fcl 


'Tls       the    Fa -therms  pleas   -   ure  We    should  call  Him  Lord, 


Who  from  the   be  -  gin  -  nlng     Was    the  mighty  Word.      A-  men. 


2  At  His  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
All  the  angel  foces. 

All  the  hosts  of  light. 
Thrones  and  dominations. 

Stars  upon  their  way. 
All  the  heavenly  orders, 

In  their  great  array. 

8  Humbled  for  a  season. 

To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners. 

Unto  whom  He  came. 
Faithfully  He  bore  it 

Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious. 

When  from  death  He  pcussed ; 

4  Bore  it  up  triumphant. 
With  its  human  light, 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures. 
To  the  central  height ; 


To  the  throne  of  Godhead, 
To  the  Father's  breast. 

Filled  it  with  the  glory 
Of  that  i)erfect  rest. 

6  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him; 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true : 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour ; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

6  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again. 
With  His  Father's  glory. 

With  His  angel  train: 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  nearts  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now. 
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G.  Thring. 


PROCESSIONALS. 
EDINA.     6s,  5S.  D. 


H.  S.  Oakeley. 


1.  Sav-iour,  bless- ed       Sav  -   iour,       Lis  -  ten  while  we     sing;   Hearts  and  Toic  -  es 


rais  -  ing     Prais-es     to    our  King.    All  we  have  we      of  -   fer,      All  we  hope  to 


2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee : 
Thou  for  oar  redemption 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die : 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Great,  and  ever  greater 

Are  Thy  mercies  here, 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there  ; 
Where  no  pain,  or  sorrow. 

Toil,  or  care,  is  known, 
Where  the  angel  legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 

4  Clearer  still,  and  clearer, 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 

News  of  sins  forgiven ; 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows ; 

Pure  the  light  within  ; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 

On  a  world  of  sin. 


5  Brighter  still,  and  brighter. 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done ; 
Time  will  soon  be  over. 

Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
May  we,  bless^  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last ! 

6  Onward,  ever  onward. 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  ou  to  God ! 
Leaving  all  behind  us. 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 

7  Bliss,  all  bliss  excelling. 

When  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting, 

Finds  its  promised  goal ; 
Where  in  joys  unheal  of 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary  raii  ' 


Praises 
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PROCESSIONALS. 

519  BLESSED  SAVIOUR.    6s,  5s.  D. 

G.  Thring.  Second  Tune.  G.  E.  Stubbs. 


1.  Sav-ioor,  bless-ed       Sav  -  iour,     Lis  -  ten  while  we     sing ;    Hearts  and   Toic  -  es 

I  I 


rais- ing      Praia -es     to    our  King.    All    we  have  we      of  -  fer,      All  we  hope  to 

-m — m^m — m- 


^-M-U 


Bod-y,   8oul«and      spir 


All  we  yield  to 


Thee.     A-men. 


J        I 
Copyright,  1889,  bj  6.  Edward  Stubbi. 

2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  "we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee : 
Thou  for  our  redemption 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die : 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Great,  and  ever  greater 

Are  Thy  mercies  here. 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there ; 
Where  no  pain,  or  sorrow. 

Toil,  or  care,  is  known, 
Where  the  angel  legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 

4  Clearer  still,  and  clearer, 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 

News  of  sins  forgiven ; 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows ; 

Pure  the  light  within  ; 
Thon  hast  shid  Thy  radiance 

On  a  world  of  sin. 


5  Brighter  still,  and  brighter. 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done ; 
Time  will  soon  be  over, 

Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
May  we,  blessM  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last ! 

6  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us. 

Journeying  on  to  God ! 
Leaving  all  behind  us. 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 

7  Bliss,  all  bliss  excelling. 

When  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting, 

Finds  its  promised  goal ; 
Where  in  joys  unheard  of 

Saints  with  angels  sing. 
Never  weary  raising 

Praises  to  their  King. 
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PROCESSIONALS. 
MARION.     S.M.  With  Refrain. 


E.  H.  PUJMFTRB. 


A.  H.  Mbssitbs. 


1.  Re-Joice,    ye    pure     in    heart!     Re-Joice,    give  thanks,  and  sing  I 


Your  glo  -  rious  ban-ner   wave  on  high,  The    cross  of  Christ  your  King ! 


Re-Jolce ! 


Re-Joice 


2  Bright   youth,  and  snow-crowned  5  Yes,  on  through  life's  long  path  ! 

age,  Still  chanting  as  ye  go ; 

Strong  men  and  maidens  meek:        From  youth  to  age,  by  night  and 
Raise  high  your  free,  exulting  song!  day, 

Ood's  wondrous  praises  speak !  In  gladness  and  in  woe. 

3  With  all  the  angels  choirs,  6  Still  lift  your  standard  high  ! 

With  all  the  saints  of  earth,  Still  march  in  firm  array ! 

Pour  out  the  strains  of  joy  and  As  warriors  through  the  darkness 

bliss,  toil. 

True  rapture,  noblest  mirth !  Till  dawns  the  golden  day ! 

4  Your  clear  hosannas  raise,  7  At  last  the  march  shall  end ; 

And  alleluias  loud  !  The  wearied  ones  shall  rest ; 

Whilst  answering  echoes  upward  The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's 

float,  house. 

Like  wreathes  of  incense  cloud.  Jerusalem  the  blest. 

8  Then  on,  ye  pure  in  heart ! 

Rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing! 
Your  glorious  banner  wave  on  high, 
The  cross  of  Christ  your  King  !^  .^QoOgk 
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E.  H.  Plumftrb. 


'  PROCESSIONALS. 

HOLBORN.    S.M. 
Second  Tunb. 


G.  F.  Handbl,  arr. 


,  0%i 1 — 1 

-. — J — ■ 

1 

Ta  iij  ,==4=^ 

^^ 

H  H  j^ ;— =N^ 

1.  Re  -  Joice,  ye  pure   in 

!     -0- 

r  -•  r 

beart! 

Re  -Joice,  give  thanks,  and  sing  I 

m4=\4=^ 

^m 

^pl     t'r  M^ 

Your   glo  -  rioos  ban  -  ner  wave  on  high,  The     cross  of  Christ  your  King  I 


2.  Bright  youth,  and  snow-crowned  age.  Strong  men    and  maidens  meek : 

.J         '      A_  ^    4    ^ 


•        r  "  ~  ' 

Raise  high  your  free,  exult-ing  song!  GkKi*s  wondrous  praises  speak  I  A-men. 


With  all  the  angel  choirs. 
With  all  the  saints  of  earth, 

Ponr  out  the  strains  of  joy  and 
bliss, 
True  rapture,  noblest  mirth ! 

Tonr  clear  hosannas  raise, 
And  alleluias  loud  !  [float, 

Whilst  answering  echoes  upward 
Like  wreathes  of  incense  cloud. 


5  Yes,  on  through  life's  long  path ! 
Still  chanting  as  ye  go ;       [day, 
From  youth  to  age,  by  night  and 
In  gladness  and  in  woe. 
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6  Still  lift  your  standard  high ! 

Still  march  in  firm  array  !  [toil. 
As  warriors  through  the  darkness 
Till  dawns  the  golden  day ! 

7  At  last  the  march  shall  end ; 

The  wearied  ones  shall  rest ; 
The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's 
Jerusalem  the  blest         [house, 

8  Then  on,  ye  pure  in  heart ! 
Rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing ! 

Your   glorious   banner    wave    on 

high*  ^^ 

The  cross  M  [JP©€l(JgieKiug ! 
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PROCESSIONALS. 
SHERMAN  SQUARE.    8s,7s,D. 


Tr.  S.  Baring-Gould. 


P.  C.  Edwards,  Jr. 


1.  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sor-row    Onward  goes  the  pilgrim  band, 


.^^^     4.,-M- 


Sing- ing  songs  of    ex  -  pec- ta-tion,  Marching  to   the  promised  land. 


i        '        »       I        I 
Clear   be-fore  us  through  the  darkness  Qleams  and  bums  the  guiding  light: 


I    -F^       r   r     r         I  ■    i 

Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother^tepping  fearless  through  the  night.  Amen. 


Copyright,  1898,  bj  P.  C.  Edwards,  Jr. 


2  One,   the    light    of    Grod's    own 

presence, 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread : 
One,  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One,  the  faith  which  never  tires,  . 
One,  the  earnest  looking  forward, 

One,  the  hope  our  God  inspires. 

3  One,  the  strain  the  lips  of  thoos^ 

ands 
ift  as  from  the  heart  of  one ; 
the  conflict,  one  the  peril. 


One,  the  march  in  God  begun : 
One,  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 

Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers! 

Onward,  with  the  Cross  our  aid  ! 
Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle, 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade  ! 
Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking ; 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb ; 
Then,  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom ! 
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Tr.  S,  Baring-Gould. 


PROCESSIONALS. 

LUX  EOI.     8s,7S,D. 
Second  Tune. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


V  -       '     -     -  -        -  -^     -^     ^     -^ 

1.  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow  On-ward  goes  the    pil  -  grim  band, 

f  f  f  ^  11  p     f    t    g  rtm=f=m=« 


Singing  songs  of  ex .  pec  -  ta  -  tion,  Marching  to  the    prom-ised  land. 


Clear  be  -  fore  us  through  the  darl^ness  Qleams  and  burns  the  guiding  light: 


mM=r^f^^^^^i^r^p^W 


Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother,Stepping  fearless  through  the  night.  Amen. 


2  One,    the    light   of    God's    own 

presence, 
O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror. 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread  : 
One,  the  object  of  our  journey, 

-One,  the  faith  which  never  tires,  4 
One,  the  earnest  looking  forward, 
One,  the  hope  our  6c^  inspires. 

3  One,  the  strain  the  lips  of  thous- 

ands 
Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one ; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 
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One,  the  march  in  God  begun : 
One,  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  th€f  One  Almighty  Father 

Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers! 

Onward,  with  the  Cross  our  aid! 
Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle. 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade ! 
Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking; 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb; 
Then,  the  scattering  of  all  shadows. 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  glooF 


PROCESSIONALS. 
522  HERMAS.    6s,  5s.  D.    With  Refrain. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSBLL.  F.  R.  Havbrgal. 

<^    1     r>- 


1.  On   our  way  re-joic-ing,      As    we  homeward  move,  Hearken  to  our  prais-e^ 

__ flpr_    .^^    .ge^       _  _^  .  .p.  .^       _        ^^  ^    .p.    ^ 


O  Thou  God  of     lovel      Is  there  grief  or      sad-  ness?  Thine  it    can -not     be  I 


r-r 


Is  our  sky  be  -  cloud -ed?  Clouds  are  not  frumThe€l     On  our  way  re-joic-ing, 


As   we  homeward  move,  Hearken  to  our  prais-  es,       0  Thou  Grod  of    love  I    A-mbn. 


2  If  with  honest-hearted 

Love  for  God  and  man, 
Day  by  day  Thou  find  us 

Doing  what  we  can, 
Thou  Who  giv'st  the  seed-time 

Wilt  give  large  increase, 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings, 

Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 
On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing 

Gladly  let  us  go ; 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader ! 
Vanquished  is  our  foe ! 


Christ  vnthout,  our  safety ; 

Christ  within,  our  joy  ; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful. 

Can  our  hope  destroy? 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

4  Unto  God  the  Father 
Joyful  songs  we  sing ; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour 

Thankful  hearts  we  bring ; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 
Bow  we  and  adore. 
On  our  way  rejoicing 
Now  and  evermore ! 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 


^2 


PROCESSIONALS. 

522  NEW  YEAR.    68,58.  D.  With  Refrain. 

J.  S.  B.  MoNSBXx.  Sboond  Tttnb.  a.  H.  Mann. 

^-^ — ,!_. — I — .,) 


1.  On      our  way  re  -  Joic   -   ing,        As     we  homeward    move, 


Hearken  to    ourprals-es.        O  Thou  God   of     love!     Is  there  grief  or 


2  If  with  honest-hearted 
Love  for  Gk>d  and  man, 
Day  by  dav  Thou  And  us 

Doing  wnat  we  can, 
Thou  w  ho  giv'st  the  seed-time 

Wilt  give  large  increase, 
Crown  the  hecM  with  blessings, 
Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

8  On  our  way  rejoicing 
Qladly  let  us  go ; 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader ! 
Vanquished  iat>ur  foe ! 


Christ  without,  our  safety ; 

Christ  within,  our  Joy ; 
Who,  If  we  be  faithful, 

Can  our  hope  destroy  ? 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc 

4  Unto  God  the  Father 
Joyful  songs  we  sing; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour 

Thankful  hearts  we  bring ; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 
Bow  we  and  adore. 
On  our  way  rejoicing 
Now  and  evermore  I 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  et^ 
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PROCESSIONALS. 

528  ST.  BONIFACE.    6s,  5s,  D.  With  Refrain. 

H.  Alford.  H.  Gadsbt. 


1.  Forward!  be  our  watchword.  Steps  and  voic-es    joined;  Seek  the  things  be-fore  us, 


e^^i^ii^^pg 


!^^^m^^^^^ 


Not    a    look  be  -  hind;  Burns  the  fie-  ry     pil  -    lar       At    ourarm-y*8    head; 


Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking    By    our  Cap-tain    led?        Foivward  through  the  dee -ert. 


Through  the  toil  and  fight  I   Jor-  dan  flows  be  -  fore  us ;    Si  -  on  beams  with  light.  A-  men. 


2  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  Gfod  prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared ; 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 

Ear  hath  never  heard ; 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 
Thought  or  speech  a  word ; 
Forward !  marching  eastward 
Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 

3  Far  o*er  yon  horizon 

Rise  the  city  towers, 
Where  our  God  abideth ; 

That  fair  home  is  ours : 
Flash  the  streets  with  jasper, 
'  ^ne  the  gates  with  gold ; 


404: 


Flows  the  gl^dening  river 
Shedding  joys  untold. 
Thither,  onward  thither. 
In  the  Spirit's  might ! 
Pilgrims  to  your  country, 
Forward  into  light ! 

To  the  eternal  Father 

Loudest  anthems  raise : 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise : 
To  the  Lord  of  glory, 

BlessM  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 
Endless  honor  done. 
/    Weak  are  earthly  praises, 
Dull  the  songs  of  night: 
Forward  into  triumph ! 
Forward  into  light ! 


PROCESSIONALS. 


523 


ST.  ALBAN.    6s,  5s,  D.  With  Refrain. 


H.  Alpord. 


Second  Tune. 


Arr,  by  J.  B.  Dykbs. 


1.  For-  ward  I  be       our     watch  -  word,       Steps  and  vole  -  es     Joined; 
D.G— For -ward  through  the    des   -    ert,       Through  the  toil    and    fight  I 


Seek    the  things  be    -   fore         us,  Not     a       look     be  -  hind : 

Jor  -  dan  fiows   be    -   fore         us ;  Si   -   on  beams  with  light. 


Who  shall  dream  of  shrink -ing,      By     our  Cap 


-tain   led? 


^^^ 


:^ 


m 


:£==?= 


1^   I 


A-MEN. 


Elzi^E^^^H 


311. — Ancient  of  days. 

313.^Lord  of  all  being;  thxoned  afar. 

323.— Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed. 

365. — Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus. 

367. — Jesus,  our  risen  King. 

368.— Alleluia !  sing  to  Jesus. 

374. — Crown  Him  with  many  crowns. 

378.— CJome.  Thou  Holy  Spirit,  come ! 

382.— Spirit  divinejattend  our  prayers. 

385.— Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord. 

395. — Those  eternal  bowers. 

-Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand. 


Also  the  following : 

445. — When  morning  gilds  the  skies. 

446. — Shepherd  of  tender  youth. 

448. — Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs  I 

453.— Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  lieiglit. 

454. — Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mightv  gateK. 

455.— 0  God  of  God  1  0  Light  of  Light ! 

458. — Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven. 

459.— Oh,  worship  the  King. 

460.— The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 

482. — In  loud  exalted  strains. 

483. — Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation. 

484.— We  love  the  place,  0  God. 


397._Oh,  what  the  joy  and  the  gloij  must  be.  489.— Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 


400. — Bless&d  city,  heavenly  Salem. 
403. — 0  mother  dear,  Jerusalem. 
404. — I  heard  a  sound  of  voices. 
407.— For  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country. 
408.— Jerusalem  the  golden. 
420.— Jesu,  still  lead  on. 
424.— 0  Light,  Whose  beams  illumine  all. 
444.— 0  Saviour,  precious  Sayiuur. 


490. — Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken. 

491. — The  Church's  one  foundation. 

496. — Lord  of  our  life,  and  €rod  of  our  salvation. 

507.— The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war. 

510.— Go  forward.  Christian  soldier. 

511. — 0  happy  baud  of  pilgrims. 

579. — 0  brothers,  lift  your  voicea. 
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R.  F.  LiTTBDALB.  No.  I.     78, 6. 


T.  MORLBJ. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Splr-  it,  heavenly  Dove,   Dew    de-scend-ing  from    a-  bove, 

-m — 0- 


Breath  of  life,  and   fire  of  love ;  Hear  us  Ho-ly     Splr   -   it 


A-MEN. 


2  Source  of  streugth,  of  knowledge 

clear, 
Wisdom,  godliness  sincere, 
Understanding,  counsel,  fear; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

3  Source  of  meek  ness,  love,  and  peace, 
Patience,  pnreness,  faith's  increase, 
Hope  and  joy  that  cannot  cease ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

4  Spirit  guiding  us  aright, 
Spirit  making  darkness  light, 
Spirit  of  resistless  might ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

5  Thou  by  Whom  the  Virgin  bore 
Him    Whom    heaven    and    earth 

adore. 
Sent  our  nature  to  restore ; 

Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 

6  Thou  Whom  Jesus,  from  His  throne, 
Gave  to  cheer  and  help  His  own, 
That  they  might  not  be  alone ; 

Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit 

7  Thou  Whose  grace  the  Church  doth 

fin, 
Showing  her  Ctod's  perfect  will, 
Making  Jesus  present  still; 

Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit 

8  Coming  with  Thy  power  to  save, 
"-^ving  on  baptismal  wave, 


Raising  us  from  sin's  dark  grave ; 
Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit 

9  Thou  by  Whom  our  souls  are  fed 
With  the  true  and  living  Bread, 
Even  Him  Who  for  us  bled ; 
Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 

10  All  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  bestow. 
Gifts  of  wisdom  Grod  to  know, 
Gifts  of  strength  to  meet  the  foe ; 

Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit 

11  All  our  evil  passions  kill, 
Bend  aright  our  stubborn  will, 
Though  we  grieve  Thee,  patient 

still; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

12  Come  to  raise  us  when  we  fall. 
And,  when  snares  our  souls  en- 
thrall, 

Lead  us  back  with  gentle  call ; 
Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 

13  Come  to  strengthen  all  the  weak, 
Give  Thy  courage  to  the  meek, 
Teach  our  faltering  tongues  to 

speak; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit 

14  Come  to  aid  the  souls  who  yearn 
More  of  truth  divine  to  learn. 
And  with  deeper  love  to  bum  ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 
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15  Keep  us-iu  the  narrow  way, 
Warn  us  when  we  go  astray, 
Plead  within  as  when  we  pray ; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 


16  Holy,  loving,  as  Thou  art, 

Come,  and  live  within  oar  heart ; 
Never  more  from  as  depart ; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 
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T.  B.  Pollock. 


No.  2.    7s,  6. 


W.  S.  HOYTE. 


-wf — wf — -^  '  ^ — ^J — p — "~^' — -^    * — :w0-*-90 90 c*- 

1.  Je  -  su,  with  Thy  Church  a  -  bide.     Be     our  Sav-iour,  Lord,  and  Guide, 


-jr-i^— -— 1- 

While  on  earth  her  faith  is    tried:  We  beseech  Thee,  hear    us.     A-men. 


2  Keep  her  life  and  doctrine  pure, 
Help  her,  patient  to  endure. 
Trusting  in  Thy  promise  sure : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 
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3  Be  Thou  with  her  all  the  days, 
May  she,  safe  from  error's  ways, 
Toil  for  Thine  eternal  praise : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us.     g 

4  May  her  voice  be  ever  clear, 
Warning  of  a  judgment  near, 
Telling  of  a  Saviour  dear : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us.  lo 

5  All  her  fettered  powers  release, 
Bid  our  strife  and  envy  cease, 
Grant  the  heavenly  gift  of  peace : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us.  11 

6  May  she  one  in  doctrine  be. 
One  in  truth  and  charity, 
Winning  all  to  faith  in  Thee: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us.  12 

7  May  she  guide  the  poor  and  blind, 
Seek  the  lost  until  she  find, 


And  the  broken-hearted  bind : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Save  her  love  from  growing  cold,     - 
Make  her  watchman  strong  and 

bold, 
Fence  her  round,  Thy  peaceful  fold: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

May  her  priests  Thy  people  feed, 
Shepherds  of  the  flock  indeed. 
Ready,  where  Thou  calPst,  to  lead  : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Judge  her  not  for  work  undone, 
Judge  her  not  for  field?  unwon, 
Bless  her  works  in  Thee  begun : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

For  the  past  give  deeper  shame, 
Make  her  jealous  for  Thy  Name, 
Kindle  zeal's  most  holy  fiame : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Raise  her  to  her  calling  high, 
Let  the  nations  far  and  nigh 
Hear  Thy  heralds'  warning  cry : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 
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13  May  ber  lamp  of  truth  be  brigbt, 
Bid  ber  bear  aloft  its  ligbt  [nigbt: 
Tbrougb  the  realms  of  heathen 

We  beseech  Thee,  bear  us, 

14  May  her  scattered  children  be 
From  reproach  of  evil  free, 
Blameless  witnesses  for  Thee  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

15  Arm  her  soldiers  with  the  cross, 
Brave  to  suffer  toil  or  loss, 
Counting  earthly  gain  but  dross : 

We  beseech  Thee,  h(ear  us. 


16  May  she  holy  triumphs  win, 
Overthrow  the  hosts  of  sin, 
Gather  all  the  nations  in : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  ua 

17  May  she  soon  all  glorious  be, 
Spotless  and  from  wrinkle  free, 
Pnre,and  bright,and  worthy  Thee: 

We  b^ech  Thee,  hear  us. 

18  Fit  her  all  Thy  joy  to  share 

In  the  home  Thou  dost  prepare, 
And  be  ever  blessM  there : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  ns. 


526    T,B.  Pollock.  No.  3.     78,6. 

To  be  sung  in  Unison. 


F.  A.  J.  Hbrvbt. 


1.  Je  -  su,  from  Thy  throne  on  high,  Far     a -hove  the  bright  blue  sky, 


Look  on     us  with    lov-ing    eye :  Hear  us,  Ho-ly       Je  -  su.       A-men. 


2  Little  children  need  not  fear,  [near: 
When  they  know  that  Thou  art 
Thou  dost  love  us,  Saviour  dear : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu.  " 

3  Little  hearts  may  love  Thee  well, 
Little  lips  Thy  love  may  tell, 
Little  hymns  Thy  praises  swell : 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu.  ' 

4  Little  lives  may  be  divine. 
Little  deeds  of  love  may  shine, 
Little  ones  be  wholly  Thine: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

5  Jesu,  once  an  infant  small, 

'died  in  the  oxen's  stall. 
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Though  the  God  and  Lord  of  all : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Once  a  child  so  good  and  fair. 
Feeling  want,  and  toil,  and  care. 
All  that  we  may  have  to  bear : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Jesu,  Thou  dost  love  us  still, 
And  it  is  Thy  holy  will 
That  we  should  be  safe  from  ill : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Be  Thou  with  us  every  day. 
In  our  work  and  in  our  play, 
When  we  learn  and  when  we  pray: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


LITANIES. 


9  When  we  lie  asleep  at  night, 
Ever  may  Thy  angels  bright 
Keep  us  safe  till  morning  light : 
Hear  ns,  Holy  Jesu. 

10  Make  ns  brave  withont  a  fear, 
Make  us  happy,  full  of  cheer, 
Sure  that  Thou  art  always  near: 

Hear  us,*  Holy  Jesu. 

11  May  we  prize  our  Christian  name. 
May  we  guard  it  free  from  blame, 
Fearing  all  that  causes  shame : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

12  May  we  grow  from  day  to  day. 
Glad  to  learn  each  holy  way, 
Ever  ready  to  obey : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

13  May  we  ever  try  to  be 
From  all  sinful  tempers  free, 


Pure  and  gentle,  Lord,  like  Thee: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

14  May  our  thoughts  be  undefiled, 
May  our  words  be  true  and  mild, 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child : 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

15  Jesu,  Son  of  God  most  high. 
Who  didst  in  a  manger  lie. 
Who  upon  the  cross  didst  die : 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

16  Jesu,  from  Thy  heavenly  throne, 
Watching  o'er  each  little  one, 
Till  our  life  on  earth  is  done: 

Hear  ns.  Holy  Jesu. 

17  Jesu,  Whom  we  hope  to  see 
Calling  us  in  heaven  to  be 
Happy  evermore  with  Thee: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 
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Hebbr. 


No.  4.    73,^. 


R.  Jackson. 


1.  Lord      of  mer  -  cy  and    of  might,    Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 


Mak-er,Teach-er      in  -  fi 


uite: 


Je-su,  hear  and  save.      A-men. 


2  Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild. 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child. 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled : 
Jesu,  bear  and  save. 


3  Throned  above  celestial  things. 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings. 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings : 
Jesu,  bear  and  save. 


4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  ns  now,  and  hear  ns  then : 

Jesu,  hear  and  save,    zed  by  GoOglc 


LITANIES. 
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F.  A.  J.  Hbrvbt. 


I.God    the  Fa-ther,  God  the  Son,     God    the  Splr  -  it,  Three  in    One, 


-*— j^: — "  *  '    *- 
Hear   us  from  Thy  heavenly  throne :  Spare  us,  Ho  -  ly    Trinity.      A-men. 


2  Thoa  Who,  leaving  crown  and  throne,  8  Shepherd  of  the  straying  sheep, 

Camest  here,  an  outcast  lone,  "  Comforter  of  them  that  weep, 

That  Thou  migh  test  save  Thine  own :  Hear  us  crying  from  the  deep ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesa.  Hear  us  Holy  Jesu. 


3  Thou  with  sinners  wont  to  eat, 
Who  with  loving  words  didst  greet 
Mary  weeping  at  Thy  feet : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


9  That  in  Thy  pure  innocence 
We  may  wash  our  souls'  offense, 
And  find  truest  penitence : 
We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 


4  Thou  Whose  saddened  look  did  chide  10  That  we  give  to  sin  no  place, 
Peter  when  he  thrice  denied.  That  we  never  quench  Thy  graces 
Till  with  bitter  tears  he  cried :  That  we  ever  seek  Thy  face: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu.  We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

5  Thou  Who  hanging  on  the  tree  11  That  denying  evil  lust. 

To  the  thief  saidst,  '*Thoushaltbe         Living  godly,  meek,  and  just, 
To-day  in  Paradise  with  Me :"  In  Thee  only  we  may  trust : 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu.  We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

6  Thou,  despised,  denied,  refused,        12  That  to  sin  forever  dead, 
And  for  man's  transgressions  bruised.        We  may  live  to  Thee  instead, 
Sinless,  yet  of  sin  accused :  And  the  narrow  pathway  tread : 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu.  We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

"*  Thou  Who  on  the  cross  didst  reign,  13  When  shall  end  the  battle  sore, 
ying  there  in  bitter  pain,  When  our  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 

causing  with  Thy  blood  our  stain :        Grant  thy  peace  for  evermore  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu.  We  beseech  Thee,  J^u. 
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LITANIES. 


J.  Stainbr. 


1.  Fa  -  ther,  hear  Thy  children's  call :  Hum-bly     at  Thy    feet  we    fall, 
S      \         )  II 


Prod  - 1  -  gals,  con  -  fess  -  ing   all : 


e    beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


A-XEN. 


2  Christ,  beneath  Thy  cross,  we  blame 
All  oar  life  of  sin  and  shame ; 
Penitent  we  breathe  Thy  Name : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  lis.        " 

3  Holy  Spirit,  grieved  and  tried, 
Oft  forgotten  and  defied. 

Now  we  mourn  our  stubborn  pride : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4  Love,  that  caused  us  first  to  be, 
Love,  that  bled  upon  the  tree. 
Love,  that  draws  us  lovingly : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 
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5  We  Thy  call  have  disobeyed, 
Into  paths  of  sin  have  strayed, 


And  repentance  have  delayed : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Sick,  we  come  to  Thee  for  cure, 
Guilty,  seek  Thy  mercy  sure, 
£vil,  long  to  be  made  pure : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Blind,  we  pray  that  we  may  see, 
Bound,  we  pray  to  be  made  free, 
Stained,  we  pray  for  sanctity : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Thou  Who  hear'st  each  contrite  sigh, 
Bidding  sinful  souls  draw  nigh, 
Willing  not  that  one  should  die : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


529 


T.  B.  Pollock. 


No.  6.     Part  i.    7s,  6. 
Second  Tune. 


C.  C.  SCHOLBFIBLD. 


pgi^^i^^ 


1.  Pa  -  ther,  hear  Thy  children's  call :  Humbly    at   Thy  feet  we   foil, 


Prod  -  i  -  gals,  con  -  fess-ing  all:        We  beseech  Thee,  hear   us.     A-men. 


Ai^U 
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529    T.  B.  Pollock.  No.  6.     Part  II.     7s,  6. 


J.  Stainbr. 


9  By    the  gra-cious  sav  -  ing  call,    Spok-en    ten-der  -  ly     to     all 


Who  have  shared  in  A-dam*8  fall,    We    beseech  Thee,  hear    ns.     A-men. 


10  By  the  nature  Jeans  wore, 

By  the  stripes  and  death  He  bore, 
By  His  life  for  evermore, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

11  By  the  love  that  longs  to  bless, 
Pitying  our  sore  distress, 
Leading  ns  to  holiness, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

12  By  the  love  so  calm  and  strong, 
Patient  still  to  suffer  wrong 


And  our  day  of  grace  prolong. 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

13  By  the  love  that  speaks  within, 
Calling  us  to  flee  from  sin, 
And  the  joy  of  goodness  win, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

14  By  the  love  that  bids  Thee  spare. 
By  the  heaven  Thou  dost  prepare, 
By  Thy  promises  to  prayer. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 
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Part  II.    78,6. 
Second  Tune. 


E.  H.  TuRpiN. 


9.  By    the  gra^^ious  sav -ing  call,    Spok-en    ten-der  -  ly     to     all 


Who  have  shared  in  A-dam's  fall.   We  beseech  Thee,  hear   us.      Amen. 


f_,J-   / 
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Oi29    T.B.  Pollock.         No.  6.     Part  III.     7s,  6.  F.  A.  J.  Hbrvby. 


15.  Teach  us  what  Thy  love  has  borne,     That  with  loving  sor-  row  torn 


Tru-ly  contrite  we  may  mourn:  We  beseech  Thee,  hear      us.     Amen. 


16  Gifts  of  light  and  grace  bestow. 
Help  us  to  resist  the  foe, 
Fearing  what  alone  is  woe ; 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

17  Let  not  sin  within  us  reign. 
May  we  gladly  suffer  pain. 
If  it  purge  away  our  stain : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

18  May  we  to  all  evil  die. 
Fleshly  longings  crucify. 
Fix  our  hearts  and   thoughts  on 


^%i 


e  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


19  Grant  us  faith  to  know  Thee  near. 
Hail  Thy  grace.  Thy  Judgment  fear, 
And  through  trial  persevere : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


20  Grant  us  hope  from  earth  to  rise. 
And  to  strain  with  eager  eves 
Towards    the    promised    heavenly 

prize  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

21  Grant  us  love  Thy  love  to  own, 
Love  to  live  for  Thee  alone. 

And  the  power  of  grace  make  known : 
we  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

22  All  our  weak  endeavors  bless, 
As  we  ever  onward  press. 
Till  we  perfect  holiness: 

we  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

28  Lead  us  daily  nearer  Thee, 
Till  at  last  Thy  face  we  see, 
Crowned  with  Thine  own  purity : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 
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T.  B.  Pollock. 


Part  III.    78,6. 
Second  Tune. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


15.  Teach  us  what  Thy  love  has  borne,  That  with  lov-ing    sor-  row  torn 


Tru-ly  contrite  wemaymourn:  We  beseech  Thee,  hear   us. 

^      m , -^-m — fg    ..    ^  '     m     "T — ^  .    (^ <=- 


A-MEN. 
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580   T.  B.  PoLixKK.  No.  7.     78,6.  W.  H.Moinc. 

'ITie  seven  Words  to  be  chanted  in  deliberate  time  and  in  Unison,  thtis  : 


*  Father,  forelve  them,  for  they 

*  To-day  shalt  thou  be  with 
'Woman,  be      -      -      -      - 

*'Be      -      -      -      -       . 
'*My  God,  My  God,  why  hast 


know  not  what  they 
Me      in      Par  -  a   - 
hold  thy     son." 
hold  thy'  moth   -     ■ 
Thou    for  -  sa-ken 
I    thirst." 
It       is       finish.    - 
mend    My    Spir   -     - 


do." 
dise." 


er." 
Me.» 


1.  Je  -  su,     in  Thy    dy  -  Ingwoes,     E  -  ven  while  Thy  life-blood  flows. 


Craving  par-don  for  Thy  foes :  Hear  us,  Ho-  ly 


A-XEN. 


PART  I. 


*'  Father,  forgive  them ;  for  they  know  not 
what  they  do."— St.  Lvkb,  xxiii.  34. 

2  Savioar,  for  our  pardon  sue, 
When  our  sins  Thy  pangs  renew, 
For  we  know  not  what  we  do : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu, 

3  Oh,  may  we,  who  mercy  need, 
Be  like  Thee  in  heart  and  deed, 
When  with  wronp  our  spirits  bleed: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

PART  II. 

"  To-day  shalt  thou  be  with  Me  in  Paradise." 
St.  Luke,  xxiii.  43. 

1  Jesu,  pitying  the  sighs 
Of  the  thief,  who  near  Thee  dies, 
Promising  him  Paradise : 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

^  May  we,  in  our  guilt  and  shame, 
till  Thy  love  and  mercy  claim, 
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Calling  humbly  on  Thy  Name  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Oh,  rememher  us  who  pine. 
Looking  from  our  cross  to  Thine ; 
Cheer  our  souls  with  hope  divine  : 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

PART  III. 

"Woman,    behold   thy    Son!"  "Behold   thy 
mother  I  "—St.  John,  xix.  26, 27. 

1  Jesu,  loving  to  the  end 

Her  whose  heart  Thy  sorrows  rend. 
And  Thy  dearest  human  friend : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  May  we  in  Thy  sorrows  share. 
And  for  Thee  all  peril  dare. 
And  enjoy  Thy  tender  care : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  May  we  all  Thy  loved  ones  be. 
All  one  holy  family, 
Loving  for  the  love  oC  Thee: 

Hear  us,  HolyJGfefllgle 


LITANIES. 


PART  IV. 


**  My  God,  My  God,  what  hast  Thou  forsaken 
Me?"— St.  Matt,  xxvii.  4fi. 

1  Jesu,  whelmed  in  fears  anknowD, 
With  our  evil  left  alone,    [shown : 
While  no  light  from    heaven   is 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  When  we  vainly  seem  to  pray, 
And  our  hope  seems  far  away, 
In  the  darkness  be  our  stay : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Though  no  Father  seem  to  hear. 
Though  no  light  our  spirits  cheer, 
Tell  our  &ith  that  God  is  near: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

PART  V. 

"  I  thirst"— ar.  John,  xix.  28. 

1.  Jesu,  in  Thy  thirst  and  pain, 
While  Thy  wounds  Thy  life-blood 

drain, 
Thirsting  more  our  love  to  gain : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  Thirst  for  us  in  mercy  still, 
All  Thy  holy  work  fulfill : 
Satisfy  Thy  loving  will: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  May  we  thirst  Thy  love  to  know; 
Lead  us  in  our  sin  and  woe 
Where  the  healing  waters  flow  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


PART  VI. 
"It  is  finished. •'— St.  John,  xix.  30. 

1  Jesu,  all  our  ransom  paid, 
All  Thy  Father's  will  obeyed, 
By  Thy  sufferings  perfect  made  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  Save  us  in  our  souPs  distress, 
Be  our  help  to  cheer  and  bless. 
While  we  grow  in  holiness : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Brighten  all  our  heavenward  way. 
With  an  ever  holier  ray, 

Till  we  pass  to  perfect  day : 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

PART  vn. 

**  Father,  into  Thy  hands  I  commend  My 
spirit.*'— St.  Lukk,  xxiii.  46. 

1  Jesu,  all  Thy  labor  vast. 

All  Thy  woe  and  conflict  past. 
Yielding  up  Thy  soul  at  last : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  When  the  death  shades  round  as 

lower. 
Guard  us  from  the  tempter's  power. 
Keep  us  in  that  trial  hour : 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

3  May  Thy  life  and  death  supply 
Grace  to  live  and  grace  to  die, 
Grace  to  reach  the  home  on  high : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 
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T.  B.  Pollock. 


No.  7.     78,6. 
Second  Tune. 


R.  Redhead. 


1.  Je  -  8U,    In  Thy    dy  -  Ingwoes,     E-  ven  while  Thy  life- blood  flows, 

J.     >  J.     ^ 


m 


Craving  paivdon  for    Thy  foes:  Hear  us,  Ho-ly     Je  -  su.        A- men. 
Jim- 


I  ^  ^g  •  Digitizd 


P 


fbyCjOU       T 


IX.   5l^^cttiit|. 
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j0y  (SUlAtm. 

ST.ALBAN.    68, 58,  D.  With  Refrain. 


W.  H.  Davison. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


L    Je  -  SUB,  King  of   glo  •  ry,  Throned  a  -  bove  the    sky,     Je  -  sns,  ten  -  der   Say  -  iour, 


Hear  Thy  chil-dren   cry.    Par  -  don  our  trans-gres  -  sions,  Cleanse  us  from  our       sin ; 


By  Thy  Spir  -  it  help    us     Heavenly  life    to    win.        Je  -  bus,  King  of    glo  -  ly, 

1^1 


Throned  a  -bove  the  sky,    Je  -sus,  ten -der  Sav  -  iour,  Hear  Thy  chil-dren  cry.  A-mbn. 


2  On  this  day  of  gladness, 

Bending  low  the  knee 
In  Thine  earthly  temple, 

Lord,  we  worship  Thee, 
Celebrate  Thy  goodness, 

Mercy,  grace,  and  trnth. 
All  Thy  loving  guidance 

Of  our  heedless  youth. 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesos,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  cor  grateful  cry. 
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3  For  the  little  children, 

Who  have  come  to  Thee ; 
For  the  glad,  bright  spirits 

Who  Thy  glory  see ; 
For  the  loved  ones  resting 

In  Thy  dear  embrace ; 
For  the  pure  and  holy 

Who  behold  Thy  face, 
Jesus,  King  of  glory. 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  our  grateful  cijgle 


FOR  CHILDREN. 


4  For  Thy  faithftil  servants 

Who  have  entered  in ; 
For  Thy  fearless  soldiers 

Who  have  conquered  sin ; 
For  the  countless  legions 

Who  have  followed  Thee, 
Heedless  of  the  danger, 

On  to  victory ; 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus«  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  our  grateful  cry. 


5  When  the  shadows  lengthen, 

Show  us,  Lord,  Thy  way  ; 
Through  the  darkness  lead  ns 

To  the  heavenly  day. 
When  our  course  is  finished. 

Ended  all  the  strife. 
Grant  us  with  the  faithful, 

Palms  and  crowns  of  life. 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children  cry. 


532 


L.  MacLeod. 


GOODLIFFE.    6-63. 


H.  P.  Main. 


^k^Ld^^m 


L  With  gladsome  hearts  we    come     With  -  in  our  ho  -  ly      home,       Our 


Saviour's  Name  to  sing.    Oh,  well  His  House  we  love !  Oh,  joy    all  Joys 
JSSr   f-  ti£     ,-p^',.    m   ,m:    m 1  ■     I.J.     ..tr*-n:gi: 


hove,  To  praise  the  children's  King !  To  praise  the  children's  King!  Amen. 


Copyright,  1897,  by  Hubert  P.  Main. 


2  The  angels  sing  on  high 
Thy  glory  through  the  sky, 

And  then  to  earth  they  wing ; 
To  guard  us  while  we  sleep. 
And,  as  their  watch  they  keep, 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 

3  Oh,  may  we,  while  we  live. 
Such  willing  service  give, 

A  holy  offering ! 
And  still  Thy  glory  show 
By  deeds  of  love  below 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 


4  And  may  our  hearts  aspire 
To  join  the  heavenly  choir. 

Whose  strains  forever  ring ; 
And  learn  on  earth  their  hymn, 
The  song  of  seraphim. 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 

5  O  Light  of  Light,  to  Thee 
Let  earth  and  sky  and  sea 

Eternal  homage  bring ; 
And  grant  ns  through  Thy  love. 
Before  Thy  throne  above, 

To  praise  the  children's^  King. 

^i»  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
588    w.W.  How.         MAGDALEN  A.    73,6.  D. 


J.  Stainbr. 


1.  Come,praise  your  Lord  and  Sav  -  iour     In  strains  of   ho  -  ly  mirth ! 


Give  thanks  to  Him,  O     chil  -  dren,  Who  lived     a   child     on   earth ! 


He  loved  the   lit  -  tie   chil 


^is   lov-  ing  arms  embraced  them,  And  for  tlieir  sake  He  died. 


A-XEN. 


O  Jesus,  we  woald  praise  Thee 

With  songs  of  holy  joy ; 
For  Thou  on  earth  didst  sojourn 

A  pure  and  spotless  boy. 
Make  us  like  Thee,  obedient, 

Like  Thee  from  sin-stains  free, 
Like  Thee  in  God's  own  temple, 

In  lowly  home  like  Thee. 


3  O  J6sus,  we  would  praise  Thee, 

The  lowly  maiden's  son : 
In  Thee  all  gentlest  graces 

Are  gathered  into  one. 
Oh,  give  that  best  adornment 

That  Christian  child  can  wear, 
The  meek  and  quiet  spirit 

Which  shone  in  Thee  so  fair! 


4  O  Lord,  with  voices  lifted 
v^      We  sing  our  songs  of  praise ; 
Be  Thou  the  light  and  pattern 
Of  all  our  childhood's  days ; 
And  lead  us  ever  onward, 

That  while  we  stay  below, 
We  may,  like  Thee,  O  Jesus, 
In  grace  and  wisdom  growoigt.ed  by GoOglc 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
584    M.Duncan.         BROCKLESBURY.     8s, 7s,  C.A.Barnard. 


1.  Je  •  gas,  ten-der   Shep-herd,hear  me;    Bless  Thy     lit  -  tie      lamb    to-night; 


Thro*  the  dark-  ness    be  Thou  near  me,    Keep 


me  safe    till  morn-ing  light.      A-  men. 


2  All  this  day  Tby  hand  has  led  me,    3 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care; 
Thon  hast  warmed  me,  clothed  and 
fed  me; 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer ! 

585   s.  Baring-Gould.        MERRIAL. 


Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well : 
Take  as  all  at  last  to  heaven, 

Happy    there    with    Thee    to 
dwell. 


68,58. 


J.  Barnby. 


evening  Steal  a  -  cross 


the    sky. 


2  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose ; 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelidd^  close. 

3  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep,  blue  sea. 

4  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  lat&in  pain ; 


Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sins  restrain. 

5  Through  the  long  night-watches, 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

6  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes.        t 

^9  -Digitized  by  VjOOQiC 
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Unknown. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
THACHER.     S.  M. 


G.  F.  Handel. 


Oh,  come  to  us,  while  here  we  meet  To  leam,and  praise,and  pray!  Amen. 


2  Oar  maDy  sins  forgive ; 
The  Holy  Spirit  send  ; 
And  teach  ns  to  begin  to  live 
The  life  that  knows  no  end. 


3  Lord,  fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Our  teachers'  labors  own ; 
That  we  and  they  may  meet  above, 
To  sing  before  Thy  throne. 


587    Unknown.  WOODCHESTER.    8,5,7,5.  J.  Naplbton. 


1.  Glo  -  ry    to     the  bless  -  ed   Je  -  sus  I  Who  for  us   was     bom, 


x)m, , 


In   the   sta  -  ble,  cold  and    poor.        On  glad  Christmas  mom.  A-men. 


2  Glory  to  the  blessM  Jesus ! 

Who  was  crucified 
On  Good  Friday  for  our  sins : 
Loving  us  He  died. 

3  Glory  to  the  blessM  Jesus ! 

Who  for  sinners  lay 
In  the  tomb,  and  rose  upon 
Happy  Easter  day. 

S^loiy  to  the  blessM  Jesus ! 
He,  Who  is  our  Way, 

L 
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Went  up  in  a  cloud  to  heaven, 
On  Ascension  day. 

5  Gloiy  to  the  blessdd  Jesus  1 

Who,  at  Whitsuntide, 
Sent  His  Holy  Spirit  down, 
With  us  to  abide. 

6  Glory  to  the  blessM  Jesus ! 

We  will  praise  His  love, 
All  our  days  on  earth  below, 
And  for  aye  above. 


588 

Tr.  C  WiNKWORTH. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
BOTTOME.    8s,  38, 6.  D. 


H.  P.  Main, 


m^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


1.   All  my  heart  this  night  re- Joic- 68,     As       I    hear,    Far  and  near, 

-:g-— -r   f  -e-  ,r-   r-   -r — ^  „  c m- 


Sweet -est     an-  gel     voic   -   es.      Sweet -est      an  -  gel     voic 


**  Christ  is  bom,'*  the  choirs  are  singing, "  Christ  is  bom,"  the  choirs  are  singing. 


-  -•— =— — r— f-   I 

Till   the    air     Ev-ery where   Now  with  joy    is        ring-ing.    A-men. 


OopTTight,  18»7,  by  Hubert  P.  Main. 


2  Hark !  a  voice  from  yonder  manger, 

Soft  and  sweet. 

Doth  entreat, 
-*Flee  from  woe  and  danger ! 
Brethren,  come!  from  all  doth  grieve 

You  are  freed ;  [you,  4 

All  you  need 
I  will  surely  give  you." 

3  Come,  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder ! 

Here  let  all, 
Great  and  small, 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder ! 

421 


Love  Him  Who  with  loveisyeaming! 

Hail  the  Star, 

That  from  far 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning ! 

Thee,  dear    Lord,  with    heed    I'll 

Live  to  Thee,        [cherish, 

And  with  Thee 
Dying,  shall  not  perish ; 
But  shall  dwell  with  Thee  forever, 

Far  on  high, 

In  the  joy 
That  can  alter  nevg.QQgf^ 


539 


W.  C.  Dix. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
GAUDETE.    88, 6s,  8, 4. 


S,  Smith. 


1.  Joy     Alls    our      in  -    most  hearts  to  -  day  I    The     roy  -  al  Child  is      born ; 


Re  -joice,  re  -  joice!  Th'in-car     -     nate    Word      Has  come  on  earth  to 


dwell;      No    sweet-er  sound  than  this    is  heard,    Em  -  man  -   u    -el!        Ambn. 


2  Low  at  the  cradle  throne  we  bend, 

We  wonder  and  adore ; 
And  feel  no  bliss  can  oars  transcend, 
No  joy  was  sweet  before. 
Rejoice,  etc. 

3  For  ns  the  world  mnst  lose  its  charms 

Before  the  manger  shrine, 
When,  folded  in  Thy  mother's  arms, 
We  see  Thee,  Babe  divine. 
Rejoice,  etc 

4  Thon  Light  of  uncreated  Light, 

Shine  on  us.  Holy  Child  ; 
That  we  may  keep  Thy  birthday  brigbt, 
With  service  andefiled. 

Rejoice,  etc  ^  1 

.nn  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
540    C.  F.  Alexander.  IRBY.     88,78,7,7. 


H.  J.  Gauntlett. 


1.  Once  in    roy  -  al     Da  -  vid's     dt  -  y      Stood    a     low  -  ly   cat  -  tie       shed, 


Where  a    moth  -  er     laid     her       ba  -   by,      In      a    man  •  ger  for     His      bed ; 


Ma  -  ry       was  that   moth-er   mild,     Je  -  sub     Christ  her  lit  -  tie   child.     A-hen. 


2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven, 

Who  is  Gkxi  and  Lord  of  all, 
And  His  shelter  was  a  stable. 

And  His  cradle  was  a  stall ; 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly. 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

8  And,  through  all  His  wondrous  childhood, 

He  woula  honor  and  obey. 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay ; 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 

4  For  He  is  our  children's  pattern ; 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew; 
He  was  little,  weak  and  helpless. 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew; 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

6  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 

Through  His  own  redeeming  love ; 
For  that  child  so  dear  and  gentle 

Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above ; 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 

6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable. 

With  the  oxen  standing  by, 
We  shall  see  Him ;  but  in  heaven. 

Set  at  Gk)d*s  right  hand  on  high ; 
When  like  stars  His  children  crowned, ^-^  , 

All  in  white  shall  wait  around.      zedby  vjOOQIC 
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541 


S.  C.  Clarkb. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
CASWALL.    6s,  58. 


F.  FiLITZ. 


541 


S.  C.  Clarkb. 
In  Unison. 


2  This  the  holy  lesson 

Od  the  year's  first  day; 
Jesus  by  obedience 
Teaches  to  obey. 

3  Of  Thy  cross  thus  early, 

Tokens  Thou  dost  give ; 
By  Thy  wounds  Thou  healest ; 
By  Thy  death  we  live. 

4  Not  to  suffer  only, 

Jesus,  didst  Thou  come, 
But  to  leave  us  way-markk 
Pointing  to  our  home. 

5  In  Thy  blessM  footsteps 

Ever  may  we  tread  ; 
Safe  when  keeping  near  Thee, 
By  Thy  Spirit  led. 

PRINCETON.     68,58. 

Second  Tune.  F.  A.  J.  Hbrvbt. 


To   the   ho  -  ly    Sav  -  lour. 


r      r 

Les-sons  ftesh  to 


learn.      A -men. 
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FOR  CHILDREN. 

542  SCHOLEFIELD.    88,73.     D. 

C.  F.  Albxanobr.  C.  C.  Scholefibld. 

4—, h 


1.  Saw    yoa    nev  -   er,     in     the      twi-  light,  When  the  sun  had    left   the  skies, 


in  heaven  the  clear  stars  shin  -  ing  Through  the  gloom,  like  sil  •  ver  eyes  ? 


So     of      old     the    wise      men,  watching.    Saw     a     lit  -  tie 


ger  star, 


ip^^^mi 


I  i 

And  they  knew  the  Kiug  was  giv- en.    And  they  fol-Iowed  it   from   far.     A-mbn. 

'       -m  n0   0  ,,  -r-  -e-  f  r-,  m   ^    -■  ..•p-i 


2  Heard  you  never  of  the  story 

How  they  crossed  the  desert  wild, 
Journeyed  on  by  plain  and  mountain, 

Till  they  found  the  holy  Child? 
How  they  opened  all  their  treasure, 

Kneeling  to  that  infant  King ; 
Gave  the  gold  and  fragrant  incense, 

Gave  the  myrrh  in  offering  ? 

3  Know  ye  not  that  lowly  baby 

Was  the  bright  and  morning  Star? 
He  Who  came  to  light  the  Gentiles, 

And  the  darkened  isles  afar  ? 
And,  we  too.  may  seek  His  cradle ; 

There  our  hearts*  best  treasures  bring ; 
Love,  and  faith,  and  true  devotion, 

For  our  Saviour,  God,  and  King.        r^  t 

425  *   zed  by  Google 


0^&    J.  R.  Woodford. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
HOLLEY.    7s. 


G.  Hews. 


1.  Lamb  or    God,  for  sin  -  ners  slain ;  By  Thy  mer-  cy     born  a  -  gain, 


For  Thy  guidance  still  we   pray,  Lest  from  grace  we  fall  a  -  way.  A-men. 


2  By  the  mystic,  cleansiDg  flood, 
By  the  Water  and  the  Blood, 
Washed  and  sanctified  to  Thee, 
Holy  may  we  ever  be. 

3  Aid  us  with  Thy  daily  grace 
Steadfastly  to  run  our  race ; 


Grant  ns  victory  in  the  strife. 
And  the  prize  of  endless  life. 

4  Praise  to  Thee,  from  all  on  earth, 
God,  Who  gavest  us  new  birth ; 
Praise  from  all  the  heavenly  host ; 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


544    C.F. Alexander.  HORSLEY.     CM. 


1.  There    Is 


is      a  green  hill    far      a  -  way,  With-out    a     clt  -  y   wall, 


wiierethe  dear  Lord  was  cru-ci-fled  Who  died  to  save  us    all.      A-mbn. 


2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell,  4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

What  pains  He  had  to  bear.  To  pay  the  price  of  sin. 

But  we  believe  it  was  for  us  He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 

He  hung  and  suffered  there.  Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven,  5  Oh,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved ! 

He  died  to  make  us  good.  And  we  must  love  Him  too, 

That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven,  And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood. 

Saved  by  His  precious  blood.  And  try  His  works  to  do. 
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FOR  CHILDREN. 

545  LOW.    6s,5s,D.  With  Refrain. 

F.  R.  Havbrgal.  Adap.  by  J.  Goss. 


1.  Golden  harps  are  sounding,  Angel  voic-es  sing,  Pearl-y  gates  are  opened, 

-m — m — (* — m  ,  (^ — ^  n  f  ^    *  € — g,  <=> 


Opened  for  the  King;  Jesus,  King  of  glo  -  ry,       Je-sus,  King  of  love, 

!       !       I       !    JcXTJ 


r^^ 


"   "•'r**'''  -^  f  ^  ^  -^  *■  r  r  r 

Isgonenp    In  triumph    ToHUthronea-bove.  AUHlsworbls  end-ed, 

I  I  >        I 


Jo7-fDl-ljr  we  sing ;  Je-sus  bath  ascend-ed  t   Qlo-ry  to 


2  He  Who  came  to  save  ns, 
He  Who  hied  and  died. 
Now  is  crowned  with  glory, 

At  His  Father's  side. 
Never  more  to  suffer, 
Never  more  to  die ; 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 
Is  gone  up  on  high ! 
All  His  work,  etc. 


our  King  lA-MBN. 


3  Pleading  for  His  children 
In  that  hless^  place, 
Calling  them  to  glory, 

Sending  them  His  grace ; 
His  bright  home  preparing. 

Faithful  ones,  for  you ; 
Jesus  ever  liveth, 
Ever  loveth  too. 
All  His  wo^ 
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FOR  CHILDREN. 
546    T.B.  Pollock.  SAN  REMO.     7S,5»7S,5.  E.  W.  Barber. 


Thee  we    call;    Hear  Thy  children's  prayer.  Guide    us,    rule       us. 


as         is       best,         With    Thy    lov  -  ims        t&  -    vor     blest, 


Till     we  reach  Thy  home  of  rest.    And  are  with  Thee  there.    A-mbn. 


2  Jeans,  Who  for  man  didst  die,         3 
Who  dost  plead  Thy  death  on  high. 

And  oar  place  prepare ; 
From  sin's  bondage  set  us  free, 
Lead  us  onward  after  Thee, 
Till  with  joy  Thy  face  we  see, 

And  Thy  likeness  wear. 


Holy  Spirit,  Life  and  Light, 
Wisdom,  Pureness,  Love,  and  Might, 

Fallen  soals  restore ; 
Guide  our  spirits  when  we  pray. 
Cheer  ns,  help  us  on  our  way, 
Make  us  holier  day  by  day. 

Till  we  sin  no  more. 


4  Ever  blessed  Three  in  One, 
May  Thy  will  in  us  be  done. 

Show  in  us  Thy  love; 
Keep  us  Thine  while  here  below. 
Make  us  in  Thy  grace  to  grow, 
And  at  last  Thy  glory  know 

In  the  world  above.  DigtzedbyGoOglc 
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547 


J.  Montgomery. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
MONKLAND.    78. 


An.  J.  P.  Wilkes. 


to    the 


Fa  -  ther  give,    Qod   In  Whom  we  move  and  live ; 

J.   J.    .    ^    A-  J- 


Children's  pravers  He  deigns  to  hear,  Children's  songs  delight  His  ear. 


A-MEK. 


fci  p  f  f-srir^m 


^m 


2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 
Christ  our  Prophet,  Prie8t,aDd  King; 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost ! 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost ; 


Children's  minds  may  He  inspire, 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessM  Trinity, 
For  the  Gk>spel  from  above. 
For  the  word  that  "God  is  love." 
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R.  H.  Baynes.  NEANDER.     8s, 78, 4,  7-         Arr.  W.  H.  Monk. 


I   /  Qod  Almight  -  y.     in    Thy  tem  -  pie    Low   be-fore  Thy  throne  we  bow ; ) 
*  \  From  Thy  dwelling-place  in  glo  -  ry    Hear   our  sup-  pll  -  cations  now,  / 


While  we  of -fer.  While  we  of-  fer  Eam-est  prayer  and  solemn  vow.  A-men. 


2  Christ  our  Saviour,  Thou  Who  carest 

For  the  youngest  of  Thy  fold. 

Give  us  now  Thy  Heavenly  blessing, 

As  Thou  didst  in  days  of  old ; 

Priceless  treasure,  ^ 

Richer  far  than  gems  or  gold. 

3  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  near  us ; 

Ever  dwell  our  hearts  within; 
Keep  them  pure,  and  brave  and 
eamest, 
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Give  us  grace  to  conquer  sin. 

And,  through  Jesus, 
Heaven's  eternal  ciown  to  win. 

Holy  Trinity,  defend  us 

In  a  world  with  evil  rife; 
Let  Thine  angel-guards  surround 
us 
In  each  sore  and  bitter  strife : 

Oh,  preserve  us       ^Jp 
Unto  everlasting  lifelo 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
549    E.  H.  MrrcHKLL.  SOLITUDE.     7s. 


L.  T.  DowNBs. 


I.King    of     glo-ry!  Sav- lour  dear  I  Grant  us  grace  to    per-  se-vere: 


Lead-er    of  the  hosts  of  Gk)d,  May  we  tread  where  Thou  hast  trodl  Ambn. 


I  Once  for  Thee,  the  Crucified, 
Many  a  faithful  martyr  died : 
How  can  we,  Thy  children,  show 
All  our  love,  for  all  Thy  woe? 

\  They  for  Thee  faced  ax  and  wheel. 
Fire,  and  beasts,  and  piercing  steel : 
Like  them,  may  we  sufffer  shame, 
Pain  or  loss  for  Thy  dear  Name ; 


4  Bearing  calmly  for  our  Lord 
Thoughtless  Jest  or  bitter  word ; 
Curbing  angry  speech  and  tear, 
Strong  in  Thee  to  persevere. 

6  Persevere !  Thy  yoke  is  light. 
Persevere  I  Thy  crown  is  bright. 
Persevere,  and  we  shall  sing 
In  the  palace  of  our  King ! 
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J.  E.  Clark.         NORTH  COATES.     6s,  5s.       T.  R.  Matthews. 


When  we  bow  be  -  fore    Thee,    Children's  prais-es      hear.       A-men. 


2  Though  Thou  art  so  holy. 

Heaven's  almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen. 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing, 

3  We  are  little  children. 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 
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4  Save  us.  Lord,  from  sinning ; 


Watch  us  day  by  day ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee ; 
Take  our  sins  away. 

5  Then,  when  Thou  dost  call  us 
To  our  heavenly  home. 
We  shall  gladly  answer, 
Saviour,  Lord,  we  come. 


551  H. 


Nbblb. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
HORTON.    78. 


X.  SCHNYDBR. 


Hear,  oh,  hear  our     low  •  ly     cry  I   Onide,  oh,  g^ide  our  wandering  feet  I   A  -  mbn. 


2  Young  and  erring  travellers,  we 

All  our  dangers  do  not  know ; 
Scarcely  fear  the  stormy  sea, 
Hardly  feel  the  tempest  blow. 

3  Jesus,  lover  of  thej^oung, 
""  •"     '     bio 


Cleanse  us  with  Thy  blood  divine ; 
re  the  tide  of  sin  grow  strong, 
Make  us,  take  us,  keep  us  Thine. 


4  When  perplexed  in  dangers'  snare, 
Thou  alone  our  guide  canst  be ; 


When  oppressed  with  deepest  care. 
Whom  nave  we  to  trust  out  Thee? 

6  Let  us  ever  hear  Thy  voice. 
Ask  Thy  counsel  every  day : 
Saints  and  angels  will  rejoice, 
If  we  walk  in  wisdom's  way. 

6  Saviour,  give  us  faith,  and  pour 
Hope  and  love  on  every  soul ; 
Hope,  till  time  shall  be  no  more ; 
Love,  while  endless  ages  roll. 


552   J.E.LBBSON.  NUREMBURG.    7s. 


J.  R.  Ahlb. 


1.  Lov-ing  Shepherd     of    Thy  sheep,    Keep  Thy  lambs,   in  safe-^    keep; 


Notfa  •  ing     can  Thy  power  withstand ;  Nonecan  D^nck  ub    Arom  Thy  hand.    A-men. 


2  Loving  Saviour,  Thou  didst  give  4  LovingShepherd,  ever  near. 

Thine  own  life  that  we  might  live ;  Teach  Thy  Iambs  Thy  voice  to  hear ; 


And  the  hands  outstretched  to  bless 
Bear  the  cruel  nails'  impress. 

8  We  would  praise  Thee  every  day, 
Gladly  all  Thy  will  obey. 
Like  Thy  blessdd  ones  above 
Happy  In  Thy  precious  love. 


Suflfer  not  our  steps  to  stray 
From  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 

6  Where  Thou  leadest  we  would  go, 
Walking  in  Thy  steps  below, 
Till  before  our  Father's  throne 
We  shall  know  as  we  are  known. 
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FOR  CHILDREN. 
558   A.MIDLANB.       EDEN  GROVE.    8, 6, 7s,  6s. 


S.  Smith. 


I.  There's  a    friend  for     lit -tie    chil-dren      A-bove    the  bright  blue  sky, 

■Ig-'      -!••- 


r    Tb^ 

A   friend  Who  nev-er     chan-ges,    Whose  love  will  nev-er      die; 


ThisfHendis     al-ways  worthy      Of  that  dear  Name  He  bears.    Amen. 


Thii  hymn  may  be  lang  to  Chenles,  No.  S55. 


There's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  bine  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessM  Saviour, 

And  to  the  Father  cry ; 
A  rest  from  every  turmoil, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 

There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy ; 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it. 

Nor  can  with  it  compare ; 
For  every  one  is  happy, 

Nor  could  be  happier  there. 


4  There's  a  song  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary. 

Though  sung  continually ; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing ; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 

But  worship  Him  as  King. 

5  There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by ; 
All,  all  above  is  treasured, 

And  found  in  Christ  alone: 
Lord,  grant  Thy  little  children 

To  know  Thee  as  their  own. 
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554    D.  A.Thrupp. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
MANOAH.    CM. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


1.  Ck>ine.  Christian  children,  come  and  raise  Your  voice  wiCn  one  accord ; 


2  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  love, 

And  loudest  praises  give 
To  Him  Who  left  His  throne  above, 
And  died  that  you  might  live. 

3  Sing  of  tlie  wonders  of  His  trath, 

jGid  read  in  every  page 
The  promise  made  to  earliest  yonth, 
Fulfilled  to  latest  age. 

4  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  power, 

Who  with  His  own  right  arm 
Upholds  and  keeps  you  hour  by  hour, 
And  shields  from  every  harm. 

5  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  grace, 

Who  made  and  keeps  you  His, 
And  guides  you  to  the  appointed  place 
At  His  right  hand  in  bliss. 

554  GREER.     CM. 

D.  A.  Thrupp.  Second  Tune.  B.  C.  Unseld. 


1.  Come,  Christian  children,  come  and  raise  Your  voice  with  one  ac-  cord ; 


Come,8ingin  Joy-ftil  songs  of  praise  The  glo-ries   of  your  Lord.    A-men. 


UMd  bj  p«nnlMloB. 


^8 


FOR  CHILDREN. 

555  MUHLENBURG.    Ss,  78.  6  lines. 

H.  Batbman.  W.  a.  Muhlbnburg. 


1.   Qra -clous  Sav -iour,     gen- tie  Shep-herd»     Chil-dren     all       are 

M.      -fL       4^      :Bi       \       ^.  ^      _J-J_ 


dear      to      Thee ;     Gath  -  ered     with  Thine  arms   and    car  -  ried 


In       Thy   bos  -  om      may      we       be ;      Sweet  -  ly,    fond  -  ly, 


safe  -  ly    tend  -  ed,    From    all  want   and  dan  -  ger    free.     A-men. 


2  Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  na 

From  Thy  fold  to  go  astray; 
By  Thy  look  of  love  directed 

May  we  walk  the  narrow  way ; 
Thus  direct  us,  and  protect  ns, 

Lest  we  fall  an  easy  prey. 

3  Cleanse  onr  hearts  from  sinful  folly, 

In  the  stream  Thy  love  supplied,  5 

Mingled  stream  of  blood  and  water, 

Flowing  from  Thy  wounded  side; 

And  to  heavenly  pastures  lead  us, 

Where  Thy   own   still    waters 

glide. 
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Let  Thy  holy  Word  instruct  us ; 

Guide  us  daily  by  its  light ; 
Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  us 

To  approve  whatever  is  right ; 
Take  Thine  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it, 

Strengthened  with  Thy  heavenly 
might. 

Taught  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 
Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 

Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeignM, 
May  we  our  thank-offerings  bring; 

Then  with  all  the  saints  in  glory 
Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  King. 
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FOR  CHILDREN. 
GREENVILLE.    8s,78,D. 


C  Wordsworth. 


J.  J.  Rousseau. 

FiNB. 


^    <  Hearen-  ly     I'a  -  ther,  send  Thy    bles»>iDg       On      Thy  cbil  -  dren  gathered  here, ) 
(    May     they  all,  Thy  Name  con  -  feeB-ing,      Be      to   Thee    for  -  ev  -  er  dear;/ 


i>.C— And  their  faith,  like  Dav  •  id,     iHroT-ing,     Stead -fast    an  •  to    death  en -dure. 


May  they  be   like    Jo-seph,  loT-ing, 


Da  -  ti  -  ful,    and  chaste,  and  pure ;  A-  men. 


2  Holy  Sayioar,  Who  in  meekness 
Didst  vouchsafe  a  child  to  be, 
Guide  their  steps  and  help  their 
weakness, 
Bless  and  make  them  like  to  Thee. 
Bear  Thy  lambs  when  they  are 
weary 
In  Thine  arms  and  at  Thy  breast; 
Through  life's   desert,    dry    and 
dreary, 
Bring  them  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 


3  Spread    Thy  golden    pinions   o'er 
them, 
Holy  Spirit  from  above ; 
Guide  them,  lead  them,  go  before 
them, 
Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and 
love: 
Temples  of  Thy  glorious  Godhead, 
May  they  with  Thy  presence  shine, 
And  immortal  bliss  inherit, 
And  for  evermore  be  Thine. 
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C.  Wordsworth. 


NETTLETON.    8s,78,D. 
Second  Tunb. 


J.  Wyeth. 

Fine. 


J  I  Heavenly    Fa  -  ther,   send  Thy  bless  -  ing       On  Thy  chil  -  dren  gath-ered  here, ) 
(May  they  all.    Thy  Name  con- fess- ing,       Be    to    Thee    for  -  ev  -   er    dear;/ 


i>.Gl— And  their  faith,  like    Da- vid,  proy-ing,    Stead-fast    an-   to    death  en  -  dure. 


h,io 


May  they  be    like  Jo-seph,  Iot  -  ing.    Da  •  ti  •  ful,  and  chaste,  and  pure ;  A  -  men. 

:ff   :ff:^    J^  ^       -  _    q|5:   iff:     '^ 
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667  „ 


.  Alpord. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 


BADEN.    88,7. 


Gennan. 


)j  *  4  '  *  * 


s^^i^^^ 


1.  When  in  the  Lord  Je  -  hovah's  Name,  The  Saviour  low-ly    rid-ing  came, 


Loud -est     and  first     an       in  -  fant  throng    Greet -ed    His  com-ing 

^sQ_.     -    J  I      _    -    J 


^'    ^Ti "  r  Qr^'f^  p-M-^^ 


with  their  song,    Ho  -  san  -  na      In     the      high   -    est !      A-men. 


2  We  too  are  taught  to  know  the  Lord, 
To  fear  His  Name,  to  read  His  Word ; 
And  though  we  simple  are  and  young, 
Can  praise  Him  with  our  joyful  song, 

Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

3  Soon  shall  the  Lord  again  pass  by 

To  judgment  from  His  throne  on  high ; 
And  from  the  saints'  assembled  throng 
Shall  burst  upon  the  world  the  song, 
Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

4  Then  may  our  youthful  band  be  found 
With  coronals  of  triumph  crowned ; 
Raising,  the  heavenly  hosts  among, 
Our  chorus  of  eternal  song, 

Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 
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558 


J.  King. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 

MERWIN.    78, 68.  D.  and  8. 

N.  O.  Halstbd,  from  Mehul. 


1.  When,  His  sal  -  va  •  tion  bring  -  ing     To     Si  -on    Je  -  sus  came, 


|nv4  p  1^:  g  F  ,:^^^Ht+F=^^^ 


riie  cliil-dren  all     stood  sing  -  ing       Ho  -  san  -  na     to     His  Name ; 
J^J*  e    „  1*-  .  T-     .     m     " 


,  o%3 — n — ! h — 1 — r*li  J J — 

n l-r 

1 ! n 

£t    J    .J,^^^— ^.     ^_g_M_JJ_j_j__j_JLJ! 

=44 

y^ f-^w0-T—m—^gr-f — *-=^ ^— 

Nor   did  their  zeal    of  -  fend  Him, 

But 

—m m m — j^p ■   ^  •   " 

as     He  rode   a   -   long, 

M                     m         ^*3 

^^  p:  f  :~¥K\Z    f 

^ 

-$L — m — ? — V-^ 
!■   -P — ^i — I 

eM 

m 1 i_f= \^ y Lij     '    p i 

-I — 1 — F — ^ — ' 

L_| U 

le     let  them  still  at  -   tend      Him,  And  smiled  to  hear   iheir  song. 


2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 
His  love  to  children  still, 
Thoagh  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Sion's  heavenly  hill ; 
We'll  flock  around  His  banner, 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne,       * 
And  cry  aloud,  Hosanna 
To  David's  royal  Son : 
Hosanna  to  Jesus  we'll  sing. 


3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 
Our  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Might  well  hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words? 
No ;  while  our  hearts  are  tender. 
They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 
Hosanua  to  Jesus,  our  King. 


487 


559 

W.  H.  Havbrgal. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
BREWSTER.     C.  M. 


G.  J.  Gbbr. 


1.  Ho  -  san-  na!  Baise  the  peal-ing  hymn  To    Da  -  vid's  Son  and  Lord: 

-(J — m — p  ..  g  ,  g — m—:^ 


With  cher-u-bim  and  ser-aph-im,     Ex  -  alt  th'  In-car-nate  Word.  A-mbn. 


2  Hosanua!  Lord,  oar  feeble  tongae 

No  lofty  strains  can  raise; 
But  Thou  wilt  not  despise  the  young, 
Who  meekly  chant  Thy  praise. 

3  Hosanna!  Sovereign,  Prophet,  Priest, 

How  vast  Thy  gifts,  how  free! 
Thy  Blood,  our  life;  Thy  Word,  our  feast; 
Thy  Name,  our  only  plea. 

4  Hosanna!  Once  Thy  gracious  ear 

Approved  a  lisping  throng ; 
Be  gracious  still,  and  deign  to  hear 
Our  ever  grateful  song. 
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W.  H.  Havbrgal. 


EVAN.     C.  M. 
Second  Tune. 


W.  H.  Havbrgal. 


1.  Ho  -  san-na !  Raise  the  peal-ing  hymn    To   Dsrvid's  Son  and  Lord ; 


With  cher-u  -  bim  and  ser-aph-im,    Ex  -  alt  th'Incarnate  Word.  A-men. 
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Digitized 
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G.  S.  HODGBS. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
EDSON.    P.  M. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Ho  -  san  -  na       we      sing,     like  the    chil  -   dren    dear,     In    the 
8.  Ho  -  san  -  na      we      sing,      for    He    bends   His     ear,     And   re  - 


old  -  en  days  when  the  Lord  lived  here ;  He  blessed  litrtle  children,  and 
Joices  the  hymns  of  His  own    to     hear;  We  know  that  His  heart  will 


smiled    on  them,  Whilethey  chanted  His  praise  in    Je  -   ru  -   sa-Iem. 
nev-er  wax  cold     To  the  lambs  that  He  reeds  in  His  earth -ly    fold. 


harps  of  gold  and  their  raiment  white,  As  they  follow  their  Shenherdlwith 
lu  -  ia  resounds  in  the  Church  a-bove ;  To  Thy  lit-tleones,Liora,may  such 


lov  -  ing  eyes.  Thro' the  beautiftil  valleys  of  Par-  a   -   disc." 

grace  be  given.  That  we  lose  notour  part  in  the  song  of  heaven.  A  -  men. 
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FOR  CHILDREN. 
581    J.  Montgomery.      ST.  URSULA.     CM.  D.  F.  Wbstlake. 


1.  When  Je-sus    left  His    Fatber'sthrone,Hechosean.hum-ble    birth; 


Like  us,      un-hon-ored    and    unknown,  He  came  to  dwell  on    earth. 


Like  Him  we  may  be  found  be -low,    In    wis-dom's  path  of  peace ; 


Like  Him  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow,  As  years  and  strength  incredjse.  Amek. 


2  Sweet  were  His  words  and  kind  His  look, 

When  mothers  round  Him  pressed; 
Their  infants  in  His  arms  He  took, 

And  on  His  bosom  blessed. 
Safe  from  the  world^s  alluring  barms, 

Beneath  His  watchful  eye, 
Thus  in  the  circle  of  His  arms 

May  we  forever  lie. 

3  When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode. 

The  children  sang  around; 
For  joy  they  plucked,  the  palms,  and  strowed 

Their  garments  on  the  ground. 
Hosanna  our  glad  voices  raise, 

Hosanna  to  our  King! 
Should  we  forget  our  Saviour's  praise. 

The  stones  themselves  would  sing.        ^  , 

.    ^  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 
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LUKB. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
LUKB.     11,8,12,9. 


Anon. 


1.  I  think  when  I        read     that  sweet    sto    -   ry       of      old.        When 


b.^^4f=F=F¥^^^ff^^^^=^ 


Je  -  SU8  was    here      among  men,      How    He    called    lit -tie     chil-dren 


I  iv",  ;-■'  4-=|=hJ  II J  ^  J 


lambs    to   His   fold,         I    should  like     to  have  been   with  them  then.   A-mbn. 


2  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  heen  placed  on  my  head, 

That  His  arm  had  heen  thrown  around  me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
'^Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me.'' 

3  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love ; 
And  if  I  thns  earnestly  seek  Him  helow, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 

4  In  that  beaatifol  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven ; 
And  many  dear  children  shall  be  with  Him  there, 
For  "of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.** 

5  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall, 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 
I  wish  they  could  know  there  is  room  for  them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come.  r^^^^T^ 
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563  J 


E.  Lbbson. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
SEYMOUR.    78. 


C.  M.  Von  Wbbbr. 


1.  Saviour!  teach  me,  day  by    day,  Love's  sweet  les  -  son 


to 


bey; 


Sweeter  lessons    can -not  be,     Lov-ing  Him  Who  first  loved  me.  A-men. 


m^^^^^^m 


2  With  a  childlike  heart  of  love, 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move: 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 

8  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace. 
Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  grace ; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee ; 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 


I 
4  Love  in  loving  finds  employ. 


In  obedience  all  her  Joy ; 
Ever  new  that  jOy  will  be, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 


5  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  1  feel  the  love  I  owe ; 
Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  see. 
Of  His  love  Who  first  loved  me. 


'564 


F.  W.  Fabbr. 


LUCIUS.    C.  M. 


G.  KiNGSLBY. 


To    leave  Thy  home     in   heaven  to  guard      A       lit-tle  child  like   me.     A -men. 


2  I  cannot  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand, 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me  as  my  mother  did. 
When  I  was  but  a  child : 

3  But  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thoughts, 

Rebuking  sin  for  me ; 
And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I 
know 
The  sweetness  is  from  Thee. 


4  And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I   kneel 

down. 
Morning  and  night  in  prayer. 
Something  there  is  within  my  heart 
Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there. 

5  Yes,  when  I  pray,  Thou  prayest  too : 

Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me; 
But  when  I  sleep.  Thou  sleepest  not. 
But  watchest  patiently. 


442 


585    r.Hebbr 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
CHILDHOOD.    CM. 


H.  F.  Hbbct. 


1.  By   cool   Si  -  lo  -  am's  sha  -  dy     rill    How  fair     the    lil  -  y     grows !      How 


sweet  the  breath,  be-Death  the    hill, 


Of    Shar  -  on's  dew  -  y 


rose  I 


A  -  MEN. 


2  Lo !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence 
sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  Gk>d. 

3  By  cool  Slloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The   rose  that  blooms  beneath  the 
hill 
Must  shortly  flade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 


Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's 
ix)wer 
Anastormy  passion's  rage. 

6  O  Thou,  Whose  infant  feet  were  found 
Within  Thy  Father's  shrine. 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue 
crowned. 
Were  all  alike  divine : 

6  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath. 
We  seek  Thy  grace  alone,     [death. 
In    childhood,  manhood,  age    and 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own. 


566 


C.  Wbsley. 


INNOCENTS.    78. 

I        I 


Thibaut. 


1.  Lamb   of  Gtod,   I     look   to  ^hee :  Thou  shalt  my  ex  -  am-ple    be : 

I 


Thou  art  gentle,  meek,  and  mild;  Thou  wast  once  a    lit- tie  child.  Amen. 


2  Fain  I  would  be  as  Thou  art ; 
Give  me  Thy  obedient  heart ; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind. 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 

8  Let  me,  above  all,  fulflll 
God  mj' heavenly  Father's  will, 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve, 
Only  to  His  glory  live. 


4  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 
Make  me.  Saviour,  what  Thou  art. 
Live  Thyself  within  my  heart. 

5  I  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise, 
Serve  Thee  all  my  happy  days ; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ  the  holy  Child  in  me. 
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FOR  CHILDREN. 
ST.  LAMBERT.    68.58. 


G.  R.  Prvhnb, 


1.  Je  -  SU8,  meek  and     gen  -   tie,        Son     of    Qod  Most  High, 


Pitying,  lov-ing      Sav  -  lour,    Hear  Thy  children's  cry.       A-mbn. 


Ing      »ay 


-^      M.       ^ 


2  Pardon  our  offenses, 

Loose  onr  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  onr  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 


4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

Be  Thyself  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle, 

Son  of  God  most  high. 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 


567  ST.  JOHN  BAPTIST.     68, 58. 

G.  R.  Prynnb.  Second  Tune.  O.  M.  Fbildbn. 


1.  Je  -   BUS,  meek  and   gen   -   tie,         Son    of     Gk>d    most   high, 


Pity-ing,  lov  -  ing   Sav  -   lour     Hear  Thy  children's  cry.     A-men. 


4AA, 


568  J 


.  D.  Burns. 


FOR  CHILDREN.   . 
EVENING  HYMN.    68,  Ss. 


A.  S.  SULUVAN. 

I  L 


1.  Hushed  was  the   evening  hymn,  The    tem-ple  courts  were  dark ;    The 

"r    rig  '.—z  g  H^r  I  i    g    g=»i=  "* 


lamp  was  burning  dim,  Be -fore  the    sa-cred    ark :  When  sud-den-Iy    a 


-f ■ ^-» ^'-Sr- 

voice    di  -  vine    Bang  through  the    si  -  lence    of      the  shrine.   A-men. 


2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 

The  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  the  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept ; 
And  what  from  Eli^s  sense  was  sealed, 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 

3  Oh,  give  me  SamaePs  ear, 

The  open  ear,  O  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 

Each  whisper  of  Thy  word ! 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 

4  Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 

A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 
Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art. 

Or  watches  at  Thy  gates ! 
By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 

5  Oh,  give  me  SamneFs  mind, 

A  sweet,  nnmnrmnring  foith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 

To  Thee  in  life  and  death ! 
That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

445 
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569 


FOR  CHILDREN, 
SHIRLAND.     S.M. 


J.  H.  GURNBY. 


S.  Stanlby. 


1.  Fair  waved  the      gold  -  en       corn 


In       Ca-  Dan's   pleas -ant      land.     When, 


r  r  r 

full  of     joy,  some  shin-ing  morn,    Went    forth  the    reap  -  er  -  band. 


A-HEN. 


2  To  God,  80  good  and  great, 

Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pour ; 
Then  carry  to  His  temple-gate 
The  choicest  of  their  store. 

3  Like  Israel,  Lord,  we  give 

Our  earliest  fruits  to  Thee, 
And  pray  that  long  as  we  shall 
live, 
We  may  Thy  children  be. 


4  Thine  is  our  youthful  prime, 

And  life  and  all  its  powers ; 

Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time, 

And  bless  our  evening  hours. 

5  In  wisdom  let  ns  grow, 

As  years  and  strength  is  given, 
That  we  may  serve  Thy  Church 
below, 
And  join  Thy  saints  in  heaven. 


569 


J.  H.  GURNBY. 


BROOKS.     S.  M. 
Second  Tune. 


G.  J.  Gbbr. 


1.  Fair   waved  the     gold  -  en       com         In        Ca-  naan's  pleas  -  ant     land,    When, 


full     of  joy,    some  ehin  -  ing  moru,  Went     forth  the  reap -er- band.    A-mbn. 

jTj n ^    ^   *  i>j 
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FOR  CHILDREN. 

570  CHILDREN'S  VOICES.     6s,  48. 

M.  BouRDiLLON.  E.  J.  Hopkins. 

Treble  Voices. 


1.  A -bove  the  clear  blue  sky, 
-S — I ^ — -i K        ~ 


In  heav-en's  bright  a  -  bode,        The 


lu  -  la !  They  love  to  sing    To  Gk>d  their  King  Al  -  le  -  lu    -  la !        A-men. 


2  But  God  from  children's  tongues 

On  earth  receiveth  praise ; 
We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise : 
Alleluia ! 
We  too  will  sing 
To  God  our  King 
Alleluia! 

3  O  bless^  Lord,  Thy  truth 

To  all  Thy  flock  impart, 
And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art. 
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Alleluia! 
Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King 

Alleluia ! 

Oh,  may  Thy  holy  Word 

Spread  all  the  world  around ! 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  joyful  sound : 
Alleluia ! 
All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King      t 
Alleluia!       ^gle 


571 


Anon. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
INGLESIDE.    6-6s. 


l^g 


G.  M.  Garrbtt. 

. 1- 


-^ ^ « 

1.  Great  Shepherd     of      the  sheep,     "Who    all    Thy  flock  doth  keep, 


To     fol-low  by  Thy  side ;  Make  me  Thy     lit  • 


le    lamb.       A-men. 


572 


2  I  fear  I  may  be  torn 

By  many  a  sharp-set  thorD, 
As  far  from  Thee  I  stray ; 
My  weary  feet  may  bleed, 
For  rough  are  paths  which  lead 
Out  of  Thy  pleasant  way. 

3  But  when  the  road  is  loDg, 
Thy  tender  arm,  and  strong, 

The  weary  one  will  bear ; 
And  Thou  wilt  wash  me  clean, 
And  lead  to  pastures  green, 

Where  all  the  flowers  are  &ir, 

4  Till,  from  the  soil  of  sin 
Cleansed  and  made  pure  within 

Dear  Saviour,  Who  hast  died, 
Thou  bringest  me  in  love. 
Safe  to  Thy  fold  above, 

Forever  to  abide. 

W.  W.  How.        REDHEAD,  No.  76.     6-73. 


R.  Rbphbad. 


1.  Lord,  Thy  chil-dren  guide  and  keep.    As  with  fee  -  ble   steps  they  press 

-m-£ — 0- 


448 


FOR  CHILDREN. 


On 


the  path-way  rough  and  steep  Through  the  weary  wil  - 


der- 


ness, 

I 


Ho-iy    Je-sus,  day     by  day,  Lead  us    in  the 


l^lipP 


nar-row  way. 


A-MEN. 


There  are  stony  ways  to  tread ; 

Give  the  strength  we  sorely  lack. 
There  are  tangled  paths  to  tread ; 

Light  us,  lest  we  miss  the  track. 
Holy  Jesns,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

3  There  are  sandy  wastes  that  lie 
Cold  and  sunless,  vast  and  drear, 
Where  the  feeble  faint  and  die ; 

Grant  us  grace  to  persevere. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


There  are  soft  and  flowery  glades 
Decked  with  golden-fruited  trees, 

Sunny  slopes  and  scented  shades ; 
Keep  us,  Lord,  from  slothful  ease. 

Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day. 

Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

6  Upward  still  to  purer  heights ! 

Onward  yet  to  scenes  more  blest, 
Calmer  regions,  clearer  lights, 

Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest! 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day. 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


573    H.F.  Lytb. 


TAM  WORTH.    83,73,4,7. 

-N- 


C.  LOCKHART. 


,   rSav- lour,  like    a  shepherd  lead  us.  Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care ;  1 
'^^  ( In       Thy  pleas-ant  pctstures  feed  us ;     For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare:  j 


Bless-ed  Jesus !  Blessed  Jesus !  Thou  hast  bought  us,Thine  we  are.  Amen. 


*  May  also  be  auDg  to  Newton  oa  page  485. 

Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us,     3 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,aud  power  to  free : 
BlessM  Jesus ! 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 

449 


Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor, 
Early  let  us  learn  Thy  vnll ; 

Do  Thou,  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill : 
BlessM  Jesus  !-^  t 

Thou  hast  loved  us^^S^^gAgstUl 


574  G. 


Thring. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 

WRAYSBURY.    8s,  7s.      E.J.Hopk«<s. 


1.   Grant  us,     O    our  heavenly  Father, 


In    the  dawn-ing   of   our  days. 


Thee  in  all  things  to  re-mem-ber.  Thee  to  serve,  and  Thee  to  praise.  Amen. 


2  With 


Chirist, 


the    cross 
Saviour, 
Stamped  upon  our  infant  brows, 
May  we  in  the  battle's  dawning 
Heed  His  word,aud  keep  our  vows. 

3  Then  in  Holy  Confirmation, 
By  the  laying  on  of  haudjs, 
Strength    may    we    receive,    and 


To  obey  our  Lord's  commands. 

4  Drawing  nearer  still  and  nearer. 

May  we  close  and  closer  cling 
To  our  Lord,  and  to  His  altar 
There  ourselves  an  offering  bring. 

5  Step  by  step  in  life  advancing. 

Onward,  upward,  as  we  move 


Through   the   world    unharmed, 
rejoicing 
In  His  all-redeeming  love : 

6  Blest  in  joy,  upheld  in  sorrow, 

At  our  work  as  in  His  sight. 

May  His  presence  still  be  with  us, 

As  we  do  it  with  our  might 

7  Serving  Thee,  our  heavenly  Father, 

From  the  dawn  to  set  of  sun, 
Serving    Thee    in    life's    young 
morning. 
Till  our  work  on  earth  is  done : 

8  Till  the  shadows  of  the  evening 

Shall  forever  pass  away. 
And  the  Resurrection-morning 
Kindle  into  perfect  day. 


574 


G.  Thring. 


MOUNT  VERNON.    83,73. 

Second  Tune. 


L.  Mason. 


1.  Grant  us,    O     our  heavenly  Fa  -  ther.    In  the  dawn-ing  •  of  our  days, 

->— *  !  -*  I  >  g— f  r_u_g-i^ 


Thee  in  all  things  to  re-mem-ber.  Thee  to  serve,and  Thee  to  praise.  A-men. 

•r-  -r  r  r .  -g-  -g-  r  r  ..  r— .— i  -y ,  -g-  ij^  ^^  „  JTJ . 
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575 

C.  F.  Alexander. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
FEDERAL  STREET. 


L.M. 


H.  K.  Oliver. 


^^^^^m 


1.  0    Lord,  the  Ho  -  ly 


In  -  no  -cents    Laid  down  for  Thee  their  in-fant    life, 


And  martyrs  brave  and  pa  -  tient    saints  Have  stood  for  Thee  in  fire  and  strife.  A  •  men. 

■Sf- 


2  We  wear  the  cross  they  wore  of  old, 

Our  lips  have  learned  like  vows 
to  make 
We  need  not  die ;  we  cannot  fight ; 
What  may  we  do  for  Jesus*  sake  ? 

3  Oh,  day  by  day  each  Christian  child 

Has  much  to  do,  without,  within; 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 
A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

4  When  deep  within  our  swelling 

hearts. 
The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger 

rise, 
When  bitter  words    are   on  our 

tongues. 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes ; 


5  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow. 

Then  we  may  check  the  hasty 
word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again. 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

6  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of 

love, 
Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may 

make, 
Bid  kind  good -humor  brighten  there, 
And  do  all  still  for  Jesus*  sake. 

7  There's  not  a  child  so  weak  and 

small 
But  has  his  little  cross  to  take, 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise, 
That  he  may  do  for  Jesus*  sake. 


575  TALLIS*  CANON.     L.  M. 

C,  F.  Alexander.  SECOND  TuNE. 


T.  Tallis. 


pii^^i^^li^i 


1.  O     Lord,  the  Ho  -ly        In-  no -cents    Laid  down  for  Thee  their    in  -  fant  life, 


yrs  brave  and  im-tlont  SJiiiiUi  Huve  8ti»od  for  Tliee  in  fire  and  strife.  A-men. 


O  I  O    F.  W, 


.  Fabbr. 


FOR  CHILDREN. 
CLAUDIA.    68,58. 


F.  R.  Havbrgau 


2  Natare  cannot  hold  Thee, 

Heaven  is  all  too  strait 
For  Thine  endless  glory, 
And  Thy  royal  state. 

3  Ont  heyond  the  shining 

Of  the  farthest  star. 
Thou  art  ever  stretching 
Infinitely  far. 

4  Yet  the  hearts  of  children 

Hold  what  worlds  cannot. 
And  the  Gk>d  of  wonders 
Loves  the  lowly  spot 


5  Jesos,  gentlest  Savionr, 

Thou  art  with  us  now ; 

Fill  us  with  Thy  goodness 

Till  our  hearts  overflow. 

6  Multiply  our  graces ; 

Give  us  love  and  fear, 
And,  dear  Lord,  the  chiefest, 
Grace  to  persevere ! 

7  Oh,  how  can  we  thank  Thee 

For  a  gift  like  this. 
Gift  that  truly  maketh 
Heaven's  eternal  bliss? 


577 


T.  MacKbllar. 


GOSS.     8s,  78, 4, 7. 


J.  Goss. 


1.  In     the   vine -yard     of      our     Fa-  ther     Dai-  ly    work  we 


452 


FOR  CHILDREN. 


Though  we     are    but    young  and    few ;       Lit    -  tie      clus  -  ters 


2  Tolling  early  in  the  morning, 

Catcningmomentsthrough  theday, 
Nothing  small  or  lowly  scorning, 
While  we  work,  and  watch,  and 
Gkithering  gladly  [  pray ; 

Free-will  offerings  by  the  way. 

3  Not  for  selfish  praise  or  glory. 

Not  for  objects  nothing  worth, 
But  to  send  the  blessM  story 
Of  the  Gtospel  o'er  the  earth, 

Telling  mortals 
Of  our  Lord  and  Saviour's  birth. 


1  Up  and  ever  at  our  calling, 

Till  in  death  our  lips  are  dumb. 
Or  till,  sin's  dominion  falling, 
Christ  shall  in  His  kingdom  come, 

And  His  children 
Reach  their  everlasting  home. 

5  Steadfast,  then,  in  our  endeavor. 
Heavenly  Father,  may  we  be ; 
And  forever,  and  forever. 
We  will  give  the  praise  to  Thee ; 

Alleluia! 
Singing  all  eternity. 


578    F.  R.  Havergal.      STOCKWELL.    8s,  78. 


D.  E.  Jones. 
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Yet  a  great  pe  -  ti-tion  bringing,     Fa-  ther,  now  we  come    to     Tbee.     A  •  men. 


2  LetThy  kingdom  come,  we  pray  Thee; 
Let  tne  world  in  1* hee  find  rest ! 
Let  all  know  Thee  and  obey  Thee, 
Loving,  praising,  blessing,  blest ! 

8  Let  the  sweet  and  Joyftil  storv 
Of  the  Saviour's  wondrous  love, 
Wake  on  earth  a  song  of  glory. 
Like  the  angels'  song  above ! 


4  Father,  send  the  glorious  hour ! 
Every  heart  be  Thine  alone  I 
For  the  kingdom,  and  the  power. 
And  the  glory  are  Thine  own. 


AUo  the  foUowing : 
626.~Je8U,  from  Thy  throne  on  high. 
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LANCASHIRE.     7s,  6s,  D. 


£.  H.  BiCKBRSTBTH. 


H.  Smart. 


1.0     broth-ers,  lift  your  voic  -  es,      Tri  -  umphant  songs  to   raise; 


Till  heaven  on    high    re  -  Joic  -  es,     And  earth  is    filled  with  praise. 


Ten  thousand  hearts  are  bound-ing 


With  ho  -  ly  hopes  and   free; 


The  Gos  -  pel  trump  is   sounding,   The  trump  of  Ju-bi  -  lee, 

I     J       I 


A-MEN. 


S^^^ 


2  O  Christian  brothers,  glorioas 

Shall  be  the  oonflict's  close : 
The  cross  hath  been  victorious, 

And  shall  be  o'er  its  foes. 
Faith  is  our  battle-token  : 

Oar  Leader  all  controls ; 
Our  trophies,  fetters  broken ; 

Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 

3  Not  unto  us :  Lord  Jesus, 

To  Thee  all  praise  be  due ! 
Whose  blood-bought  mercy  frees  us, 
Has  freed  our  brethren  too. 


Not  unto  us :  in  glory 
The  angels  catch  the  strain, 

And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 
Exultingly  agaiu. 

4  Captain  of  our  salvation, 

Thy  presence  we  adore : 
Praise,  glory,  adoration 

Be  Thine  for  evermore  I 
Still  on  in  conflict  pressing 

On  Thee  Thy  people  call. 
Thee,  King  of  kings  confessing, 

Thee,  crowning  Lord  of  all. 
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LAY  HELPERS. 
DORT.    6s,  48. 


S,  WOLCOTT. 


L.  Mason. 


LChristfor   the 


world    we  sing!     The  world  to     Christ   we  bring, 


"With     lov  -  ing    zeal ;     The    poor,  and  them  that  mourn,  The  faint  and 


o  -  ver-bome,  Sin-sick  and  sorrow-worn,  Whom  Christ  doth  heal.  Amek. 


2  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing ! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  fervent  prayer ; 
The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passions  to&sed, 
Kedeemed  at  countless  cost, 

From  dark  despair. 

3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing ! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord ; 
With  US  the  work  to  share, 
With  us  reproach  to  dare, 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 

4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing ! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  joyful  song ; 
The  new-bom  souls,  whose  days, 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 

To  Christ  belong. 

^55  Digitized 
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LAY  HELPERS. 
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A.  Watbrbury.         NUREMBURG.     7s. 


J.  R.  Ahlb. 


1.  Soldiers  of  the  cross   a  -  rise!  Gird  you  with     your  ar-mor bright] 


Might-y      are  your  en  -  e-  mies,  Hard  the  bat-  tie    ye    must  fight.  A-men. 


2  O'er  a  faithless  fallen  world, 

Raise  your  banner  in  the  sky! 
Let  it  float  there  wide  nnfarled ! 
Bear  it  onward !  lift  it  high  ! 

3  'Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe, 

Strangers  to  the  living  Word, 
Let  the  Saviour's  herald  go ! 
Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard ! 

4  Where  the  shadows  deepest  lie, 

Carry  truth's  unsullied  ray ! 
Where  are  crimes  of  blackest  dye. 
There  the  saving  sign  display  ! 


5  To  the  weary  and  the  worn 

Tell  of   realms  where  sorrows 
To  the  outcast  and  forlorn  [cease ! 
Speak  of  mercy  and  of  peace ! 

6  Guard  the  helpless!  seek  the  strayed! 

Comfort  troubles !  banish  grief! 
In  the  might  of  God  arrayed, 
Scatter  sin  and  unbelief  I 

7  Be  the  banner  still  unfurled,  [sword, 

Still    unsheathed    the    Spirit's 
Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Are  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord  I 
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WEBB.     7s,6s.  D 


G.J.  Wbbb. 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for     Je 

m  ,  m.' — m — m — 0  .  g 


BUS, 


Ye    sol-diers   of    the  cross! 

0  ,  0 0 m ^ 


Lift  high  Hlsroy-al 
D.S.— Till  ev-  ery  foe     is 


ban  -  nert      It    must  not  suf-fer    loss: 
van-quished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed. 
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LAY  HELPERS. 


From  vlc-tory  un- to     vic-tory  His     ar- my  shall  He  lead;    A-men. 


2  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesas ! 

The  trumpet  call  obey ! 
Forth  to  the  mightyjconflict 

In  this  His  glorious  day ! 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him 

Against  unnambered  foes ! 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone! 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 


Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 
And  watching  unto  prayer, 

When  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  there ! 

Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long : 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle ; 

The  next,  the  victor's  song. 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 
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A.  L.  Walkbr. 


WORK.    7,6,7,5.  D. 


L.  Mason. 


1.  Work,  for    the  night  is    com    -  Ing,  Work  through  the  morning  hours; 


Work  while  the  dew      is        sparkling.  Work  *mid  springing    flowers ; 
Dw8f.-Work,  for  the  night    is        com -ing,   When  man's  work  is       done. 

1_     ^      6     1 


Work  when  the  day  grows  bright-er.  Work  in   the  glow-lng  sun. 


A-MBN. 


XTMd  by  per.  of  Olirer  Dltson  Co.,  owuert  of  OopTright. 


2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Best  comes  sure  and  soon : 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Some  thine  to  keep  in  store 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Under  the  sunset  skies ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies ; 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more : 
Work,  while  the  night  is  darkening. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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H.  BONAR. 


LAY  HELPER.. 
FEDERAL  STREET.     L.  M. 


H.  K.  OuvBft. 


1.  Go,   Ik-bor   on!  spend    and    be    spent!   Thy  joy  to    do     the    Fa- ther's will ; 


It      is  the  way   the  Mas-  ter     went;  Should  not  the  ser-vaut  tread  it  still?  A -men. 


2  Go,  labor  on !  ^tis  not  for  naught ; 

Thine  earthly  los8  is  heavenly 

gain: 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise 

thee  not ; 
The  Master  praises:  what  are 

men? 

3  Go,  labor  on  !  enough,  while  here. 

If  He  shall  praise  thee,  if  He  deign 
The  willing  heart  to  mark  aud 
cheer : 
No  toil  for  Him  shall  be  in  vain. 

4  Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day ! 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hasten- 
ing on : 


Spee^,  speed  thy  work!  cast  sloth 
away! 
It  !s  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

5  Toil  on!   faint  not!   deep  watch, 

aud  pray ! 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win ! 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway ! 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in! 

6  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice ! 

For  toil  comes  rest,   for    exile 
home ; 
Soon  Shalt   thou  hear  the  Bride- 
groom's voice. 

The  midnight  peal,  "Behold,  I 
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S.  J.  Stonb. 


WEBB.    78, 6s.    D. 


G.  J.  Webb. 


1.    O    Thou    before  Whose  pres  -  ence  Naught  e  -  vil  may  come  in, 


Yet   Who  dost  look  in   mer  -   cy      Down  on  this  world  ot    sin; 
D.flf.— And  Christ-like,  tender  pit  -     y.       To     seek  the  lOst  for   Thee. 
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LAY  HELPERS. 


ms^i^^mi^mmi^ 


D.S. 


dh,  give    us  no-ble     pur-pose     To     set  the  sin-bouna  free.    A-men 


Fierce  is  cor  subtle  foeman : 

The  forces  at  his  hand, 
With  woes  that  none  can  number 

Despoil  the  pleasant  land  ; 
All  they  who  war  against  them, 

Id  strife  so  keen  and  long, 
Must  in  their  Saviour's  armor 

Be  stronger  than  the  strong. 

3  So  hast  Thou  wrought  among  us 
The  great  things  that  we  see : 
For  things  that  are  we  thank  Thee, 
And  for  the  things  to  be : 


For  bright  Hope  is  uplifting 
Faint  hands  and  feeble  knees, 

To  strive  beneath  Thy  blesHing 
For  greater  things  than  these. 

4  Lead  on,  O  Love  and  Mercy, 

O  Purity  and  Power ! 
Lead  on,  till  peace  eternal 

Shall  close  this  battle-hour: 
Till  all  who  prayed  and  struggled 

To  set  their  brethren  free. 
Id  triumph,  meet  to  praise  Thee, 

Most  Holy  Trinity. 
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F.  R.  Havbrgal. 


BAKER.     L.  M. 


S.  G.  Potts. 


^^^m 


I.  Lord, speak  to  me,    that  I    may  speak      In    liv  -  iug  ech  -  oes  of^Thy  tooe; 


As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek,     Thy  er  •  ri  ug  chil  -  dren  lost  aud  lone.    A  -m  rn. 


Copyright.  I89S,  bj  S.  G.  PotU. 


2  Oh,  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 

The  wandering  and  the  wavering 
feet; 
Oh,  feed  yne,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 
Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna 
'     sweet 

3  Oh,  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 

Firm  on  the  Rock,  and  strong  in 
ITiee, 
I  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 
To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 


5  Oh,  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to 
me,  [power 

That  I  may  speak  with  soothing 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  honr. 

6  Oh,  fill  me  with  Thy  fullness,  I.ord, 
Until  my  very  heart  overflow 

In  kindling  thought  and  glowing 
word. 
Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to 
show. 

Oh.  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach  7  Oh,  use  me,  liOrd,  use  even  me, 
The  precious  things  Thou    doat  Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and 

impart;  [reach  where; 

A  lid  wing  my  words,  that  they  may       Until  Thy  hless^  face  I  see,  [share. 
The  hidden  depths  of  mauy  a  heart.         Thy   rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory 
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LAY  HELPERS. 
FAYRFAX.     6s.  D. 


J.  Ellerton. 


A.  H.  Mann. 


1.  Shine  Thou  up -on     us,     Lord, 


True  Light    of  men,  to  -  day ; 


And  through  the  written  Word  Thy    ve  -  ry      self         dls   -     play; 


That     so  from  hearts  which  bum  With    gaz  -  ing    on    Thy    face, 


The 


I 
lit 


tie  ones  may  learn  The  wonders     of       Thy  grace.   Amen. 

r   J  I  g-H  *  »1^  f-i-i^      f^     i^-nrf=- 


m  r  I T'  g-f44=NrM^p  I  p-p^^^ 


2  Breathe  Then  upon  ns,  Lord, 

Thy  Spirit's  living  flame. 
That  so  with  one  accord 

Our  lips  may  tell  Thy  Name ; 
Give  Tbou  the  hearing  ear, 

Fix  Thou  the  wandering  thought, 
That  those  who  teach  may  hear 

The   great   things    Thou    hast 
wrought. 

3  Speak  Thou  for  us,  O  Lord, 

In  all  we  say  of  Thee ; 
According  to  Thy  Word 
Let  ftl)  our  teaching  be ; 


460 


That  so  Thy  lambs  may  know 
Their    own    true    Shepherd's 
voice,  • 

Where'er  He  leads  them  go, 
And  in  His  love  rejoice. 

Live  Thou  within  us.  Lord ; 

Thy  mind  and  will  be  ours ; 
Be  Thou  beloved,  adored, 

And  served,  with  all  our  powers; 
That  so  our  lives  may  teach 

Thy  children  what  Thou  art. 
And  plead,  by  more  than  speech. 

For  Thee  with^very  heart 

Digitized  by  VjOCJQIC 
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LAY  HELPERS. 


C.  Weslky. 


POTTER.     C.  M. 


W.  A.  MUHLBNBURG. 


1.  Throngh  Him,  Who  all     our    dck  -  ness  felt,    Who       all    our     sor-rows  bare, 


2  Help  as  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 
Each  other's  burdens  bear ; 
Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 
To  soothe  another's  care. 


3  Help  ns  to  build  each  other  np, 
Help  us  ourselves  to  prove; 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 


4  Complete  at  length  Thy  work  of  grace, 
And  take  us  to  Thy  rest, 
Among  the  saints  who  see  Thy  face 
To  be  forever  blest. 


Also  the  following  : 


161.— O  Son  of  God,  our  Captain  of  salvation. 
162.— The  son  of  Consolation. 
496.— Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salvation. 
499.— Almighty  God,  Whose  only  Son. 
606.— Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might. 
607.— The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war. 


510.— Go  forward.  Christian  soldier. 

611. — 0  happy  band  of  pilgrims. 

520. — Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart ! 

521. — Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow. 

622. — On  our  way  rejoicing. 

679. — 0  brothers,  lift  your  voices. 
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C.  Wbslby. 


ARLINGTON.     CM. 
Sbcond  Tunb. 


T.  A.  Arnb. 


1.  Through  Him,  Who  all    our      sick-ness  felt,     Who     all    our     sor  -rows      bare. 


Through  Him,  in  Whom  Thy    full-ness  dwelt.  We      lift     to  Thee    our  prayer.    A-mbn. 


fffYrf^ff- 
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EVEN  ME.     8s, 78, 3. 


£    CODNBR. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Lord,   I     hear    of  ehowers  of   bless  •  ing,    Thou  art    scattering  taW  and  free  I 


Showers  the  thirst  •  7      land    re  -  fresh-ing ;     Let  some   por-tion     fall    on     me. 


^i^^^g^^pi^^^ 


^^^m 


Let  some   por-tion    fall     on     me. 


m^^im 


I       I 

Used  by  per.  The  Biglow  ft  Main  Ck>.,  owners  of  Copyright. 


2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father !       5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping  ! 


Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be; 
Thou    might'st    punish,  but    the 
rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me, 
Even  me ! 


Long   been   slighting,  grieving 
Thee?  [keeping? 

Has   the    world    my  heart   been 
Oh,  forgive  and  rescue  me, 

Even  me ! 


3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour !        6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  change- 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 


I  am  longing  for  Thy  favor ; 
Whilst  Thou*rt  calling,  oh,  call 
me. 

Even  me ! 


Blood  of  God,  80  rich  and  free ; 
Grace  of  €rod,  so  strong  and  bound- 
Magnify  it  all  in  me,  [less. 
Even  me ! 


4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit !  7  Pass  me  not !  this  lost  one  bring- 


Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to 
see ; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus*  merit. 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 
Even  me ! 


mg, 
'Tisbutone  more,  Lord,  for  Thee! 
All  my  heart  to  Thee  is  springing ; 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me, 


Evei^  me ! 
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L  Allbn. 


PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 

HOMELAND.    7s,  6s.  D. 

-1-1 — ! h 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


1.  To  -  day  Thy  mer  -  cy   calls      us       To  wash  a  -  way  our   sin, 


m^^^^^^^=m 


How-ev  -  er  great  our   tres  -  pass,  What-  ev  -  er     we  have  been; 

-M :e_ 


How  -  ev  -   er  long  from  mer  -  cy        Our  hearts  have  turned  a-way. 


Thy  precioosbloodcan  cleanse  us  And  make  us  white  to- day.      A-mbn. 


esfe^fc^^^^^^fej^Jf^^^^ 


2  To-day  Thy  gate  is  open, 

And  all  who  enter  in 
Shall  find  a  Father's  welcome, 

And  pardon  for  their  sin. 
The  past  shall  be  forgotten, 

A  present  joy  be  given, 
A  fatnre  grace  be  promised, 

A  gloripos  crown  in  heaveii. 


3  To-day  our  Father  calls  us, 

His  Holy  Spirit  waits ; 
His  blessM  angels  gather 

Around  the  heavenly  gates : 
No  question  will  be  asked  us 

How  often  we  have  come ; 
Although  we  ofl  have  wandered, 

It  is  our  Father's  home. 


4  Oh,  all^mbracing  mercy ! 
Oh,  ever-open  door ! 
What  shall  we  do  without  Thee 

When  heart  and  eyes  run  o'er? 
When  all  things  seem  against  us, 

To  drive  us  to  despair, 
We  know  one  gate  is  open, 
One  ear  will  hear  onr  prayer, 
i63 
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.  F.  Lytb. 


PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
CANONBURY.     L.M. 


R. Schumann. 


1.  When    at   Thy  foot-stuol.  Lord,  I  bend,    And  plead  with  Thee  for  mer-cy  there. 


Thiuk  of  the  sin-ner's    dy-ing  Friend,  And  for   His  sake  re-ceive  my  prayer.  Amen. 


2  Oh,  think  not  of  my  shame  and  guilt. 

My  thousand  stains  of  deepest  dye  I 

Think  of  the  blood  which  Jesus  spilt, 

And  let  that  blood  my  i>ardon  buy. 

3  Think,  Lord,  how  I  am  still  Thine 

own,  [hand ; 

The    trembling    creature    of  Thy 

Think  how  my  heart  to  sin  is  prone, 

And  what  temptations  round  me 

stand. 

4  Oh,  think  upon  Thy  holy  Word. 

And  every  plighted  promise  there ! 


How   prayer    should    evermore 
heard, 
And  how  Thy  glory  Is  to  spare. 

5  Oh,  think  not  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

My  strivings  with  Thy  grace  divine; 
Think  upon  Jesus'  woes  and  tears. 
And  let  His  merits  stand  for  mine. 

6  Thine  eye,  Thine  ear,  they  are   not 

dull; 
Thine  arm  can  never  shortened  be; 
Behold  me  here ;  my  heart  is  full ; 
Behold,  and  spare,  and  succor  me. 
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J.  D.  Smith. 


KIMBER 


W.  W.  Woodward. 


1.  Je  -  sus Christ  is    pass-lng  by;    Sin-ner,  lift  to  Him  thine  eye; 


As  the  precious  moments  flee.  Cry,  * 

p— Bj* — ^   .»• — m — <a- 


merci 


Amen. 


2  Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by ; 
Will  He  always  be  so  nigh  ? 
Now  is  the  accepted  day ; 
Seek  for  healing  while  you  may. 

3  Fearest  thou  He  will  not  hear? 
Art  thou  bidden  to  forbear? 
Let  no  obstacle  defeat : 

Yet  more  earnestly  entreat. 

4  Lo !  He  stands  and  calls  to  thee, 

"  What  wilt  thou  then  have  of  Me? 
Rise  and  tell  Him  all  thy  need ; 
Rise,  He  calleth  thee  Indeed. 


5  "  Lord,  I  would  Thy  mercy  see ; 
Lord,  reveal  Thy  love  to  me : 
Let  it  penetrate  my  soul ; 

All  my  heart  and  life  control." 

6  Oh,  how  sweet !  the  touch  of  power 
Comes ;  It  is  salvation's  hour: 
Jesus  gives  from  guilt  release ; 
Fai(h  hath  saved  thee,  go  in  peace. 

7  Glory  to  the  Saviour's  Name ! 
"       He  is  ever  still  the  same ; 

To  His  matchless  honor  raise 
Never-ending  songs  of  praise. 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
MARTYRDOM.     CM. 


}l.  Wilson. 


1.  There    is 


fount -ain   filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Em- man- uePs  Teins: 


And  Bin -ners  plunge  be-neath  that  flood    Lose  all     their  guilt  >  y  stains.    A- men. 


2  The  dyiog  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  foantain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 


4  E^er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


3  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
blood  1*11  sing  Thy  power  to  save. 

Shall  never  lose  its  power,  When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammer- 

Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God  ing  tongue 

Be  saved  to  sin  no  more.  Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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W.  C.  Dnc. 


BOYLSTON.     S.  M. 


L.  Mason. 


§U     Ij      j       d        ^N^HI=j: 


1.  On  -   ly    one  prayer  to  -  day, 


lit  -  a  -  ny  from  out  the  heart,  Have  mer-cy.  Lord,  on    me.      A3£EN. 


2  Although  my  sin  is  great. 
Still  to  my  God  I  flee : 
Yes,  I  can  dare  look  up,  and  say, 
"Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me." 


4  No  other  Name  than  His, 

My  hope,  my  help  may  be: 
Oh,  by  that  one  all -saving  Name, 
Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me. 


3  Because  of  Jesus'  cross,  5 

And  that  unfathoraed  sea,  [world. 
The  crimson  tide  which  laves  the 
Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me. 
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In  garb  of  sorrow  clad 
I  crave  Thy  pardon  free ; 

In  life  to  die,  in  death  to  live ; 
Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 
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S.  A.  Bradley. 


PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
ROCKINGHAM.    (Mason's.)  L.M. 

-I- 


L.  Masom. 


1.  Turned  by  Thy  grace,    I     loukwith-in 


My    reeUIess   soul,  nor  kuew  till  now 


The  stains  I  bear,  the  wonnds  my  sin  Has  scarred  upon    my    Savionr*8  brow.  A  -  hbn. 


2  The  sight  afflicts  my  guilty  soul : 
My  conscience  cries  and  spares  me 
not. 
Grief's  bitter  waves  now  o'er  me  roll: 
Tears  flow  that  cannot  cleanse  one 
spot. 

8  O  God,  my  Gk>d,  I  see  my  sin ; 
I  crucified  the  Lord  of  love. 
Wormwood  and  gall  I  gave  to  Him ; 
And  sorely  grieved  Gk)d's  holy  Dove. 

4  Turned  back  and  won  by  grace  so 

My  sin  confessed  I'll  ne'er  repeat: 
Converted  now,  my  aim  shall  be 
To  tread  the  prints  of  Christ's  dear 
feet. 


I  '     I 

6  The  wrong  my  sin  has  done,  con- 
fessed, [right. 
Return  four-fold  shall  now  make 
My  soul  shall  then  by  God  be  blest 
Through  Christ's  atonement  in  His 
sight. 

6  Forgiveness  for  the  wrongs  done  me, 

With  my  whole  heart  I  freely  give; 

»Tis  only  so  that  there  can  be     [live. 

Pardon  from  Christ  and  grace  to 

7  My  sin  thus  seen,  wept  o'er,  confest., 

Turned  from  and  loathed  afi  pain- 
^  ingThee, 
As  Thou  forglv'st,  O,  Saviour  blest. 
Is  pardoned,  cleansed  I  My  aonl  is 
free. 
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W.lf.R.ArrKBN. 

4 1-1 1— n \- 


Bride,  the  Church  of  Christ,  pro- claims 


all  His  chil-dren,   come. 


^  Let  him  that  heareth  say 
To  all  about  him.  Come : 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousnesB 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

S  Yes,  whosoever  will, 
'"**.  let  him  ftreely  come, 
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And  finely  drink  the  stream  of  life  I 
Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lq,  Jesus,  Who  invites. 
Declares,  I  quickly  come. 
Lord !  even  so ;  I  wait  Thy  hour  | 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  com^ 
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Grigg. 


PAROCHUL  Missions. 
FEDERAL  STREET.    L.M. 


H.  K.  Olitbr. 


Ashamed  of  Thee,  Whom  ao  -  gels  praise,  Whose  glories  shine  thro*  endless  days  ?  Ambn. 


2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 

Let  night  disown  each  radiant  star; 
*Ti8  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness 
flee. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  oh,  as  soon 
Let  morning  blush  to  own  the  sun ! 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
0*er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  that  dear  friei  d 
On  Whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  de- 
pend! 
No ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  Name 

6  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  empty  pride ! 
1*11  boast  a  Saviour  crucinea  *, 
And  oh,  may  this  my  portion  be, 
My  Saviour  not  ashamed  of  me. 
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i^PP 


And  yet  how   oft  in  deed  and  word  Have  I  been  fonnd  ashamed   of  Thee  I    A  -  mbn. 


2  Ashamed  of  Thee  I   my  King,   my 
God,  riove. 

Who  soughtest  me  with  wondrous 
Whose  feet  the  way  of  sorrow  trod 
To  bring  me  to  Thy  home  above. 

8  Ashamed    of  Thee !    of   that   blest 
Name  [free ! 

Which  speaks  of  mercy  fUU  and 
Nay,  Lord,  I  would  my  only  shame 
Might  be  to  be  ashamed  of  Thee. 


4  Ashamed  of  Thee  I  Whose  love  di- 
vine. 
Was  not  ashamed  of  our  lost  race. 
But  even  this  cold  heart  of  mine 
Dost  make  Thy  home  and  dwell- 
ing-place. 

6  Ashamed  of  Thee !  O  Lord,  I  pray 
This  cruel  wrong  no  more  may  oe : 
And  in  Thy  last  great  Advent-day. 
Oh,  be  not  Thou  ashamed  of  me  I 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
OAKLEY.    78. 


W.  COWPBR. 


J.  C.  M.  Shrewsbury. 


1.  H&rk,  my  soul  I  it       is     the  Lord ;  'Tis  thy  Sav  -  lour,  hear  His  word  ; 


^m 


Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee,  Speaks  to  each  one, "  Lov'st  thou  Me?'*  Ambn. 

J ,-.Np. 


2  He  delivered  thee  when  boand,         4 
And  when  wounded,    healed  thy 

wound ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 

Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

5 

3  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be ; 

Yet  will  He  remember  thee. 


His  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above. 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  &ithfnl,  strong  as  death. 

We  shall  see  His  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partners  of  His  throne  shall  be ; 
Hear  Him  asking,  "Lov'st  thou 
Me?" 


599 


W.  COWPER. 


6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore ; 
Oh,  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more ! 


HART'S.    7s. 
Second  Tune. 


B.  MiLGROVB. 


^^^^^^m 


L  Hark,  my  soul  I  It      Is     the  Lord  ;»Tls    thy     Saviour,  hear  His  word; 

^  *  *  *  ^^ 


Jesus  speaks,  and 


;  to  thee.  Speaks  to  each  one, "  Lov'st  thou  Me?"  Amen. 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 

600   H.C0LLIKS.  COVENANT.     6.8s.  J.Barnby. 

J 1 \- 


1.  Je  -  su,    my  Lord,   my  God,    my    all,     Hear  me,  blest  Sav  -  lour, 


when     I       call;     Hear   me,    and    from  Thy       dwell  -  Ing  -  place 


Pour  down  the     rich 


of     Thy  grace,     ^e  -  su,    my  Lord,     I 


Thee     a  -  dore ;    Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more !    A  -  men. 

hs     I  I  I  I  .  .  ^I-N     I 


2  Jeso,  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought; 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought? 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fome, 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  Name? 

Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 

Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more! 

3  Jesn,  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly? 

How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought! 
Oh,  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought! 

Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 

Ob,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more! 

4  Jesu,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song; 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong: 
All  that  I  am  or  have  is  Thine ; 

And  Thou,  my  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 
Jesu.  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore; 
Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  an^dW@^OQlc 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
RUTHERFORD.    78,6s.  D. 


F.  WHiiFIl{f.D. 


C.  Urban. 


LI    need  Thee,  pre- clous   Je   -   sus,     For       I      am  full    of     sin; 


My     soul     Is  dark  and  guilt  -  y,       My   heart  is    dead  with  -  in. 


^^m 


=t= 


The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious,  The  sinner's  per-  feet  plea. 


A-MEN. 


2  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store. 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way. 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

3  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

I  need  a  friend  like  Thee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 
A  friend  to  care  for  me. 


I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 
To  feel  each  anxious  care. 

To  tell  my  every  trial, 
And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

4,1  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon, 

Encircled  with  the  rainbow 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne :  [dren, 

There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  chil- 
My  joy  shall  ever  be. 

To  sing  my  Jesus'  praises. 
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To  gaze,  O  Lord,  op-Thee.  t 
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A.  S.  Hawks. 


PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
I  NEED  THKB.    65,48,7,6,7,4. 


ft.  LOWRY. 


No       ten  -  der  voice  like  Thine        Can       peace      af  -    ford. 


I     need  Thee,  oh,    I     need  Thee,   Eve  -  ry  hour    I    need  Thee ; 


Oh,  bless  me  now,  my  Sav-iour,    I       come   to   Thee.     A -men. 


Copyright,  18T3,  hj  B.  Lowrj.    Used  by  per. 

2  I  need  Thee  every  hour ; 

Stay  Thou  near  by ; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh. 

3  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

In  loy  or  pain ; 
Ck)me  quickly  and  abide. 
Or  lile  is  vaiu. 
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4  I  need  Thee  every  hour ; 

Teach  me  Thy  will ; 
And  Thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfill. 

5  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

Most  Holy  One ; 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  indeed, 
Thoubless^drSonl    t 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
MAGDALEN  A.    7S,6s,D. 


F.  R.  Havbrgal. 

1 

J.  Stainbr. 

#^^s^i=^=^4^4^ 

=4= 

p.        N      1     ' 

^^ 

^'      t    *        ' 

1.    I     could  not   do  with -out  Thee, 

o 

Sav  -  lour  of      the   los*, 

J 

m  *       m     -^         ^         i9  • 

^^E»EK-£-^-f=l=i=£=l^^ 

" '    u    i 

^ 

^^ 

1    r   r  '    r    r 

Whose  pre-cious  blood  redeemed  me       At   such  tre-mend-ous   cost; 


Thy    right-eous-ness,  Thy  par  -  don,    Thy  precious  blood,  must  be 


r     -^T5^ 

My    on -ly  hope  and  com -fort,  My   glo  -  ry  and  my  plea.     A-mbn. 


2  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness, 

No  wisdom  of  my  own ; 
But  Thou,  belovM  Saviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me, 
And  weakness  will  be  power 

If  leaning  hard  on  Thee. 

3  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For,  oh,  the  way  is  long, 
And  I  am  often  weary, 
And  sigh  replaces  song : 


How  could  I  do  without  Thee? 

I  do  not  know  the  way ; 
Thou  knowest,  and  Thou  leadest, 

And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 

4  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Jesus,  Saviour  dear ; 
E*en  when  my  eyes  are  holden, 

1  know  that  Thou  art  near. 
How  dreary  and  how  lonely 

This  changeful  life  would  he, 
Without  the  sweet  communion, 
The  secret  rest  with  Thegip 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 


I  conld  not  do  without  Thee ; 

No  other  friend  can  read 
The  spirit's  strange  deep  longings, 

Interpreting  its  need ; 
No  human  heart  could  enter 

Each  dim  recess  of  mine, 
And  soothe,  and  hush,  and  calm  it, 

O  blessM  Lord,  but  Thine. 


6  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

For  years  are  fleeting  fast, 
And  soon  in  solemn  loneliness 

The  river  must  be  passed ; 
But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me. 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
I  know  Thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

And  whisper,  "It  is  I." 
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ROBBINS.     6-6s. 


F.  R.  Havbrgal. 


G.  LOMAS. 


1.   Thy     life    was  given   for    me  I      Thy  blood,    O    Lord,  was  shed 

-m ^ — g   ,  gll 


That      I   might  ran-somed    be.     And  quick-ened  from     the     dead. 


tt#-     -»•      -^     ^    ^     -g.      -g:-  -ST.    -«^-s^ 
Thy    lifd  was  given  for   me:  What  have  I    given   for   Thee?  A-mkn. 


2  Long  years  were  spent  for  me  ^ 

In  weariness  and  woe. 
That  through  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know. 
Long  years  were  spent  for  me : 
Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee? 

3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light. 

Thy  rainbow-circled  throne. 
Were  left  for  earthly  night, 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 
Yea,  all  was  left  for  me : 
Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee? 


And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me, 
Down  from  Thy  home  above. 
Salvation  full  and  free. 
Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love. 

Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me : 
What  have  I  brought  to  Thee? 

5  Oh,  let  my  life  be  given, 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent! 
World-fetters  all  be  riven. 
And  joy  with  suffering  blent ! 
Thou  gavest  Thyself  for  me : 
I  give  myself  to  Thee. 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
AURELIA.    7s,6s.  D. 


H,  BONAR. 


S.  S.  Wesley. 


1.  I     lay   my  sins   on     Je  -   sua,     The  spot-les»Ijambof   Qod; 

-m — m- 


He  bears  them  all,  and  frees      us     From  the    ac-curs-ed     load. 


n  k 

1        I 

1 

, 

N 

1 

((A  J  ;  >^=^=f\^-^^ 

H=t4:  3  i   J^ 

T-ll 

^      ■-"-* — ^ — * — * 

I    bring  my  guilt  to 

f^       ^      ^      ^      ^ 

Je  - 

J 

sus, 

1 
To    wash   mycrim-son  stains    . 

i»-       -t^*   n^    -^     -m-      -e^' 

^^ 

'  r  r  r  1  r    r  r^g=^ 

^ 

•-W 

KH 

^Nl 

White  in  His  blood  most  pre-cious,  Till   not   a  spot  re-mains.     A-men. 


2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesns : 

All  fullness  dwells  in  Him ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases ; 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine ; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 
1 00  His  breast  recline. 
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I  love  the  Name  of  Jesus, 
Emmanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord  ; 

Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 
His  Name  abi*oad  is  poured. 

I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild  ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father»8  holy  Child; 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

A,mid  the  heavenly  throng  ; 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  anaeis'  qomj, 
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C.  Elliott. 


Parochial  missions. 

WOODWORTH.     L.M. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  just     as      I    am,    with-out     one  plea,    But    that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 


Aud  that  Thou  bid*8t  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.   I      come.       A-men. 


2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waitiDg  not  Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 
To  Thee,  Whose  blood  can  cleanse 

each  spot,                         -  5  Just  as  I  am  :  Thou  wilt  receive, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  Wilt   welcome,    pardon,   cleanse, 

relieve ; 

3  Jnst  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about  Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
With  many  a   conflict,   many   a  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

doubt, 

Fightiugsand  fears  within,  without,  6  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  unknown 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 

Now    to    be   Thine,    yea.  Thine 

4  Just  as  lam,  poor,  wretched,  blind;  alone, 

Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 
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ST.  PAUL'S.     L.M. 

Second  Tune. 


Arr.  by  Lbo  Koflbr. 


1.  Just     as       I     am,   with-  ont  one  plea,     But    tliat  Jhy  blood  was  shed    for  me, 

^    -J-     ^^  #■    -      ^*       !     J^- 


And  that  Thou  bid'stme 


to  Thee,     0  Lambof  Qod,  I      come,  I  come.    Ambn. 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
WHITTINGHAM.    78.  D. 


F.  Bottoms. 


J.  B.  Tipton. 


-^ m — » *~^P * — ^  •      p * — » — 1^'  p 

Say-lour,  Je  -  sus,    lend  Thine  aid ;   Lift  Thou  up  my    fainting  head ; 


1^  -  ^   -  -       --      ^    ^  ^  -    -    ^  ^ 

Lead  me  to  my  long-sought  re8t,Pillowed  on  Thy  lov-ing  breast.  A-men. 


2  Then  alone  my  trust  sbalt  be, 
Thou  alone  canst  comfort  me ; 
Only,  Jesus,  let  Thy  grace 

Be  my  shield  and  hiding-place ; 
Let  me  know  Thy  saving  power 
In  temptation's  fiercest  hour  : 
Then,  my  Saviour,  at  Thy  side 
Let  me  evermore  abide. 

3  Thou  hast  wrought  this  fond  desire. 
Kindled  here  this  sacred  fire, 
Weaned  my  heart  from  all  below. 
Thee,  and  Thee  alone  to  know. 
Thou,  Who  hast  inspired  the  cry, 
Thou  alone  canst  satisfy: 

Love  of  Jesus,  all  divine, 
Fill  this  longing  heart  of  mine. 

41^0  Digitized 


by  Google 
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A.  £.  Evans. 


PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
PRINCBTHORPB.    68,58.  D. 


W.Pitts. 


I.  Lol  the    voice     of       Je 


8U8      Fond  -  ly 


He       it       is     Who     frees         us  From  sin's  bit  -  ter      thrall ; 

—  fen 


f  i  J  i  Jl^-'^d  II  ^.i'i  J=UHI^^ 

J       r           1  ^ 

Pleads  for  •  e v  -  ery     crea  -  tore 

-     ♦     *     -V  -fit    ^    ^ 

1 
By 

Iff: 

1                        -"^ 
the  Fa-  ther»s  throne. 

A-MEN. 

i**= 

■    1     r     ^\r-^=^V^    LLr    M    .-IH?44II 

"— 1 — 

-Q-i 1— « 

-r^-- 

2  Lo !  the  voice  of  Jesns, 

Heard  within  the  breast. 
Tells  ns  He  will  ease  us, 

Howsoever  distrest': 
Tells  ns  that  our  sorrow 

For  the  night  may  last, 
But  a  glad  to-morrow 

Breaks  upon  us  &st. 

3  Lo !  the  voice  of  Jesus 

Bids  us  still  endure: 
Seek  not  what  will  please  us, 

But  things  just  and  pure ; 
Strive  through  self-denial 

Upwards  to  the  light, 
Where  faith's  years  of  trial 

Shall  be  lost  in  sight     oigtzedbyGoOgle 
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609  H 


BONAR. 


PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
INTERCESSION.     P.  M. 


Anon. 


,    f  When  the  wea  -  ry,    seek  -  ing     rest,       To   Thy  good-  ness     flee ;  > 
^*  I  When  the  heav  -  y  -   lad   -  en     cast       All  their  load     on    Thee ;  j 


When  the  troub-led,  seek-  ing  peace,  On  Thy  Name  shall  call ;  When  the 


sin-  ner,  seek-  ing   life.     At   Thy     feet  shall     fall :  Hear    then     in 


love,  O  Lord,  the  cry  In  heav'n,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high.  Amen. 

""     ""      ~       <<»»   g   I  "^   "^ — 1§0 — ^ — • — ^ 


2  When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  father's  love ; 
When  the  proud   man,  from  his 
pride, 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt   ^ 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on 
high. 

3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 

All  his  toils  to  end  ; 
"'^'^eu  the  hungry  craveth  food, 
1  the  poor  a  friend  : 
the  sailor  on  the  wave 

4:78 


Bows  the  fervent  knee ; 
-  When  the  soldier  on  the  field 

Lifls  his  heart  to  Thee: 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord ,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on 
high. 

When  the  child,  with  loving  hejirt. 

Youth,  or  maiden  fair ; 
When  the  aged,  trusting  still, 

Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer ; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 

Sad  and  lone  and  low ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 

All  his  orphan  woe: 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Ijord.  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on 

high.    Dig  t  zed  by  Google 


PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
TORRA.NCE.     8s.  6. 


G.  W.  TORRANCS. 


I    Ji^JJi 


r  rTTT    -  i     -  r-^ 

-,  Friend  un- 


1.0      ho  -  ly    SaT-  iour, 


UD-  seen,    The  faiut,  the  weak,  od  Tliee  may  leau ; 


Ilelp  me,  throughout  life's  varying  scene,    By    faith     to  cliug    to  Thee.      A  •  mbn. 


610 


C.  Elliott. 


I'll     r     •     r^' 

2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine. 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine, 
When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 

My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee  I 

3  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  Joys  remove, 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love. 

Still  would  1  cling  to  Thee. 

4  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Some  barren  waste  with  thorns  o*ergrown, 
A  voice  of  love.in  gentle  tone 
Whispers,  "Still  cling  to  Me." 

5  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tri«d, 
We  aslc  not,  need  not  aught  beside ; 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied. 

The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee ! 

6  They  fear  not  life's  rough  storms  to  brave, 
Since  Thou  art  near  and  strong  to  save, 
Nor  shudder  e'en  at  death's  dark  wave, 

Because  they  cling  to  Thee. 


ELMHURST.    8s,  6. 
Secx>nd  Tunb. 


E.  Drbwbtt. 


1.  O       ho  -   ly  Sav-  iour,  Frieud  uo-seen,   The    faint,  the  weak,  on  Thee  may  It^an; 


^^e 


Help   me,  throughout  life's  varying  scene.  By  faith    tooling   to     Thee.      A-mbn. 
M.   J^      hm.      .^  J3L 


r   '  t 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
HOLLINGSIDE.    78,  D. 


T.  Hastings. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  mer  -  ci  -  ful   and  mild,  Lead  me    as     a    help -less  child: 

-# — m — 5 — m  .  I?" — p — ra-n~« — m — * — m  ■  c 


_      I    r  ^ 

On   no     oth-er    arm  but  Thine  Would  my  wea-iy   soul    re -dine. 


.   ,   Pf 


Thou  art  read-y      to    for -give,  Thou  canst  bid  the    sin-ner   live; 


2  Thou  canst  fit  me  by  Thy  grace 
For  the  heavenly  dwelling-place ; 
All  Thy  promises  are  sure, 
Ever  shall  Thy  love  endure ; 
Then  what  more  could  I  desire, 
How  to  greater  bliss  aspire? 

All  I  need,  in  Thee  I  see ; 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 

3  Jesus,  Saviour,  all  divine, 
Thou  hast  made  me  truly  Thine ; 
Thou  hast  bought  me  by  Thy  blood ; 
Reconciled  my  heart  to  Qod. 
Hearken  to  my  humble  prayer, 

Let  me  Thiue  own  image  bear, 
Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Till  I  reach  heaven's  blissful  shore. 
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T.  MONOD. 


PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
GARDEN  CITY.    8, 7, 8,  8, 7. 


J.  Mountain. 


1.    Oh,     the    bit  -  ter  •  shame  and  sor  -  row,       That     a      time  could 


'    Hri^^  ^ — ^"^ 


ev    -     er        be      When     I        let     the      Sav-iour's   pit  -   y 


Plead     in    vain,   and    proud -ly    answered,      **A11       of      self,   and 

JGL     %m.    -^ 


none   of  Thee,"    «*A11     of 


self,  and    none   of 


Thee."   A- men. 


2  Yet  He  found  me :  I  beheld  Him 

Bleeding  on  the  accursed  tree ; 
Heard  Him  pray,  "Forgive  them,  Father;** 
And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 

"Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee." 

3  Day  by  day  His  tender  mercy. 

Healing,  helping,  full  and  free, 
Sweet  and  strong,  and  ah !  so  patient, 
Brought  me  lower,  while  I  whispered, 

"^88  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee." 

4  Higher  than  the  highest  heavens, 

Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea, 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  has  conquered ; 
Grant  me  now  my  soul's  desire, 

*'NoDe  of  self,  and  all  of  Thee,»v,,edbyGoOQle 
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613    M.A.L. 


Barbbr. 


PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
AMELIA.     7S. 


R.  6.  DANtfiL. 


1.  Prince  of  Peace,  con-trol  my  will:    Bid  this  struggling  heart  be  still; 


Bid  my  fears  and  doub tings  cease ;  Hush  my  spirit  in  -  to  peace.  A  -  men. 


2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  Thy 

blood, 
Opened  wide  the  gate  to  God : 
Peace  I  ask ;  but  peace  must  be, 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  Thee.  4 

3  May  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done; 
May  Thy  will  and  mine  be  one ; 


Chase  these  doubtings  from  my^ 

heart; 
Now  Thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

Saviour,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Thou  my  life,  my  God,  my  all ! 
Let  Thy  happy  servant  be 
One  for  evermore  with  Thee ! 


614     Tr.A.W.CHATFIBLD.       DENNIS.      S.  M. 


J.  G.  Nagbli. 


1.  Lord     Je  ^  -    sua,     think     on      me. 


And      purge     a  -  way       my      sin; 


From  earthbornpas-sions  set     me    free,    And  make  me  pure  with- in.       A-  mbn. 


2  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me. 
With  care  and  woe  opprest, 
Let  me  Thy  loving  servant  be, 
And  taste  Thy  promised  rest. 

3.  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me. 
Nor  let  me  go  astray ; 


Through  darkness  and  perplexity 
Point  Thou  the  heavenly  way. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 

That,  when  the  flood  is  past, 
I  may  the  eternal  brightness  see, 
And  share  Thy  joy  at  last 
48a 


615  J 


E.  BoDft. 


PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
HOMELAND.    7s,  6s.  D. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


]------  ^  -      -it     -w^     ■§■    ~S~'~ 

1.0      Je  -  BUS,  I    have  prom -Ised       To  serve  Thee  to    the    end; 


f^-HH-h 


.  I      shall    not  fear  the    bat  -  tie         If    Thou    art  by   my    side, 


^^M^^^^^^^^^ 


^'^M-|»^fe^irj1^J:j:^--.4lj^i 


Nor  wander  from  the   path  -way      If  Thou  wilt  be  my  guide.  Amen. 


2  Oh,  let  me  feel  Tliee  near  me! 

The  world  is  ever  near ; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear ; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within  ; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

3  Oh,  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accente  clear  and  still. 
Above  the  storms  of  Passions, 

The  murmurs  of  self-will ! 
Oh,  speak  to  re-assure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control ! 
Oh.  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 

Thoa  flcnardian  of  my  soul ! 


4  O  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promise^ 

To  all  who  follow  Thee. 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be ; 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end  ; 
Oh,  give  me  grace  to  follow. 

My  Master  and  my  Friend  ! 

5  Oh,  let  me  see  Thy  foot-marks. 

And  in  them  plant  my  own ! 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
Oh.  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me. 

Uphold  me  to  the  end ! 
At  last  in  heaven  receive  me. 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend ! 


48d 


PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 

616  HE  LEADETH  ME.     L.  M.    With  Refrain. 

J.  H.  GiLMORB.  W.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  He  lead  -  eth  me !    oh,  bless  -  ed  thought!  Oh,  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fhtught  I 


He    lead -eth  me  1  He   lead -eth  me  1    By     His    owq.    hand  He      lead  -  eth    me  I 


Hisfaith-ful  fol-lower  I  would  be,    For  by  His  hand  He  lead -eth  me.    A  •  men. 


UMd  by  per.  The  Biglow  ft  Maia  Co.,  owners  of  Ck»pyrlf  ht. 


2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  calm,  o'er  troabled  sea, 

Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3  Lord,  I  woald  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine : 
Ck>utent,  whatever  lot  I  see, 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee. 

Since  God  through  Jordan  leadetli  me.  J^oOqIc 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
NEWTON.     88,78,4,7. 


H.  BONAR. 


J.  H.  WlLLCOX. 


I  i  I 

1.  Glo-ry     be     to     Qod  the    Fa-therl  Glo-ry    be     to      God  the  Son  I 


Glo-ry     be     to     Gtod  the  Spir- it!  Great  Je- ho- vah,  Three  in    One  I 

m.    M.    -B.    -Sl     ^ 


Glo-ry,  glo-ry,  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry.  While  a  -  ter-nal    a  -  ges  roll !   A-mbn. 

'  -^  -g-  ig-  .T  If-  -r-  -r  ..  J   ^tjg-r  -r, 


2  Glory  be  to  Him  Who  loved  us, 

Washed  as  from  each  spot  and  stain ! 
Glory  be  to  Him  Who  bought  us, 
Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign! 

Glory,  gloiy, 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slafn ! 

3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels ! 

Glory  to  the  Church's  King! 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations ! 
Heaven  and  earth  your  praises  bring  1 

Glory,  glory, 
To  the  King  of  glory  bring ! 

4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal ! 

Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings ; 

Honor,  riches,  power,  dominion ! 

Thus  its  praise  creation  brings; 

Glory,  glory, 
Gloiy  to  the  King  of  kings^,^,^^^  by  GoOglc 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
ST.  THOMAS.    S.M. 


A.  MiDLANB. 


G.  F.  Handel. 


1        I 


ifj-fU    plj    ^'-^i^^J^EJE^d^ 


with  the  voice  that  wakes  the     dead,   And  make  Thy      peo  -  pie    hear.     A-mbn. 


2  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord,  4  Revise  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 

Disturb  this  sleep  of  death ;  Exalt  Thy  precions  Name ; 

QaickeD  the  smoldering  embers  now  Aud,  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  oar  love 

By  Thine  almighty  breath.  For  Thee  and  Thine  inflame. 

3  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord,  5  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 

Create  soul-thirst  for  Thee ;  And  give  refresiuug  showers ; 

And  hangering  for  the  Bread  of  life.  The  glory  shall  be  all  Thine  own, 

Oh,  may  our  spirits  be !  The  blessing.  Lord,  be  onrs. 


619 


KERR.    8,7s.  D. 


A.  Shipton. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


1  (  Call  them     Id  1   the    poor,  the  wretch -ed,     SiD-etained  wanderers  from  the   fold;  > 
(  Peace  and   par  -  don    free  -  ly        of  -  fer  I    Can  you  weigh  their  worth  with  gold  ?  j 


^^\^^^rW 


=15=^ 


Call  them    in  I     the  weak,  the    wea  -  ry.       La  -  den    with     the  doom  of      sin ; 


^^P^g^ 


Used  by  per.  The  Biglow  A  Main  Co.,  owDers  ofoopTrigbt. 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 


Bid    them  come    and  rest   in       Je  •  sag  1     He     is     wait  -  ing :  call  them   iu  1 


Bid  them  come  and  rest  in     Je  -  bus  I    He  is    wait,  ing :  call  them  iul      A  -  men. 


2  Call  them  in  !  the  Jew,  the  Gentile; 

Bid  the  stranger  to  the  feast ! 

Call  them  in !  the  rich,  the  noble, 

From  the  highest  to  the  least. 

Forth  the  Father  rons  to  meet 

them, 

He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen ; 

Robe,  and  ring,  and  kiss  of  pardon. 

Wait  the  lost  ones :  call  them  in! 


3  Call  them  in !  the  broken  hearted. 

Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of 

shame :  [tender ! 

Speak    love's    message    low    and 

'Twas  for  sinners  Jesas  came. 

See  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us, 

Soon  the  day-dawn  will  begin  ; 

Call  them  in !  the  lost  and  lonely : 

Christ  is  coming :  call  them  in ! 


620   S.Johnson.  ST.  MABYN.     8s,7S. 


A.  H.  Brown. 


1.  On  -  ward,  Christian  I  though  the  re- gion  Where  thou  art     be     drear  and     lone; 


2  Listen,  Christian !  their  hosanna 
Rolleth  o'er  thee :  *  *  God  is  love : " 
Write  upon  thy  red-cross  banner, 
"  Upwurd  ever ;  heaven's  above." 


4  Be  this  world- the  wiser,  stronger, 
For  thy  life  of  pain  and  peace, 
While  it  needs  thee ;  oh,  no  longer 
Pray  thou  for  thy  quick  release ! 


3  By  the  thorn-road,  and  none  other,    5  Pray  thou,  Christian,  daily  rather, 
Is  the  mount  of  vision  won ;  That  thou  be  a  faithful  son ; 

Tread  it  without  shrinking,  brother!  By  the  prayer  of  Jesus,  "  Father, 
Jesus  trod  it ;  press  thou  on !  Not  my  will,  but  Thine,  be  done." 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
ST.  SYLVESTER.     Ss,  7s. 


E.  Caswall. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Days  and mo-ments quick-Iy   fly    -     ing       Speed  us  >on-ward  to    the      dead: 


Oh,  how  soon  shall  we    be       ly    -     ing        Each  with-in     his    nar  -  row     bed  I 


•^ 


-L     I       I  —I — l-p' 


AJt&r  third  and  sixth  verses. 

Life  pass-eth  soon;  Death  draw-eth  near:  Keep  us  good  Lord,  Till  Thoaap-pear; 


With  Thee  to  live, With  Thee  to  die, With  Thee  to  reign  Through  e-ter    -    ni  -  ty !   A  -  men. 


2  Jesus,  mercifal  Redeemer,  4  As  a  shadow  life  is  fleeting ; 

Rouse  dead  souls  to  hear  Thy  voice ;         As  a  vapor  so  it  flies : 
Wake,  oh,  wake  each  idle  dreamer      For  the  bygone  years  retreating, 
Now  to  make  the  eternal  choice !  Pardon  grant,  and  make  us  wise; 

3  Mark  we  whither  .we  are  wending;  5  Wise  that  we  our  days  may  number, 

Ponder  how  we  soon  must  go  Strive  and  wrestle  with  our  sin; 

To  inherit  bliss  unending  Stay  not  in  our  work  nor  slumber 

Or  eternity  of  woe.  Till  Thy  holy  rest  we  win. 

6  Soon  before  the  Judge  all  glorious 
We  with  all  the  dead  shall  stand  ; 
Saviour,  over  death  victorious, 
Place  us  then  on  Thy  right  ^and-^^  Qqqq}^ 
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MOTB. 


PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
COVENANT.    6-88. 


J.  Barnby. 


-*-'-:3r     ♦     ^ 
1.  My  hope  is    built    on    noth  -  Ing    less    Than  Je  -  sus'  blood  and 


rigbt  -  eous  -  ness ; 


I     dare    not    trust  the     sweet  -  est    frame, 


i      -  ...       I 

I     stand ;  All  oth  -  er  ground  is 


shift- ing  sand.    A -men. 


2  When  clonds  and  darkness  veil  His  face, 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace ; 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand ; 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand. 

3  His  word,  His  covenant,  His  blood. 
Support  me  in  the  Vhelming  flood ; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
On  Christ,  the  solid  ix)ck,  I  stand ; 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand. 

4  When  He  shall  come,  with  trumpet  sound, 
Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found  ! 
Clothed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand ; 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand.^,^,^,^^^  by  GoOqIc 
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PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 
623   T.ft.TAYLod.  HOMEWARD.    6s,  4s. 


A.  S.  SULLIVAM. 


1.   I'm      but     a    strarb-ger  here,  Heaven  is    my  home ;  Earth   is       a 


desert  drear,  Heaven  is  my  home.  Danger  and  sorrow  stand  Bound  me  on 


crve-ry  hand ;  Heaven  is  my     fo-ther-land,  Heaven  is  my  home.  A-men. 

J    --    -    _W — m- 


2  What  though  the  tempest  rage, 

Heaven  is  mv  home ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  will  be  over-past ; 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


8  Therefdre  I  murmur  not 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
What'er  my  earthly  lot. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  I  shall  surely  stand 
There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand ; 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


^teo  iht  follotDing : 


14. — At  eveii)  ere  the  sun  was  set.  431, 

84. — O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinners'  friend.  432, 

85. — 0  Jesu,  Saviour  of  the  lost.  437, 

86. — 0  Thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry.  442. 

88.— Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day.  443. 

101. — When  I  survey  the  Vondrous  cross.  446. 

203.— A  few  more  years  sfiall  roll.  448, 

251.— Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  day.  464. 

3.%. — Jesu,  lover  of  my  soul.  474. 

336.— Rock  of  ages.  502. 

342. — Art  thou  weary.  604. 

345.— My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee.  613. 

347.— Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest  621 

349.— Out  of  the  deep  I  call.  629, 

350.— Jesiis,  Lord  of  life  and  glory.  679. 

356.— Heal  me,  0  my  Saviour,  heal.  606. 

357. — 0  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing.  626, 

360.— O  Jesu,  Lord  most  merciful.  628. 

362.— Glory  be  to  Jesus.  630. 

363. — 0  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me. 

364. — 0  Jesu,  we  adore  Thee.  636. 

365.— Hail  1  Thou  once  despised  Jesus.  661.- 

•*76.— Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come.  662, 

—God,  my  Father,  hear  me  pray.  658. 

-My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day.  673, 

i90 


. — O  love  that  catits  out  fear. 

. — Love  divine,  all  love  excelling. 

.^-Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary. 

. — Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing. 

.—Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee. 

. — Shepherd  of  tender  youth. 

. — Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs. 

.—Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates. 

. — Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 

. — Heirs  of  unending  life. 

— My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard. 

— Oh,  where  shall  rest  be  found. 

, — Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow. 

.—Father,  hear  Thy  children's  call. 

—0  brothers,  lift  your  voices. 

, — Just  as  I  am. 

, — Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me. 

. — Thougti  faint,  yet  pursuing. 

. — Thou  knowest.  Lord,  the  weariness  and 

sorrow. 
. — Lord  Jesus,  by  Thy  Passion. 
— Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare. 
, — Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat. 
,— Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height. 
.—I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  ^^T^ 


for  tlie  eiit  anb  ^pcteb. 


624 

A.  A.  Procter, 


KIRKSTALL.    8s,  4s. 


F.  J.  Read. 


^i^^l^^i 


1.  My    God,       I  thank  Thee,  Who  hast  made  The    earth    so     bright; 


So      full        of  splen-dor    and     of        Joy, 

Jj*_i — m — m m-     -       ^       ' 


Beau  -  ty  and  light ; 


So    ma  -  ny  glo-rious  things  are  here,  No-ble  and    right.    A-men. 


I        I 

•  Use  slari  for  rerses  1,  2  and  6. 


2  I  thank  Thee  too  that  Thou  hast  4  For  Thon  Who  kuowest,  Lord,  how 


Joy  to  abound ;  [made 

So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round. 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 


Our  weak  heart  clings,      [soon 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true, 

Yet  all  with  wings ; 
So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high, 

Diviner  things. 


3  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy  5  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast 


Is  touched  with  pain  ; ' 
Tliat  shadows    fall    on    brightest 

That  thorns  remain ;    [hours ; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our 

And  not  our  chain.       [guide. 


The  best  in  store ;  [kept 

We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more  : 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace, 

Not  known  before. 


6  1  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls. 
Though  amply  blest, 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest ; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesus'  breast.  „^„^^^ ,,  Goosle 
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FOR  THE  SICK  AND  AFFLICTED. 
625    Tr.byJ.WBSLBY.  TROAS.     6-88.  .  W.  D.  Maclagan. 


1.  Je  -  SU8,  Thy  bouQdless  love   to    me       No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  de-clare; 


0  h 

1               1     1    J     1 

1            , 

p^ 

'  g  ii  •'  p    ' 

\±^4-h4^J^ 

^Ns^ 

Oh, 

knit  my  thank-ful 

heart  to  Thee,    And  reign  with-out     a 

ri-nl  there! 

KC-C P- 

^J,  JL  »   0 

r-J ^^— g— n-g    ,  B<g ^« P      "T" 

.i*    =P,».. 

N'l,  F 1  r  r  r  M 

^^::^  =  MJj=:^'  1  r    P    ' 

Thine  wbol-ly.  Thine  a -lone,  I    am;    Be  Thou   a  -  lone  my  constant  flame.  A-mbn. 


2  Oh,  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  bat  Thy  pure  love  alone! 
Oh,  may  Thy  love  poasess  me  whole, 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown! 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart  remove ; 
May  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love ! 

3  O  love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray ! 

All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies : 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise. 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  Thee! 

4  Still  let  Thy  love  point  out  my  way ! 

What  wondrous  things  Thy  love  hath  wrought ! 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray ; 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought ; 
And  if  I  &11,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 

5  In  suffering,  be  Thy  love  my  peace ; 

In  weakness,  be  Thy  love  my  power ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  dark,  final  hour 
Of  death,  be  Thou  my  guide  and  friend, 
That  I  may  love  Thee  without  end.  ^^  .^  GoOqIc 
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FOR  THE  SICK  AND  AFFLICTED. 
626    w.  F.  Lloyd.        STATE  STREET.      S.  M.  j.  C.  Woodman. 


1.  "My  times  are  in    Thy  hand:  "My  God,   I     wish  them  there;    My 

(S   ■   m — _; (s   ,   rs „    fg- 


*My  times  are  in  Thy  hand/' 

Whatever  they  may  be ; 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright,   ^ 
As  b^  may  seem  to  Thee. 

3  *  *  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand : " 
Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear? 


My  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

"My  times  are  in  Thy  hand," 

Jesus,  the  crucified ! 
The  hand  my  cruel  sins  bad  pierced 

Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 


627  o.w. 


HOLMBS. 


WARD.     L.M. 


Arr.  by  L.  Mason. 


1.  O    Love  di-vine,  that  stooped  to  share  Our  sharp-est       pang,  our  bit-t'rest  tear  I 


On  Thee  we  cast  each  earth-bom  care ;  We  smile  at     pain  while  Thou  art  near. 


A-MBN. 


2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread, 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  sbun,  no  darkness  dr€^, 
Our  hearts  still  whispering.  Thou  art  near. 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf. 
Shall  softly  tell  us,  Thou  art  near. 

4  On  Thee  we  rest  our  burdening  woe, 

O  Love  divine,  forever  dear ! 
Content  to  suffer,  while  we  know, 
Living  and  dying.  Thou  art  nearcig  tized 
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628 

J.  N.  Darby? 


t'OR  THE  SICK  AND  AFFLlCtED. 
FREDERICK.     lis. 


G.  KingslbT. 


1.  Though  faint,  yet     pur  -   su  -   ing,     we       go         on   our      way ; 


he    Lord      is       our      lead  -   er,       His     Word     is       our      stay ; 


^m 


M 


:5iz=ifc 


m 


r=^ 


Thoughsuf  -  f*ring,  and     sor  -   row,     and       tri   -     al       be       near, 


e  Lord  is    our   ref-  uge,  and  whom  can  we    fear?      A  -   men. 


2  He  raiaeth  the  fallen,  He  cheereth  the  faint ; 

The  weak  and  oppressed,  He  will  hear  their  oom plaint ; 
The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thorny  the  road, 
But  how  can  we  falter?  Oar  help  is  in  God ! 

3  And  to  His  green  pastures  our  footsteps  He  leads ; 
His  flock  in  the  desert,  how  kindly  He  feeds ! 
The  lambs  in  His  bosom  He  tenderly  bears, 

And  brings  back  the  wanderers  safe  from  the  snares. 

4  Though  clouds  may  snrronnd  us,  our  God  is  our  light; 
Though  storms  rage  around  us,  our  God  is  our  might; 
So  faint,  yet  pursaing,  still  onward  we  come ;      ^ 

The  Lord  is  our  leader,  and  heaven  is  our  homeQoOQlc 
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629 

A.  B.  Warner. 


FOR  THE  SICK  AND  AFFLICTED. 
HOFFMAN.     IIS,  los. 


E.  BUNNBTT. 


1.  We  would  see  Je  -  sus ;  for  the  shadows  lengthen    A  -  cross  this  lit  -  tie 


strengthen   For    the     last       wea-ri-ness,  the    fin  -  al    strife.   A-men., 


2  We  wonld  see  Jesus,  the  great  rock  foundation 

Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sovereign  grace : 
Nor  life  nor  death,  with  all  their  agitation, 
Can  thence  remove  ns,  if  we  see  His  face. 

3  We  would  see  Jesas :  other  lights  are  paling, 

Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to  see ; 
The  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage  are  failing : 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 

4  We  would  see  Jesus ;  yet  the  spirit  lingers 

Round  the  dear  objects  it  has  loved  so  long, 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  unclasp  its  fingers ; 
Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love  less  strong. 

5  We  would  see  Jesus :  sense  is  all  too  binding, 

And  heaven  appears  too  dim,  too  iar  away ; 
We  would  see  Thee,  Thyself  our  hearts  reminding 
What  Thou  hast  suffered,  our  great  debt  to  pay. 

6  We  wonld  see  Jesus :  this  is  all  we're  needing ; 

Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the  sight  j 
We  would  see  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  pleading ; 
Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal  night%  jqIp 
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680 

J.  BORTHWICK. 


FOR  THE  SICK  AND  AFFLICTED. 
MERCY-SEAT.     iis,i08,  &  los. 


J.  Barnbt. 


1.  Thou  know-est,  Lord,  the  wear  -  i  -  neas  and    sor  -  row     Of    the      sad  heart   that 
^    ^.g      ra  .• I - - ^  i^'^ 


Bless  -  ings  im  -  plored,  and  sins    to     be    con  -  fest ;     We  come    be   -  fore    Thee 


at  Thy  gracious  word,    And    lay  them    at  Thy  feet:  Thou  knowest,  Lord.     A-mbn. 


I      I 

2  Thoa  knowest  all  the  past ;  how  long  and  blindly 

On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wanderer  strayed  ; 
How  the  Good  Shepherd  followed,  and  how  kindly 

He  bore  it  home,  upon  His  shoulders  laid ; 
And  healed  the  bleeding  wounds,  and  soothed  the  pain, 
And  brought  back  life,  and  hope,  and  strength  again. 

3  Thou  knowest  all  the  present ;  each  temptation, 

Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding  fear ; 
All  to  each  one  assigned,  of  tribulation, 

Or  to  beloved  ones,  than  self  more  dear ; 
All  pensive  memories,  as  we  journey  on, 
Longings  for  vanished  smiles  and  voices  gone.  J^QQgle 
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FpR  THE  SICK  AND  AFFLICTED. 

4  Thou  knowest  all  the  fatare ;  gleams  of  gladness 

By  stormy  clonds  too  qnickly  overcast ; 
Hours  of  sweet  fellowship  and  parting  sadness. 

And  the  dark  river  to  be  crossed  at  last. 
Oh,  what  could  hope  and  confideuoe  afford 
To  tread  that  path,  but  this  ?  Thou  knowest,  Lord. 

5  Thou  knowest,  not  alone  as  Gk>d,  all-knovnng ; 

As  Man,  our  mortal  weakness  Thoo  hast  proved ; 
On  earth,  with  purest  sympathies  o'erflowiug, 

O  Saviour,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  Thou  hast  loved ; 
And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  Thee  may  come. 
And  find  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home. 

6  Therefore  we  come,  Thy  gentle  call  obeying, 

And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy  feet ; 
On  everlasting  strength  our  weakness  staying, 

Clothed  in  Thy  it>be  of  righteousness  complete : 
Then  rising  and  refreshed  we  leave  Thy  throne, 
And  follow  on  to  know  as  we  are  known. 


Arr,  by  L.  Mason. 


YeVmid  the  gloom,  I    hear  a    sound,     A  heav'uly  whisper,  "  Gome  to     Me."  Ambn. 


B.^Lfjjr.fi!4g^aF  "f  ij'^'F  ip  f\^^ 


2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest ; 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee : 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  opprest. 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  "Come  to  Me!  ** 

3  "Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die ! 

Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee; 
To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  portion ;  "Come  to  Me.*' 

4  O  voice  of  mercy  !  voice  of  love  ! 

In  conflict,  grief,  and  agony. 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above ;      '^nnn](> 
And  gently  whisper,  **Come  to  Me!^^^8^'" 
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FOR  THE  SICK  AND  AFFLICTED. 
BLESSED  HOME.    68.  D. 


J.  Stainbk. 


l<ead   me    by  Thine  own  hand,Choose  out  the     path       for         me. 


Wlnd-ing  orstraightjit   leads    Right  on-ward  to  Thy    rest.     A-mkn. 

2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot; 
I  wonld  not,  if  I  might; 

Choose  Thoa  for  me,  my  God: 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 
Take  Thoa  my  cnp,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem ; 

Chpose  Thou  my  good  and  ill, 

3  Choose  Thoa  for  me  my  frienda^ 
My  sickness  or  my  health : 

Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  mie, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small; 
Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength. 

My  wisdom,  and  my  all. 
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FOR  THE  SICK  AND  AFFLICTED. 
DOO    A.  A.  Procter.  AD^LUCEM.     io8,  4s. 


^3ii^^l^i^^SIISlP^SI 


J.  Barnbv. 

-l- 


1.  I      do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may   be         A      pleas -^nt     road; 


I    do  not  ask  that  Thou  wouldst  take  from  me  Aught  of       its      load. 


M 


^^^i^i^mm 


2.1      do    not  ask  that  flow'rs  should  always  spring  Be- neath  my    feet; 


I  know  too  well  the  poi-son  and  the  sting    Of   things  too  sweet.   A-mkn. 


^^^^ 


3  For  one  thing  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I  plead : 

Lead  me  aright. 
Though  strength  should  falter  and  though  heart  should  bleed, 
Through  peace  to  light. 

4  I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  Thou  shouldst  shed 

Full  radiance  here ; 
Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may  tread 
Without  a  fear. 

5  I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand, 

My  way  to  see ; 
Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  Thy  hand, 
And  follow  Thee. 

6  Joy  is  like  restless  day ;  but  peace  divine 

Like  quiet  night. 
Lead  me,  O  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine, 

Through  peace  to  light.  ^,g,^,^^^  ^^  GoOqIc 
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Tr.  by  J.  Borthwick. 


FOR  THE  SICK  AND  AFFLICTED. 
JEWETT.    6s.  D. 


C.  M.  VON  Wbbrr,  an.  H. 


1.  My      Je  -  sua,     as    Thou  wilt  I      Oh,  may   Thy   will   be  mine ! 

-    ^ 


^   .J  -^  f^ 


In   -    to      Thy  hand   of  love     I       would  my    all     re   -    sign; 


Through  sor  -  row,    or  through  joy,      Con  ■ 


me     as  Thine  own. 


And     help  me    still    to  say.     My  Lord,  Thy  will  be    done!      A-mek. 


2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear ; 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done ! 
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3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me ; 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee : 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on. 
And  sing  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,  Thy^m  be  done  I 

Digitized  by  VjOOv  IC 
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FOR  THE  SICK  AND  AFFLICTED. 
R.  F.  LiTTLEDALB.  MOORE.      7S,  68. 


M.  VULPIUS. 


^^^i^^m^'^ji  jijj 


Je-8U8,  by  Thy     Pas   -    sion,    To   Thee    I  make  my  prayer; 


Thou  Who  in    mer-cy    smtT' 


est,  Have  mer-cy,  Lord,and  spare.  Amen. 


2  Oh,  wash  me  In  the  fountain 
That  floweth  from  Thy  side  I 
Oh,  clothe  me  in  the  raiment 
Thy  blood  hath  purified  I 

8  Oh,  hold  Thou  up  my  goings. 

And  lead  from  strength  to  strength, 
That  unto  Thee  in  Sion 
I  may  appear  at  length  t 

4  Oh,  hearken  to  my  knocking, 

And  open  wide  the  door. 
That  I  may  enter  freely 
And  never  leave  Thee  more ! 

5  Oh.  bring  me,  loving  Jesus, 

To  thaj  most  blessed  place. 
Where  angels «nd  archangels 
Look  ever  on  Thy  face ; 


6  Where  gladsome  alleluias 

Unceasingly  resound : 
Where  martyrs,  now  triumphant. 
Walk  robed  in  white  and  crowned  I 

7  Oh,  make  my  spirit  worthy 

To  join  that  ransomed  throng ! 
Oh,  teach  my  lips  to  utter 
That  everlasting  song  I 

8  Oh,  give  that  last,  oest  blessing, 

That  even  saints  can  know, 
To  follow  in  Thy  footsteps 
Wherever  Thou  dost  go ! 

9  Not  wisdom,  might,  or  glory, 

I  ask  to  win  above ; 
I  ask  for  Thee,  Thee  only, 
O  Thou  eternal  love  I 


635 


R.  F.  LiTTLBDALB. 


PLYMOUTH.    78, 6s. 
Second  Tune. 


J.  Stainbr. 


Thou  Who  in  mer-  cy  smit -  estj_  Have  mercy,Lord,and  spare. 


A -MEN. 
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FOR  THE  SICK  AND  AFFLICTED. 
686    R.  Kebne.  (?)      ADESTE  FIDELES.     lis.  M.  Portogallo. 


1.  How  firm    a  foun-da  -  tlon,  ye    saints  of  the     i^ord,   Is     laid  for  your 


you   Heliath  said,        You     who  un-to      Je  -  sus  for     ref-ugehave 


J-^^  >-l-^A.^^L 


^^i^^^i^^^^l 


fled  ?  You     who  un-to      Je  -  sus  for    ref  -  uge  have  fled  ?  A-mbn. 


2  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee ;  oh,  be  not  dismayed  ! 
I,  I  am  thy  Grod,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  band. 

3  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  thee  overflow ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply ; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  The  soul  that  to  Jesus  hath  fled  to  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  His  foes ; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  shall  endeavor  to  shake, 
J*ll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake.         r^^^^T^ 

§0a  zedby^OOgle 


FOR  THE  SICK  AND  AFFLICTED. 
637    T.MooRB,^/a/.      INVITATION.     iis,io. 


S.  Wbbbe. 


1.  Come,  ye 


dis-con- 


f *~  - 

con-  so -late,   where'er  ye     languish;   Come  to  the 


mer-  cy-seat,fervently  kneel;  Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts^here  tell  your 


•  guish ;     E^rth  has  no    sor-  row  that  heaven  can-not  heal.   A-»[EN. 


2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pare, 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
** Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure.'' 

3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  life ;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above ; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love ;  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  do  sorrow  but  heaven  can  remove. 


688    N.Shrubsolb.  BROWNELL.     6-8s.  F.J.Haydn. 

-»  n 1 i-i  -4     I  -I   I — — -K=J-r-^ — J-n 1 — 1 — *-■!  -r^  J    '    '    ri     ^  ^  I 


I.  Wben,8treamingfromthe  east-em    skiee.  The    morning  light    sa   -  hitee  mine  eyes, 


'        I  '  III  Diaitizec 
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HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 


Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  guilt  a  -   way,  And  turn  my  dark-ness 


JIS^ 


to   day. 


2  As  every  day,  Thy  mercy  spares, 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares, 
O  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end, 
Be  Thou  my  counselor  and  friend ! 
Teach  me  Thy  precepts  all  divine, 
And  be  Thy  great  example  mine. 

3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors 

close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose. 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest, 


Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  T  rest; 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 
Oh,  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies ! 

4  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
Mj^  conflicts  o*er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  Thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed  ; 
Then  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit 

raise, 
To  see  Thy  face  and  sing  Thy  praise. 


639 


C.  Wbslby. 


AMES 


S.  Nbukomm. 


all  I  think,  or  speak,       or       do.    A-mbn. 


The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned  4 
Oh,  let  me  cheerfully  fulfill ; 

In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect 
wilL  5 

Thee  may  I  set  at  ray  right  hand. 
Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance 
see; 

And  labor  on  at  Thy  command. 
And  oflfer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

504: 


Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 
And  every  moment  watch  and 

And  still  to  things  eternal  look,  [pray; 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  Bay. 

Fain  would  I  still  for  Thee  employ 
Whatever  Thy   bounteous  grace 
hath  given, 
Would  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walkJi^ith  Thee  to 
jOOgle 


640  H 


W.  Baker. 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
ST.  AGNES.     CM. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.   My    Fa-ther,     for     an  -    oth  -   er     night       Of    qui-et     sleep    and     rest. 


For    all    the   joy     of  morn-ing   light,      Thy    ho-ly   itamebe  blest.     A-i 


2  Now  with  the  new-hom  day  I  give 

Myself  anew  to  Thee, 
'     That  as  Thou  wiliest  I  may  live, 
And  what  Thou  wiliest  be. 

3  Whate'er  I  do,  things  great  or  small, 

Whate'er  I  speak  or  frame, 


T.  GiSBORNB. 


Thy  glory  may  I  seek  in  all, 
Do  all  in  Jesus'  Name. 

4  My  Father,  for  His  sake,  I  pray 
Thy  child  accept  and  bless ; 
And  lead  me  by  Thy  grace  to-day 
In  paths  of  righteousness. 


L.M. 


H.  HiLES. 


J  *r   I 

2  On  Thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell, 

When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn, 
Thee,  victor  of  the  grave  and  hell, 
Thee,  source  of  life's  eternal  mom. 

3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays, 

To  Thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs ; 
Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze. 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 

4  O'er  earth,  when  shades  of  evening  steal, 

To  death  and  Thee  my  thoughts  I  give ; 
To  death,  whose  power  I  soon  must  feeh  t 

To  Thee,  with  Whom  I  trust  to  livg.^^8- 
505 
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STOCKWELL.    8s,  7s. 

_K, — j f-.  ,.    jN    JV 


D.  E.  Jones. 


See!  the  shades  of  evening  gath-er»     And  the  night  is  draw-ing    nigh. 


Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadows, 
Paler  now  the  glowing  west. 

Swift  the  night  of  death  advances;   ^ 
Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest?         ° 

3  Lonely  seems  the  vale  of  shadow ; 

Sinks  my  heart  with  troubled  fear ; 
Give  me  faith  for  clearer  vision, 
Speak  Thou,  Lord,  in  words  of  g 
cheer. 

4  Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  behind  me, 

Calming  all  these  wild  alarms ; 


Let  me,  underneath  my  weakness, 
Feel  the  everlasting  arms. 

Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 
Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  Thee  ; 

Tarry  with  me  through  the  dark- 
ness; 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 

Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour ! 

Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  breast. 
Till  the  morning ;  then  awake  me ! 

Morning  of  eternal  rest. 


643 


A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


DEVOTION. 


1.  In  -  spir  •  er    and  hear-er     of    prayer,  Thou  shep-herd  and  guardian    of  Thine, 


all  to  Thy  cov  -  e-nant  care, 


I,  sleep-ing  or  waking,  re  -  sign.-     A  -  men. 


2  If  Thou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun. 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 
And,  fast  as  my  minutes  roll  on, 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 

3  A  sovereign  protector  I  have, 

^Ds^n,  yet  forever  at  hand ; 


Unchangeably  faithful  to  save, 
Almighty  to  rule  and  command. 

4  His  smiles  and  His  com  forts  abound, 
Hisgrace,a8  the  dew,shall  descend  ; 
And  walls  of  salvation  surround 
The  soul  He  delicbts  to  defend, 
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A.  Steele. 


HOMfe  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 

KIRKE.     L.  M.  D.  Bortnianski. 


1.  Great   God,     to  Thee  my    ere -niug  song  With  hum-ble    grat-i  -  tude       I  raise: 


Ob,  let  Thy  mer-cy   tune  my  tongue.  And  fill   my  heart  with  live-ly  praise.    A -men. 


644 


2  My  days  nnclouded  as  they  pass, 

And  every  onward  rolIiDg  hoar, 
Are  mounments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  Thy  love  and  power. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart, 

Too  oft  regardless  of  Thy  love, 
Ungrateful,  can  from  Thee  depart, 
And  from  the  path  of  duty  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

Of  Christ  my  Lord ;  His  Name  alone 
I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  Thy  throne. 

6  With  hope  in  Him  mine  eyelids  close  ; 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  repose. 

And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  Name. 


A.  Steele. 


THANKSGIVING.     L.  M. 
Second  Tune. 


F.  R.  Statham. 


^^^^^^S 


1.  Great  God,  to  Thee    my  eve-ning  song  With 


hum- 


ble   grat  -  i  -  tude      I    raise : 


iz^^^m^^^^ 


Oh,  lot  Thy  mer-cy  tnnemytongne,  And  fill  my  heart  with  live-ly  praise.  A -men. 


607 


645  J 


Lbland. 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
MARSHALL.     S.  M. 


G.  J.Gbbr. 


1.  .The   day     is       past  and  gone  ^   The     eve-ning    shades  ap-pear :     Oh, 


may  we    all  re-mem-ber  well  The  night  of  death  draws  near.  A-meit. 

43.   :ft    t(Z.      tim-     -(3.    M. 


2  We  lay  our  garments  by, 

Upon  our  beds  to  rest ; 
So  death  shall  soon  disrobe  as  all 
Of  what  is  here  possest. 

3  Lord,  keep  ns  safe  this  night, 

Secure  from  all  our  fears ; 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears. 


646 


UNSER  HERRSCHER.     88,73,7,7. 


T.  Kblly. 


Arr.  W.  H.  Monk. 


'  (Through  the  si-  leut  watch- es    guard    us,    Let       no     foe    our  peace  mo -lest; 


BUS,  Thou    our    guar-dian  be;      Sweet     it    is     to     trust  in   Thee.     A-mbn. 


2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes ; 

Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers ; 

In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose  ; 

And,  when  life's  short  day  is  past, 

Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last. 

508 


lOogle 


647  H 


Parr. 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
WILMOT.     88,7s. 


C.  M.  VON  Wbbbr. 


1.  Hear    otur  prayer,  0    heav-enly  Fa-ther,     Ere     we     lay      us      down  to    sleep; 


Bid  Tbine  an  -  gels,    pure  and  ho  -  ly,  Bound  our  bed  their   vig  .  Us   keep.    A  -  men. 

-m — 0 — • —    ,  -J — J — _    -^  „  ^ — 0- 


2  Heavy  thoujjh  our  sins,  Thy  metcy 

Far  outweighs  them  every  one ; 
Down  before  the  cross  we    cast 
them, 
TrostiDg  in  Thy  help  alone. 

3  Keep  ns  through  this  night  of  peril 

Safe  beneath  its  sheltering  shade; 
Take  us  to  Thy  rest,  we  pray  Thee, 
When  our  pilgrimage  is  made. 


4  None  can  measure  out  Thy  patience 

By  the  span  of  human  thought ; 

None  can  bound  the  tender  mercies 

Which  Thy  holy  Son  has  bought. 

5  Pardon  all  our  past  transgressions, 

Give  us  strength  for  days  to  come; 
Guide   aftd   guard   us  with   Thy 
blessing, 
Till  Thine  angels  bear  us  home. 


648    TATB&  Brady.  LIVERPOOL.     C.M.  R.  Wainwright. 


1.  To     Si  -  on's  hill     I      lift    my    eyes,  From  thence  ex  -  pect .  ing    aid  ;  From 


I  •  on's    hill,  and  Si 


-*        -^:y*  -sc- 
on's   God,  Who  heaven  and  earth  has  made.  A -men. 


ri|>;'iir  I' I'  jS^^PFij^cpifMipFin 


m 


2  He  will  not  let  thy  foot  be  moved, 

Thy  guardian  will  not  sleep; 
Behold,  the  Grod  who  slumbers  not 
Will  £Eivored  Israel  keep. 

3  Sheltered   beneath  th' Almighty 's 

wings, 
Thou  shalt  securely  rest, 


Where  neither  sun  nor  moon  shall 
thee 
By  day  or  night  molest. 

At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war. 
Thy  God  shall  thee  defend ; 

Conduct  thee  through  life's  pilgrim- 
Safe  to  thy  journey's  end.   [aire. 


509 
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HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
SOLITUDE.    '^3. 


J.  Montgomery. 


L.  T.  DowNBS. 


1.  Lord,  fot  -  ev  -  er     at     Thy  side     Let   my  place  and   por-tion    be : 

# — m- 


£=£ 


.        I     I.J  — -p       I      .H    f!-^f: 


_m  Mjy — y     ^  I  J — p— 


Strip  me  of   the  robe  of  pride,  Clothe  me  with  hu  -  mil  -  i  -  ty.     Amen. 


650 


2  Meekly  may  my  soul  receive, 

All  Thy  Spirit  hath  revealed; 
Thon  hast  spoken ;  I  believe, 
Though  the  oracle  be  sealed. 

3  Humble  as  a  little  child, 

Weaned  from  the  mother's  breast, 
By  no  subtleties  beguiled, 
On  Thy  faithful  word  I  rest. 

4  Israel  now  and  evermore, 

In  the  Lord  Jehovah  trust; 
Him,  in  all  His  ways,  adore, 
Wise,  and  wonderful,  and  just. 

GRANBERRV.     S.  M.  D. 


H.  Smart. 


1.  Je-sus,mystrength,myhope,   On    Thee    I     cast  my    care;     With 


my  strength, 


0^^^mmimm^ 


-  ^    *  *  -3- .  _    _ 

hum-ble  con-  fi  ■•  dence  look  up.    And  know  Thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 


610 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 


Give  me  on  Thee  to        wait^       Till      I    can    all    things  do;       On 


Thee, almighty         to     ere- ate,    Al- mighty    to     re  -    new. 


!  Give  ine  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim, 
Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward. 

To  Thee  and  Thy  great  Name ; 
A  jealous,  just  concern 

For  Thine  immortal  praise ; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  Thy  grace. 


3  I  rest  upon  Thy  word ; 

The  promise  is  for  me ; 
My  succor  and  salvation.  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  Thee : 
But  let  me  still  abide. 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 
Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  Thy  perfect  love. 


651  J. 


Nbwton. 


RICHMOND.    7S. 


C.  E.  Stephens. 


■fj^' ■»   -g.    eJ —^ m ^c^ 

1.  Come,  my   soul,  thy  suit  prepare;      Je  -  sus  loves  to      answer  prayer ; 


I  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray. 


Therefore  will  not  say  thee,  Nay.  A-men. 


2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King ; 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such. 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

8  With  my  burden  I  begin : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

i  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 


There  Thy  blood-bought  right  main- 
And  without  a  rival  reign.         [  tain, 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey*s  end. 

6  Show  me  what  1  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith ; 

Let  me  die  Thy  people*s  death, 

6U 
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Newton. 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
CHERITH.     CM. 


L.  Spohr. 


1.  Approach,my  soul,the  mer-cy  -  seat,Where  Je-  sus answers  prayer;  There 

\    jm-    ^  4t.    jfi.  ^     ^       ^    V5^^   -^  jm-   4S.      .m- 


humbly  fall 


i  i      IH*  • 

be-fore  His  feet,    For  none  can     per-ish  there.  A-men. 


2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea,  4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding- 

With  this  I  venture  nigh  ;  place ; 

Thou  -callest   burdened   souls   to  That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 

Thee,  I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 

And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I.  And  tell  him.  Thou  hast  died ! 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin,  5  O  wondrous  love!  to  bleed  and  die, 

By  satan  sorely  pressed.  To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 

By  war  without,  and  fears  within,  That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 

I  come  to  Thee  for  rest.  Might  plead  Thy  gracious  Name. 


653    Tr.E.CAswALL.     HOLY  TRINITY.     CM. 


J,  Barnby. 


1.  MyGtod,  I  love  Thee:  not  because     I    hope  for  heaven  thereby; 


2  But,  O  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 

Upon  the  cross  enibrace ; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear, 
And  manifold  disgrace, 

3  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless. 

And  sweat  of  agony, 
E*en  death  itself;  and  all  for  me 
Who  was  Thine  enemy.  ^g,^,^^^  ^^ Google 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 


4  Then  why,  O  bless^  Jesus  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  Thee  welji? 
Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell : 

5  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught ; 

Nor  seeking  a  reward  : 
But  as  Thyself  hast  lovM  me, 
O  ever-loving  Lord ! 

6  E'en  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love, 

And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing ; 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  eternal  King. 


OD4    E.  P.  Prbmtiss. 


HOMEWARD.    68,48. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


1.  More  love    to  Thee,  O  Christ !  More  love   to  Theel  Hear  Thou  the 


prayer  I  make    On    bended  knee ;  This    is  my  eam-est  plea,  More  love,  O 


Christ,  to  Thee !  More  love,0  Christ, to 

-'    *-     -     -fi — m- 


Thee  More  love  to  Thee !    A-mbn. 


2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved. 
Sought  peace  and  rest: 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek ; 

Give  what  is  best : 
This  all  ray  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee ! 
More  love  to  Thee  1 


3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work, 
Send  grief  and  pain ; 
Sweet  are  Thy  messengers, 

Sweet  their  refrain, 
When  they  can  sing  with  me, 
More  love,  O  CSirist,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee. 


4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 

Whisper  Thy  praise ; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 

My  heart  shall  raise. 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee ! 

5j_3  Digitized 
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HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 

655  tatb&bradt.    park  street.   L.M. 


F.  MA  Vbnua. 


1.  No  change    of  ^     time  shall       ev  -  er    ahock 


My  Ann  >  af  -    fee    -    tion. 


Lord,     to     Thee ;     For  Thou   hast      al  -  ways  been   my    rock, 
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2  Thou  my  deliverer  art,  my  God ; 

My  trust  is  in  Thy  mighty  power : 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 

3  To  Thee  I  will  address  my  prayer, 

To  Whom  all  praise  we  justly  owe ; 
So  shall  I,  by  Thy  watchful  care, 
Be  guarded  safe  fix>m  every  foe. 


656   j.Stammbrs.  PURFLEET.     58,68,58. 


W.  C  FiLBY 


1.  Breast  the  wave,  Christian,   When     it     is    strong-est ;  Watch  for  day,  Christ-ian, 


-tJS^ 9 *- 

When   the  night's  long -est;       On -ward   and     on -ward  still  Be    thine  en - 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 


2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian, 

Jesus  is  o*er  thee ; 
Run  the  race,  Christian, 

Heaven  is  before  thee ; 
He  Who  hath  promised 

Faltereth  never; 
He  Who  hath  loTed  so  well, 

Loveth  forever. 


3  Lift  thine  eye,  Christian, 

Jnst  as  it  closeth  ; 
Baise  thy  heart,  Cliristian, 

Ere  it  reposeth ; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever ; 
And,  when  thy  work  is  done, 

Praise  Him  forever. 


657  J. 


Addison. 


BURLINGTON.    CM. 


J.  F.  BURROWBS. 


r  I       r  ^  I     •"  i 

1.  When  all  Thy  mercies,  O    my  Gk)d,   My     ris-ing     soul  sur-veys, 


Transport  -  ed  wi th  the  view,  I*m  lost  In    won  -  der,lo ve,and  praise.  A-men. 


2  Oh,  how  shall  words  with  equal 

warmth 
The  gratitade  declare,      [heart? 
That   glows  within  my  ravished 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  Ten  •  thousand  thousand   precious 

My  daily  thanks  employ ;    [gifts 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart. 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 


4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  141  pursue ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds. 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

5  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and 

night 
Divide  Thy  works  no  more. 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 


6  Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 
A  joyful  song  I'll  raise ; 
But  oh,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  Thy  praise !  ^  , 

g^  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


658 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
Tr.  by  J.  Wesley.  GRANT.     6-88. 


J.  Stainbr. 


1.  Thou  hid  -  den  love   of   Gk>d,whose  height, Whose  depth  unfathomed 


no  man  knows:  I       see     from  far   Thy       beauteous  light,       In- 


I     sigh      for   Thy    -  re  -  pose :      My    heart     is  pained,  nor 


2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  share? 
Ah !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there. 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 

3  Ob,  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live ! 
My  base  affections  crucify, 

Nor  let  one  favorite  sin  survive ; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call ! 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say 

I  am  thy  love,  thy  Grod,  thy  all ! 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice. 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice !    ^^^    GoOqIc 
516  <^ 
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HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
CAREY.    6-88. 


J.  Addison. 


H.  Carby. 


1.  The    Lord  my    pas  -  ture    shall  pre  -  pare,    And  feed  me     with     a 


8hep-herd*8  care;     His     pres  -  ence    shall    my     wants  sup  -  ply. 


And  guard  me   with    a      watchful   eye ;     My     noonday      walks  He 


shall  at  -  tend.  And  all    my    mid-night  hours  de  -  fend.     A-mbn. 


J^U 


2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 

My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 

For  Then,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still  ; 

Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 

And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  sb^^OQlc 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
MARTYRDOM.     CM. 


H.  Wilson. 


1.    Oh,    for   a      clos-er    walk  with  God,    A    calm  and  heavenly  frame, 

J       ^  ^  J 


A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road  That  leads  me    to    the  Lamb!  A  -  men. 


2  Betam,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  moum, 
And  drove  Thee  from  mj  breast. 

8  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  frcnn  Thy  throne, 
Ajid  worship  only  Thee. 

4  So  shall  my  walk  be  close^with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame  -, 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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LANGRAN.     los. 


Tr.  G.  Grbgort. 


J.  Langran. 


1.  As  pants  the  wea-ried  hart  for  cooling  springs,  That  sink  ex-haust  -  ed 


in  the  summer's  chase,   So  pants  my  soul  for  Thee^  great  King  of  kings, 
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HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 


So   thirsts  to    reach  Thy     sa  -  cred    dwell  -  ing  -  place. 

g  "^  g  .  ♦— ^   y  "^  ■  f^ 


A-HEK. 


2  Lord,  Thy  sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sight. 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tedious  day ; 
And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
To  Thee,  my  God,  1*11  tune  the  grateful  lay. 

3  Why  feint,  my  soul?  why  douht  Jehovah's  aid? 

Thy  God,  the  God  of  mercy  still  shall  prove ; 
Within  His  courts  thy  thanks  shall  yet  be  paid : 
Unqnestioned  be  His  faithfulness  and  love. 


662    Tatb  &  Brady. 


ST.  VINCENT.    L.  M. 


J.  Uglow. 


1.  Let   me   with  light  and  truth     be     blest;    Be  these  my  guides  to 


^^j:^ 


J2. 


if«iwti,^nn-|r-^nf^FTr-niyii 


f'^.p\iJU\j  .JlJj;l,i  'ijl^^ 


lead....»...    the     way,   Till     on     Thy   ho  -  ly     hUl     I        rest, 


2  Then  will  I  there  fresh  altars  raise 

To  God,  Who  is  my  only  joy ; 
And  well-tuned  harps,  with  songs  of  praise. 
Shall  all  my  grateful  hours  employ. 

3  Why  then  cast  down,  my  soul?  and  why 

So  much  oppressed  with  anxious  care? 
On  God,  thy  God,  for  aid  rely, 

Who  will  thy  ruined  state  repaij^g^  by  GoOqIc 
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T.  Hawbis,  alt. 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
ST.  JOHN. '  C.  M. 


J.  TURLB. 


1.   O  Thou,  from  Whom  all  goodness  flows,     I      lift  my  heart  to  Thee; 


In     all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes.  Dear  Lord,  remem-ber  me.    A-mbn. 


2  When  on    my  aching,   hardened  4  If  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

My  sins  lie  heavily,  [heart  This  feeble  frame  should  be, 

Thy    pardon    grant,    Thy    peace      Grantpatience,  rest,  Mid  kind  relief: 
In  love,  remember  me.  [impart :  Hear  and  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way,  5  And  oh,  when  in  the  hour  of  death 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee,  I  own  Thy  just  decree, 

Oh,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day !      Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath. 
For  good,  remember  me.  Dear  Lord,  remember  me ! 


664    H.F.Lyte. 

CHARITY. 

-J — n-i- 

S.  M. 
-H — 1-4-= 

H-J     J 

J.  Barnby. 

1  1   1 — n 

1.    My     spir  -  it, 
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re  -  cline ; 

C  1  ^  11 

^Hd  1  1  r — 1"^ 

nH^ 

H^ 

-=M- 

-T-H^-^ 

Thou  wilt  not  leave  me ,  to     de-spair,  For  Thou  art  love  di  -  vine.  A-iten. 


2  In  Thee  I  place  my  trust. 

On  Thee  I  calmly  rest ; 
I  know  Thee  good ,  I  know  Thee  j ust. 
And  count  Thy  choice  the  best. 

3  Whatever  events  betide, 

Thy  will  they  all  perform  : 


520 


Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

It  must  be  good  for  me ; 
Secure  of  having  Thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  in  ^hg^gle 
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.  Baxter. 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
ST.  HUGH.     CM. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 


2  If  life  be  long,  oh,  make  me  glad 

The  loDger  to  obey ; 
If  short,  no  laborer  is  sad  ^ 

To  end  his  toilsome  day. 

3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker 

rooms 
Than  He  went  through  before ; 
And  he  that  to  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door.  ^ 

4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made 

me  meet 
Thy  blessM  face  to  see : 


For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  Thy  glory  be? 

Then  I   shall   end   my   sad    com- 
plaints 
And  weary,  sinful  days. 
And    join    with    the    triumphant 
saints 
That  sing  my  Saviour's  praise. 

My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  ; 
Bu  t '  tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all. 

And  I  shall  be  with  Him. 


666   h.Harbaugh.         greenwood.     S.  M.  J.  E.  Swbetser. 


1.    Je-sus,  I    live     to  Thee,    Thelove-li-  est   and  best;  My  life  in 


Thee,  Thy  life     In     me,      In    Thy    blest  love     I      rest. 


A  -  MEN. 


2  Jesus,  I  die  to  Thee, 

Whenever  death  shall  come ; 
To  die  in  Thee  is  life  to  me, 
In  my  eternal  home. 

3  Whether  to  live  or  die, 

I  know  not  which  is  best ; 


To  live  in  Thee  is  bliss  to  me. 
To  die  is  endless  rest. 

4  Living  or  dying.  Lord, 
I  ask  but  to  be  Thine ; 
My  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me, 
Makes  heaven  forever  mine. 
521 
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C.  Elliott. 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
MANN.     88,4- 


A.  H.  Mann. 


1.    My    God,  my    Fa-ther,  while  I    stray    Far    from  my  home  in    life's  rough  way, 


Oh,  teach   me   from    my       heart    to        say,       "  Thy    will  be   done  1"    A-mbn. 


2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  5  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 

lot,  With  Thy  good  Spirit  for  its  guest, 

Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not,         My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest ; 
Or  breathe  the   prayer   divinely  "  Thy  will  be  done ! " 

taught, 
"Thy  will  be  done! **  ^  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 

Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 

3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh      All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 
For  friends  beloved ,  no  longer  nigh ,  *  *  Thy  will  be  done !  ^  * 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

"Thy  will  be  done!"  "^  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no 

more 


4  If  Thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine ; 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine; 
"Thy  will  be  done!" 


The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears 

before, 

I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

"Thy  will  be  done." 
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C.  Elliott. 


TROYTE'S,  No.  i. 

Chant. 


A.  H.  D.  Troytk. 


1.  My  €k>d,  my  Father,  while     I     stray, 


Far  from  my  home,  in  life's  rough  way, 

m — m- 
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Tr.  C.  WiNKWORTH. 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
ARMSTRONG.    8s,  68, 4s,  88. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 


1.  What -e'er  my  Gkxi    or-dains   is  right ;  His  will    Is      ev- er  Just; 

-^ ^    n     0     ,   P ffc- 


How-e*er  He    or-dersnow  my  cause,     I   will    be   still  and  trust. 


He        is       my  GK>d ;  Though  dark  the  road,     He  holds  me  that    I 


shall  not   foil.  Where-fore    to    Him       I 


A-MSN. 


Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

He  never  will  deceive ; 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path, 
And  80  to  Him  I  cleave, 
And  take  content 
What  He  hath  sent; 
His  hand  can  turn  my  griefs  away. 
And  patiently  I  wait  His  day. 


4  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right ; 
My  light,  my  life  is  He, 
Who  cannot  vrill  me  anght  but  good; 
I  trust  Him  utterly ; 
For  well  I  know, 
In  joy  or  woe, 
We  soon  shall  see,  as  snnli^t  dear, 
How  faithful  was  our  guardian  here. 


3  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right;  5  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 


Though  I  the  cup  must  drink 
That  bitter  seems  to  my  faint  heart, 
I  will  not  fear  nor  shrink ; 

Tears  pass  away 

With  dawn  of  day ;  [heart, 
Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my 
And  pain  and  sorrow  all  depart 


Here  will  I  take  my  stand. 
Though  sorrow,  need,  or  death  make 
For  me  a  desert  land.         [earth 
My  Father's  care 
Is  round  me  there, 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  &11 ; 
And  so  to  Him  I  leave  it  all. 
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.  Ryland. 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
MERCY.    78. 


L.  M.  GOTTSCHALK, 


1.  Sovereign  rul  -  er     of   the  skies,      Ev  -  er    gracious,  ev  -  er      wise, 


All    oar  times  are  in    Thy  hand,    All  e-vents  at  Thy  command.  Amen. 

7^.     ' 


Used  by  per.  O.  Ditson  Co.,  owner  of  copyright. 


2  He  that  formed  us  iu  the  womb, 
He  shall  guide  us  to  the  tomb ; 
All  our  ways  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  His  wise  decree. 

3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health, 
Blighting  want  and  cheerful  wealth, 


All  our  pleasures,  all  our  pains. 
Come,  and  end,  as  God  ordains. 

4  May  we  always  own  Thy  hand. 
Still  to  Thee  surrendered  stand, , 
Know  that  Thou  art  God  alone, 
We  and  ours  are  all  Thy  own ! 


NAOMI.    CM. 


L.  Mason. 


1.  Farther,  whate'er   of        earthly    bliss    Thy  sovereign  will  de-nies. 


Ac-cepted  at   Thy  throne  of  grace  Let  this  pe  -  ti  ration  rise:  A-men. 


2  Give  me  a  calm  and  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
Andrmake  me  live  to  Thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 

My  path  of  life  attend : 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end.      .g^  by  GoOgk 
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HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
BRATTLE  STREET.    C.  M. 


H.  M.  Williams. 


I.  Plbtbl. 


1.  While  Thee  I  seek,  pro -tect-ing  Power,  Be     my  vain  wishes    stilled; 


And  may  this  con  -  se  -  crat-ed  hour    With     bet  -  ter  hopes  be    filled. 


2.  Thy  love  the  power  of  tho*t  bestowed,  To  Thee  my  tho*ts  would  soar: 


^ 

^- 

^^ 

=3=fr#t#^^ 
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^y 
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3  lu  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  raling  hand  I  see ; 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise. 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  &vored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storms  shall  see ; 
My  stead&st  heart  shall  koow  no  fear:       t 
That  heart  will  rest  on  Thee.       ^OOgiC 
62« 
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J.  Fawcbtt. 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
DENNIS.    S.M. 


J.  G.  Nagbu. 


1.  Blest  be     the    tie    that  binds   Our  hearts  in     Je  -  sus'  love :  The 


Jr^±L 


low -ship   of  Christian  minds    Is     like  to  that    arbove.  A-men. 


2  Before  oar  Father's  throne 

We  pour  united  prayers ; 
Our  feais,  onr  hopes,  onr  aims 
are  one ; 
Oar  comforts  and  our  cares. 

J 

3  We  share  onr  mntaal  woes, 

Oar  mataal  hardens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


When  we  at  death  mast  part, 
Not  like  the  world's,  oar  pain ; 

Bat  one  in  Christ,  and  one  in  heart, 
We  part  to  meet  again. 

From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free ; 

And  perfect  love   and    friendship 
reign  . 
Thronghoat  eternity. 


672 


J.Fai 


BOYLSTON.    S.M. 

Sbcond  Tunb. 


L.  Mason. 


1.  Blest     be   the    tie     that   binds      Our  hearts  in     Je  -  sus'      love: 


The   fel-low-ship  of  Christian  minds  Is    like  to  that      a-bove.     A-men. 


JTy  Google 
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.  BONAR. 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
VOX  DILECTI.    CM.  D. 


J.  B.  Dtkbs. 


1.  I    beard  the  voice  of     Je  -  sus  say  Gome  un  -  to    Me  and   rest; 


Lay  down, thou  wear  ry   one,    lay  down  Thy  head  up -on  My  breast. 

r ,  f — J    ^  n  g  ,  ^   M  0  J2a 


I    found  in  Him  a    rest- ing-place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad.  A-men. 


I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 

Behold  I  freely  give 
The  living  water  ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live. 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giviug  stream ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  leTived, 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 

I  am  this  dark  world's  light ; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  mom  slStU  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright. 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  star,  my  sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  traveling  days  are  done.  ^^^  by  GoOglc 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
874  E.  H.  BiCKBRSTCTH,    PAX  TECUM.     2-ios.  G.  T.  Caldbeck. 


2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed? 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

8  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round? 
On  Jesus'  bosom  naught  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away? 
In  Jesus*  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

&  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perflBct  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough :  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease. 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 
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J.  MpNTGOMERY. 


HEATH.     S.  M. 


R.  Schumann. 


Life  from  the  dead  is    in  that  word,  And  im-mor-tal  - 


2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam. 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  house  on  high. 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near. 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye. 
Thy  golden  gates  appear ! 

4  Ah !  then  my  spirit  faints 

T'o  reach  the  land  I  love. 


The  bright  Inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above ! 

5  Then,  then  I  feel,  that  He, 

Remembered  or  forgot. 
The  Lord,  is  never  far  from  me, 
Though  I  perceive  Him  not. 

6  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 
628 
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HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
ROSEVILLE.     P.  M. 


I    am  nearer  my  home  to  -  day  Thanlev  -  er  have  been    be  -  fore. 


A  -  MEN. 


1         '    "*->  P*| 

The  Blurs  to  be  osed  in  each 

2  Nearer  the  great  white  throne,         4  Bat  lying  darkly  between, 

Nearer  the  crystal  sea,  Winding  down  through  the  night, 

Nearer  my  Father's  hoase.  Is  the  deep  and  unknown  stream 

Where  the  * '  many  mansions  "  be ;         To  be  crossed  ere  we  reach  the  light. 

3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life,  6  Jesus,  perfect  my  trust. 

Where  we  lay  our  burdens  down ;  Strengthen  the  hand  of  my  foith : 

Nearer  leaving  the  cross.  Let  me  feel  Thee  near  when  I  stand 

Nearer  gaining  the  crown ;  On  the  edge  of  the  shore  of  death ; 

6  Feel  Thee  near  when  my  feet 
Are  slipping  over  the  brink ; 
For  it  may  be  I'm  nearer  home, 
Nearer  now  than  I  think. 


676 

P.  Carby. 


JORDAN.     P.M. 

Second  Tune. 


1.    One  sweet-ly  sol    -     emn     thought        Comee    to     me       o'er    and       o'er; 
If-  .  Tf-    -f^-^  -f-^f-  f-^f'  ,  f^  '  „  1*^ 
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HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
STAINCLIFFE.     L.  M. 


J.  Nbwton. 


R.  W.  Dixon. 


1.  As,  when  the  wea  -  ry  traveller  gains   The  height  of  some  OMn-mand-ing  hUl, 


His  heart  re-yives,  if  o'er  the  plains  He    sees  his  home,  though  distant  stilL   A-  men. 


2  Thas,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  yiews 

By  £uth  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
The  sight  his  fiunting  heart  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

3  The  thought  of  heaven  his  spirit  cheers ; 

No  more  he  grieves  for  troubles  past ; 
Nor  any  future  trial  fears, 
So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last 

4  Jesus,  on  Tliee  our  hopes  we  stay. 

To  lead  us  on  to  Thine  abode ; 
Assured  Thy  love  will  &r  o'erpay 
The  hardest  labors  of  the  road. 


077 

J.  Nbwton. 

NIAGARA.    L.M. 

Second  Tunb. 

Ill         1      1 

R.  Jackson. 

J     J       1        1        1 

li^  VT^ 

fl  JlflillJ  J  i 

^^-J-J4^ 

J    r  f  V  ^   ^ 

1.  As,  when  the    wea  -  ry   traveller  gains   The  height  of  some  com-mano^-  ing    hill, 

j         1          \fA^m^^,'¥^'^'^-0-m^^^. 

Wit  ^  rr -i^ 

■:d 

riklfr  I  Ur  L  &dN^ 

m 


!J  JFl-i:ilJJsiJj^  MW\rA\ 


His  heart  re-vivt 


BtlB  heart  re-vives,   if   o'er  the  plains  He  seeshishome, though distantstUl;  A-  iibn. 

J     -I Ua -.     J    >    r-g-     ,-^-jgL^ 
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.Watts. 


HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
VARINA.    CM. 


G.  F.  Root. 


1.  There  is      aland    of      pure  delight,  Where  saints  immor-tal  reign; 


E  -  ter  -  nal  day    ex  -eludes  the  night,  And  pleasures  ban-  ish  pain. 


2.  There  ev  -  er-last-ing spring  a-bides,  And  nev-  er-fad-ing    flowers; 


Death,  like  a  nar-  row  sea,  divides  This  heav'nly  land  from  ours.  A  -  mbn 


3  Bright  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  liviog  green ; 

So  to  the  Jews  Mr  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  tlmorons  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  the  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger,  trembling  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

6  Oh,  ooald  we  make  our  doabts  remove, 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Oanaao  that  we  love, 
With  £uth's  illumined  eyes : 

6  Oonld  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Nor  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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HOME  AND  PERSONAL  USE. 
BLESSED  HOME.    68,  D. 


H.  W.  Baker. 


J.  Staimbr. 


1.  There  is      a   bless -ed     home  Be -yond  this  land   of  woe, 


Where  tri  -  als   nev  -  er  come,  Nor  tears  of     sor    -    row        flow ; 


Where  faith  is    lost    in    sight,  And        pa-tienthope  is  crowned. 


And   ev  -  er- last- Ing  light      Its    glo-ry throws a-round.    A-mkn. 


2  There  is  a  land  of  peace : 

Good  angels  know  it  well ; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell ; 
Aronnd  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  Oh,  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  Who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 
In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side ! 


To  give  to  Him  the  praise  ^ 
Of  every  triumph  won, 

And  sing  through  endless  days 
The  great  things  He  hath  done! 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God ! 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe ! 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaiuiDg  love ! 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 
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pOXOJiOGI^S. 


NoTB.— After  the  Long,  Common  and  Short  Metres,  the  Doxologiee  follow  in  numerical 
order ;  finit  the  simple  numbers,  then  the  double,  and  then  the  mixed.  And  the  sequence  is 
always  fi-om  the  higher  to  the  lower,  as  lOs,  Ss,  78;  8.7,  7.6,  6.6,  etc. 


L.M. 

Praise  Ck)d,  from  Whom  all  blessings 

flow! 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ! 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

Amen. 

L.M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  Whom  earth  and  heaven 

Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old,  [adore, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

Amen. 

L.M.  D. 

To  God  the  Father,  Gtod  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  praise  be  given, 
The  everlasting  Three  in  One, 

Adored  by  all  in  earth  and  heaven ; 
As  was  in  circling  ciges  past, 

Is  now,  and  shall  forever  be, 
While  saints  their  crowns  of  glory  ca«t 

Before  Thy  throne,  blest  Trinity. 

Amen. 

CM. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  Whom  we  adore. 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore.    Amen. 

CM.  D. 

To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all-divine. 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One 

Let  saints  and  angels  Join : 
Glory  to  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One, 

The  God  Whom  we  adore, 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  be  done, 

When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

Amen. 

S.M. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirft,  ever  blest, 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 

Be  endless  praise  addressed. 

Amen. 

S.M.  D. 

Praise,  as  in  ages  past, 

Praise,  as  in  glory  now. 
Praise,  while  eternity  shall  last, 

To  Thee,  O  Gk)d,  we  vow ; 
Whom  all  the  heavenly  host 

And  saints  on  earth  adore ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Be  glory  evermore.    Amen. 


1 


108. 

To  Qod  the  Father,  and  to  Qod   the 

Son. 
To  God  the  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  praise  from  all  on  earth  and  all  in 

heaven. 
As  was,  and  is,  and  ever  shall  be  given. 

Amen. 


iS  88. 

All  praise  to  the  Father,  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  thrice  holy  and  blest, 

Th'  eternal,  supreme  Three  in  One, 
Was,  is,  and  shall  still  be  addressed. 
Amen. 


3  6-88. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  glory  in  the  nighest  given. 
By  all  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
As  was  through  ages  heretofore. 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

Amen. 


^  6-88. 

To  Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  Whom  heaven'^s  triumphant 
host 
And  suffering  saints  on  earth  adore. 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past. 
As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last. 
When  time  itself  shall  be  no  more. 
Amen. 


3  8s.  D. 

Eternal  Father!  throned  above. 
Thou  Fountain  of  redeeming  love ! 
Eternal  Word !  Who  left  Thy  throne 
For  man's  rebellion  to  atone ;        , 
Eternal  Spirit,  Who  dost  give 
That  grace  whereby  our  spirits  live : 
Thou  God  of  our  salvation,  be 
Eternal  praises  paid  to  Thee.  Amen. 


6 


7S. 


588 


Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One ! 
Glory,  as  of  old,  to  Thee, 
Now,  and  evermoM  shall  be. 

Dig  t  zed  by  GoOgleAmen. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


7  6-78. 

Praise  the  Name  of  God  most  high, 
Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky, 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  His  praise  shall  last. 

Amen. 

8  78-  !>• 

Holy  Father,  Fount  of  light, 
Qod  of  wisdom,  goodness,  might; 
Holy  Son,  Who  cam'st  to  dwell, 
God  with  us,  Emmanuel; 
Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove. 
God  of  comfort,  peace,  and  love ; 
Evermore  be  Thou  adored, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord.    Amen. 


9 


68. 


To  Father,  and  to  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Eternal  glory  be.    Amen. 


10 


6-68. 


11 


To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  and  glory  be; 
As  WAS  in  ages  past. 
And  shall  forever  last, 

Most  Holy  Trinity. 


68.  D. 

To  Father,  and  to  Son. 

And  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 

Eternal  glory  be ; 
As  hath  been,  and  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore : 
Before  Thy  throne  we  bow. 

And  Thee  our  Gk)d  adore. 

Amen. 


12 


8s,  78. 


Praise  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven, 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise. 

As  It  was,  and  1^  be  given 
Glory  through  eternal  days. 


Amen. 


13 


8s,  7S.  6  lines. 

Praise  and  honor  to  the  Father, 
Praise  and  honor  to  the  Son, 

Praise  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 
Ever  Three  and  ever  One ; 

One  In  might  and  one  in  glory 
While  eternal  ages  run.    Amen. 


14  88,78.  D. 

Let  the  voice  of  all  creation. 

Earth  and  heaven's  triumphant  hOBt, 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
See  the  heavenly  elders  casting 

Gk>lden  crowns  before  His  throne: 
Alleluias  everlasting 

Be  to  Him,  and  Hun  alone.   Amen. 

lO  78, 68. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
The  God  Whom  we  adore. 

Be  loftiest  praises  given. 
Now  and  for  evermore.   Amen. 


16 


78,68.  D. 

O  Father  ever  glorious, 

O  everlasting  Son, 
O  Spirit  all  victorious, 

Thrice  Holy  Three  In  One, 
Great  God  of  our  salvation. 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore. 
Praise,  elory,  adoration. 

Be  Thine  for  evermore.   Amen. 


17 


68, 58. 

Glory  to  the  Father, 

Glory  to  the  Son,     * 
And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 

Whilst  all  ages  run.   Amen. 
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18  98, 88. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
The  everlasting  Three  In  One, 

Be  Klory  due  Thy  boundless  merit, 
While  never  ending  ages  run. 

Amen. 

19  88,78,4,7. 

Great  Jehovah !  we  adore  Thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  Joined  In  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne  : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One.    Amen. 

20  88, 78,  7,  7. 

Praise  the  Father  throned  in  heaven ; 

Praise  the  everlasting  Son ; 
Praise  the  Spirit  flreely  given ; 

Praise  the  olessdd  Three  In  One. 
As  of  old,  the  Trinity 
Still  is  worshipped,  stl|l  shall  be. 

Dig  t  zed  by  GOOgk'AJ*^®^, 


DOXOLOGIES. 


21 


88,  78,  8,  8,  7. 


To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  blest, 
Supreme  o*er  earth  and  heaven. 

Eternal  Three  in  One  confest. 
Be  highest  glory  given, 

As  hath  been  from  the  ages  past. 

And  shall  be  while  the  ages  last, 
By  all  in  earth  and  heaven.   Amen. 


22 


78, 68, 8, 8. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

God  ever  Three  in  One, 
Let  glory  due  Thy  merit, 

Bv  angel  choirs  begun. 
As  in  the  countless  ages  past. 
Be  sung  while  endless  ages  last. 

Amen. 


23 


88, 58. 


Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

God  forever  One, 
Praise  to  Thine  eternal  merit. 

While  the  ages  run.   Amen. 


24 


8s,  4. 


,  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Our  God  forever  Three  in  One, 
Bejpraise  trom  men  and  angel  host, 
While  ages  run.   Amen. 


25  88,6. 

O  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

And  Holy  Gho^t,  God  Three  in  One, 

While  everlasting  ages  run. 

All  glory  be  to  Thee.    Amen. 


26 


78,5. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Three  in  One ;  trom  every  coast. 
Earth,  and  Heaven*s  adoring  host. 
Thy  true  Gk>dhead  praise.    Amen. 


27 


68,  88. 


To  God  the  Father's  throne. 

Your  highest  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son ; 

To  God  the  Spirit,  praise : 
With  all  our  powers,  eternal  King, 
Thy  Name  we  sing,  while  fiEbith  adores. 
Amen. 

28  68, 48. 

To  Father  and  to  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given. 
As  halh  been  heretofore. 
And  shall  be  evermore: 
Let  all  His  Name  adore 

In  earth  and  heaven.   Amen. 


29 


48, 78, 6. 


To  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  One 

True  God,  be  glory  given ; 
Now,  and  while  the  ages  run. 

Lord  of  earth  and  heaven.    Amen. 


30 


Hymn  466. 


P.  M. 


To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  ever  blessM  Spirit, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 

Be  glory  due  Thy  merit; 
As  was  in  ages  past, 

Is  now,  and  still  shall  be. 
While  endless  ages  last, 

Most  Holy  Trinity.    Amen. 

31 

Come,  let  us  adore  Him  I  come,  bow  at 

His  feet! 
Oh,  give  Him  the  glory,  the  praise  that 

is  meet ! 
Let  joyftil  hosannas  unceasing  arise. 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens 

the  skies  I    Amen. 
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THE  MORNING  AND  EVENING 

CantlcIe0 

AND 

OCCASIONAL  ANTHEMS 

POINTBD  FOR  CHANTING  BY  THB  COMMISSION  ACTING  UnDBR  THE 

Authority  op  the  General  Convention. 

Attest  )  ^'  ^  NBELY.  Chairman. 

'  i  CHAS.  L.  HUTCfflNS,  Secretary. 


In  putting  forth  this  pointing  of  the  Canticles,  etc.,  in  accordance 
with  the  direction  of  the  General  Convention,  the  Commission  would 
call  attention  to  the  great  importance  and  practical  usefulness  of  the  fol- 
lowing suggestions  taken  from  the  preface  to  the  "Cathedral  Psalter : " 

1.  The  words,  from  the  commencement  of  each  verse  and  half- verse, 
up  to  the  accented  syllable,  are  called  the  Recitation. 

2.  On  reaching  the  accented  syllable,  and  beginning  with  it,  the  miLsic 
of  the  chant  commences,  in  strict  time  (a  tempa),  the  upright  strokes  cor- 
responding to  the  bars.  The  Recitation  must  therefore  be  considered  as 
outside  the  chant,  and  may  be  of  any  length.  The  note  on  which  the 
Recitation  is  made  is  called  the  Reciting-note. 

3.  If  there  is  no  syllable  after  that  which  is  accented,  the  accented 
syllable  must  be  held  for  one  whole  bar  or  measure. 

4.  An  asterisk  (♦)  is  a  direction  to  take  breath.  Other  stops  (,  ;)'mu8t 
be  attended  to  as  in  good  reading. 

6.  As  the  accent  holds  the  position  of  the  first  beat  of  the  first  bar, 
it  is  unnecessary  to  sing  it  louder  than  any  of  the  words  recited  :  its 
position,  musically,  will  give  it  quite  enough  emphasis. 


^^  Dig  t  zed  by  Google 


MORNING  CANTICLES. 
VBNITB,  BXULTEMUS  DOMINO. 


W.  BOYCB. 


1  O  oomef  let  as  sing  |  onto  *  the  |  Lobd:  let  as  heartilj  rej6ice  in  the  | 
strength  of  |  onr  aaA  \  vation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  prince  with  |  thanks  *  =  |  giving :  and  sh6w 
ourselves  |  glad  in  |  him  with  |  psalms. 

3  For  the  L6bd  is  a  |  great  *  =  |  Ood:  and  a  gr^t  |  King  a  |  bove  all  | 
gods. 

4  Id  his  hand  are  all  the  c6mers  |  of  the  |  earth :  and  the  strength  of 
the  I  hills  is  I  his    ==  I  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his  |  and  he  |  made  it:  and  his  h&nds  pre  |  psaed  '  the  | 
dry  *  =  I  land. 

6  O  oome  let  us  w6rship  and  |  &11  *  =  |  down:  and  kn^l  be  |  fore  the  | 
LoBO  onr  |  Maker. 

7  For  h^  is  the  |  Lord  our  |  God :  and  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture  * 
&nd  the  |  sheep  of  I  his  *  =  |  hand. 

8  O  worship  the  L6rd  in  the  |  beauty  *  of  |  holiness :  let  the  whole 
e&rth  I  stand  in  |  awe  of  |  him. 

9  For  he  oometh,  for  he  o6meth  to  |  judge  the  |  earth :  and  with  right- 
eousness to  judge  the  w6rld  and  the  |  people  |  with  his  |  truth. 

Glory  be  to  the  F&ther  J  aud  *  to  the  |  Sou  :  &nd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be :  w6rld  with- 
out |  end  •=«  |  A  *  =  |  men.  oigtzed  by  GoOqIc 
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19    No.1.   Ver.  1-15  and  25-29. 


J.Goss. 


20    No.l.    Ver.  16-24. 
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28    No.  8.    Ver.  1-16  and  24-29. 


1  We  pr&ise  |  thee  O  |  God  :  we  ackn6wledge  |  thee  to  |  be  the  j  Lord. 

2  All  the  edrth  doth  |  woiship  |  thee  :  th^  |  Father  |  ever  |  lasting. 

3  To  thee  all  A^ngels  |cry  a  |  loud:  the  Havens,  and  |  all  the  |  Powers 
there  |  in ; 

4  To  thee  Cherubim  and  |  Sera  |  phim :  c6n  I  tinnal  |  1  j  do  |  cry, 

5  H61y  I  Holy  |  Holy  :  L6rd  |  God  of  |  Saba  |  oth ; 

6  Heaven  and  earth  are  f(ill  of  the  |  Majes  |  ty  :  6f  |  thy  *  =|glo  *  =|ry. 

7  The  glorions  c6mpany  |of  •  the  Ajpostles  :  prdise|=  •  =|=  •  =  I  thee. 

8  The  goodly  fSlldwshipJof  the | Prophets:  pr&ise  |  =    =  I  =  '  =|the€. 

9  The  n6ble  |  army  *  of  |  Martyrs :  pr&ise  |  =  •  =  |  =  •  =  |  thee. 

10  The  holy  Chiirch  throughont  |  all  the  |  world  :  d6th  ac  [  know  *  =  | 
ledfire  *  ^•~  I  thee  * 

11  Th^  I  Fa  •  =  I  ther :  6f  an  |  in  •  finite  |  Majes  |  ty  ; 

12  Thfne  ad  j  ora  •  ble  |  true :  And  |  on    =  I  =  *  ly  |  Sou  ; 

13  AOso  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost:  th^  |  Ctom  •  =  |  fort    =  |  er. 

14  Th6u  art  the  |  King  of  |  Glory :  <y  |  =  •  =  |  =  •  ==  |  Christ 

15  Thou  art  the  ^ver  |  lasting  |  Son  :  6f  |  =  '  the  |  Fa  '  =  |  ther. 

16  When  thou  tookest  upon  th^  to  de  |  liver  |  man:  thou  didst  humble 
thyself  to  be  |  born  •  =  |  of  a  |  Virgin. 

17  When  thou  hadst  overc6me  the  |  sharpness  *  of  |  death :  thou  didst 
open  the  Kf  Qgdom  of  |  Heaven  to  |  all  be  |  lievers. 

18  Thou  sittest  at  the  rfght  |  hand  of  |  God  :  fn  the  |  glory  |  of  the|  Father. 

19  We  believe  that  |  thou  shalt  |  come :  t6  |  be    =  |  our  •  =  |  Judge. 

20  We  therefore  prtly  thee  |  help  thy  |  servants :  whom  thou  hast  re- 
d^med  |  with  thy  f  precious  |  blood. 

21  Make  them  to  be  ntlmbered  |  with  thy  (Saints:  in  |  glory  |  ever  (lasting. 

22  O  L6rd  |  save  thy  |  people :  &nd  |  bless  thine  |  herit  |  age. 

23  G6v  I  =  '  em  |  them :  knd  |  lift  them  |  up  for  |  ever. 

24  D&y  I  by  *  =  I  day :  w^  I  magui  |  ly  *  =  |  thee ; 

25  A^nd  we  |  worship  *  thy  |  Name:  ^ver  I  world  with  |  out  *  =  |  end. 

26  y6uch  I  safe  O  |  Lord :  to  k^p  us  this  |  day  with  |  out  *  =  |  sin. 

27  O  L6rd  have  |  mercy  *  up  |  on  us :  h&ve  |  mercy  *  up  |  on  *  =  |  us. 

28  O  Lord  let  thy  m^rcy  |  be  up  |  on  us :  ia  our  |  trust  *  =  |  is  in  j  thee. 

29  O  Lord  in  th^  |  have  1 1  trusted :  l^t  me  |  never  |  be  con  |  founded. 
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No.  4 


W.  Crotch. 


f^jjLiiji'iii',iii  %j^^%i^tdf^fg 


1  We  pr&ise  |  thee  O  |  God  :  we  ackD6wledse  |  thee  to  |  he  the  j  Lord. 

2  All  the  edrth  doth  |  worship  |  thee :  th^  [Father  |  ever  |  lasting. 

3  To  thee  all  A-'ngels  |cry  a  |  load:  the  Heavens,  and  |  all  the  |  Powers 
there  |  in ; 

4  To  thee  Cherubim  and  |  Sera  |  phim  :  c&n  I  tinual  |  ly  do  |  cry, 
6  H61y  I  Holy  |  Holy  :  L6rd  |  God  of  |  Saba  |  oth ; 

6  Heaven  and  earth  are  ftill  of  the  |  Majes  |  ty  :  6f  I  thy  •  =|glo  *  =| ry. 

7  The  glorious  c6mpany  lof  *  the  Ajpostles  :  prdise|=  *  =|=  •  =  I  thee. 

8  The  goodly  fellowship  J  of  the  |  Prophets  :  prdise  |  =    ==  |  =  •  =r:|thee. 

9  The  n6ble  |  army  *  of  (  Martyrs :  prdise  |  =  •  :^  |  =  •  =  |  thee. 

10  The  holy  Chfirch  throughout  |  all  the  |  world  :  d6th  ac  |  know    =  | 
ledge  •  =  I  thee ; 

11  Th^  I  Fa  •  ==  I  ther :  6f  an  |  in  *  finite  |  Majes  |  ty  ; 

12  Thfne  ad  j  ora     hie  |  true :  &nd  |  on  *  =  I  =  *  ly  |  Son  ; 
•  13  A'lso  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost:  th^  |  Com  •  =  |  fort    =  |  er. 

14  Th6u  art  the  |  King  of  |  Glory :  O^  |  =  *  =  |  =  •  =  |  Christ 

15  Thou  art  the  6ver  |  lasting  |  Son  :  6f  |  =  *  the  |  Fa    =  |  ther. 


No.  4. 


From  Bbbthovbn,  by  J.  Goss. 


16  When  thou  tookest  upon  th^  to  de  |  liver  |  man:  thou  didst  humble 
thyself  to  be  |  born  •  =:  |  of  a  |  Virgin. 

17  When   thou  hadst  overc6me  the  |  sharpness  *  of  |  death :  thou  didst 
open  the  Kingdom  of  |  Heaven  to  |  all  be  |  lievers. 

18  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  |  hand  of  |  God :  fn  the  |  glory  |  of  the|  Father. 

19  We  belfeve  that  |  thou  shalt  |  come:  t6  |  be    =  |  our  •  =  |  Judge. 

20  We  therefore  piiy  thee  |  help  thy  |  servants:  whom  thou  hast  re- 
d^med  |  with  thy  f  precious  |  blood. 

21  Make  them  to  be  ntlmbered  |  with  thy  |  Saints :  in  |  glory  |  ever  |  lasting. 

22  O  L6rd  |  save  thy  |  people :  dnd  |  bless  thine  |  herit  |  age. 

23  G^v  I  =  '  em  |  them :  ^d  |  lift  them  |  up  for  |  ever. 

24  Ddy  1  by  •  =  I  day :  w^  |  magni  |  ty  •  =  |  thee ; 
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26  A'nd  we  |  worship  *  thy  |  Name:  ^ver  I  world  with  |  out  •  =  |  end. 

26  V6uch  I  safe  O  |  Lord :  to  k^p  us  this  |  day  with  |  out  •  =  |  sin. 

27  O  L6rd  have  |  mercy  *  np  |  on  us :  hdve  |  mercy  *  up  |  on  *  =  |  us. 

28  O  Lord  let  thy  m^rcy  |  be  np  |  on  us :  &a  our  |  trust  '  =  |  is  in  |  thee. 

29  O  Lord  in  th^  |  have  1 1  trusted :  l^t  me  |  never  |  be  oon  |  founded. 


No.  5.    Ver.1-18. 


H.  Smyth. 


Na5.    Ver.24-29. 

1  1 

I   1 

H.Smyth. 
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L.  COLBORNB. 


1  We  pr&ise  |  thee  O  |  God :  we  ackn6wledge  |  thee  to  |  be  the  |  Lord. 

2  All  the  e&rth  doth  |  worship  |  thee :  th^  |  Father  |  ever  |  lasting. 

3  To  thee  all  A^ngels  |  cry  a  ]  loud :  the  Heavens,  and  |  all  the'*!  Powera 
there  |  in ; 

4  To  thee  Cherubim  and  |  Sera  |  phim :  c6n  I  tinnal  |  ly  do  1  cry, 

5  H61y  I  Holy  |  Holy:  L6rd  |  God  of  |  Saba )  oth; 

6  Heaven  and  earth  are  fUll  of  the  |  Majes  |  ty:  6f  |  thy  *  =|glo  '  =|ry. 

7  The  glorious  c6mpany  I  of  *  the  A  |  postles :  prdise  |  =:  •  =  |  ==  •  I  thee. 

8  The  goodly  f(611owship  |  of  the  |  Prophets :  prdise^  =  •  =  |  =  •  =  |  thee. 

9  The  n6ble  |  army  '  of  |  Martyrs:  prdise  |  =    =:  |  =    =  |  thee. 

10  The  holy  Chtirch  throughout  |  all  the  |  world :   d6th  ac  )  know  *  =  | 
ledge  •  =  I  thee ; 

11  Th«  I  Fa  •  =  I  ther :  6f  an  |  in  •  finite  |  Majes  |  ty ; 

12  Thfne  ad  I  ora  *  ble  |  true :  And  |  on  *  =  I  =  *  ly  |  Son ; 

13  A^lso  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost:  th6  |  Com  •  =  |  fort  *  =  |  er. 

14  Th6u  art  the  |  King  of  |  Glory :  OM  =  *  =  I  =    =  I  Christ. 

15  Thou  art  the  ^ver  |  lasting  |  Son  :  df  |  =  •  the  |  Fa  *  =  |  ther. 

16  When  thou  tookest  upon  th^e  to  de  |  liver  |  man  :  thou  didst  humble 
thyself  to  be  |  bom  *  =  |  of  a  |  Virgin. 

17  When  thou  hadst  overc6me  the  |  sharpness  '  of  |  death :   thou  didst 
open  the  Kingdom  of  |  Heaven  to  |  all  be  |  lievers. 

18  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  |  hand  of  |  God  :  in  the  |  glory  |  of  the  {Father. 

19  We  believe  that  |  thou  shalt  |  come :  t6  |  be  •  =  |  our  *  =  |  Judge. 

20  We  therefore  prdy  thee  |  help  thy  |  servants :    whom  thou  hast  re- 
deemed I  with  thy  1  precious  |  blood. 

21  Make  them  to  be  numbered  |  with  thy  |  Saints :  in  |  glory  |  ever  |  lasting. 

22  O  L6rd  |  save  t^y  |  people :  dnd  |  bless  thine  |  herit  |  age. 

23  G6v  I  =  *  em  |  them :  &nd  |  lift  them  |  up  for  |  ever. 

24  Dij  I  by  •  =  I  day :  w6  \  magni  |  fy  •  =  |  thee ; 

25  A^nd  we  |  worship  *  thy  |  Name :  ^ver  J  world  with  |  out  *  =  |  end. 

26  V6uch  I  safe  O  |  Lord :  to  k^ep  us  this  [  day  with  |  out  *  =  |  sin. 

27  O  L6rd  have  |  mercy  *  up  |  on  us :  hive  |  mercy  *  up  |  on    ==  |  ua. 

28  O  Lord  let  thy  m^rey  |  be  up  |  on  us :  6s  our  |  trust    =  |  is  in  |  thee. 

29  O  L^  in  th4e  |  have  I  |  tmsted :  l^t  me  |  never  |  be  cpn  |  founded. 

g^  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


MORNING  CANTICLES. 
TE  DEUM  LAUDAMUS. 


H.  H.  Woodward. 


Ped.r 


^8ves. 


All  the  earth  doth  worship  Thee,  the  Father  ev-er  •  last-ing.    ToTheeall  An-gels 


cry    a  -  loud,  the  Heav'  ns  and  all  the  Pow'  rs  there-in.     To  Thee  Oher-n  -  Urn  and 
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Se  -  rarphim  con-tin-ual-lj   do       cry, 
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i     -         -  r    -      • 

pos-tles  praise  Thee.    The  good  •  ly       fellowship  of  theProphets  praise  Thee.    The 


Do-ble        ar  -  my  of  Martyrs  pi-aise  Thee.       The  Ho-ly  Church  throughout  all  the 


dim. 


world  doth  ac-knowledge    Thee;  The  Fa  -  ther    of  an  in  -  fi-nite  Ma^  jeaty;  Thine 
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hon  -  or-  a  -  ble,  true,  and  on  -  ly         Son;        Al  -  so   the  Ho  -  ly    Ghoet,  the 


Thou  art   the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing     Son     of  the  Fa-  then  When  Thou  took -est  up- 
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OD Thee    to     de  -  liv  -   er       mau,  Thou  didst   not    ab  -  hor       the 


WheuThouhadsto-veiMX>me  the      sharp -ne«  of  death,  Thou  didst 
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Thou  sit  -  test  at   the 
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o  -  pentheEiDgdomofHeav'nto    all    be- liev     -      era. 
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rightliand  of  God,  in  the   Glo-  ry      of the    Fa  -  ther. 


Solo  or  Pull. 


«en«a  Pled. 


help     Thy     ser  -  rants,    whom  Thou  hast  re-deem-ed  with  Thy  pre  -  cious  bluod. 
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Maketliera    to  be  Dnmber*dwithThy  Saints,  in     glo-  ry        ev  -   er  -  last  - 


Ootoer. 
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iug.             0      Lord,  save  Thy  peo  -  pie,  and    bless     Thine  her  -  it  -  age. 

Gov  -  em       them,  and      lift         them      up         for       ev    -       •     er. 
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world  with  -  out        end, 


VouchHaafe,     0       Lord,    to       keep  ns  this  day  with-out 
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BBNEDICITB,  OMNIA  OPERA  DOMIHI. 

31    Ver.  1-17.  Oxford  Chant.  32    Ver.  18-25.  Ancient  Chant. 


I      I 


Ver.  26  to  end. 


Oxford  Chant. 


^^^^^^^mm^^m 


J;^te#feg^^N^^jil=^?k3^:3l 


1  O  all  ye  Works  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord :  pr&ise  him,  and  \ 
magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

2  O  ye  Angels  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  :  pr&ise  hiin,  aud|  mag- 
nify I  him  for  |  ever. 

3  O  ye  Heavens  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord :  praise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 
for  I  ever. 

4  O  ye  Waters  that  be  above  the  firmament  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord : 
prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

5  O  all  ye  Powers  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord :  praise  him,  and  | 
magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

6  O  ye  San  and  M6on  |  bless  '  ye  the  ]  Lord  :  prdise  him,  and|  magnify) 
"  '"n  for  I  ever.  r^^^^T^ 
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7  O  ye  Stare  of  heaven  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  j  prdise  him,  aud  |  magtii* 
fy  I  him  for  |  ever. 

8  O  ye  Showers  and  D4w  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  t  prdise  him,  and  |  mag- 
nify I  him  for  |  ever. 

9  O  ye  Winds  of  Gt6d  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  :  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  | 
him  for  |  ever. 

10  O  ye  Fire  and  H^t  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  :  pr&ise  him,  and|  magnify) 
him  for  |  ever. 

11  O  ye  Winter  and  Stimmer  |  bless  '  ye  the |  Lord :  praise  him,  and|  mag- 
nify I  him  for  |  ever. 

12  O  ye  Dews  and  Fr6st8  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  :  prdise  him,  and  I  mag  | 
nify  I  him  for  |  ever. 

13  O  ye  Frost  and  C61d  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  :  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  | 
him  for  |  ever. 

14  O  ye  Ice  and  Sn6w  |  bless    ye  the  |  Lord  :  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  | 
him  for  |  ever. 

15  O  ye  Nights  and  Ddys  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord :  prdise  him,  and  |  mag- 
nify I  him  for  |  ever. 

16  O  ye  Light  and  D&rkness  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord :  prdise,  and  |  magnify  | 
him  for  |  ever. 

17  O  ye  Lightnings  and  C16ud8  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  :  prdise  him,  and  | 
magnify  |  him  for  j  ever. 

18  0  let  the  E&rth  |  bless  the  |  Lord :  yea  let  it  prdise  him,  and  |  mag- 
nify I  him  for  |  ever. 

19  O  ye  Mountains  and  Hills  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  :  prdise  him,  and  | 
magnify  I  him  for  |  ever. 

20^  O  all  ye  Green  Things  npon  the  e&rth  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord :  praise 
him,  and  |  magnify  '\  him  for  |  ever. 

21  O  ye   W^lls  |  bless  "  ye  the  |  Lord :  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 
for  I  ever. 

22  O  ye  Seas  and  F16ods  |  bless  *  ye  the|  Ix)rd :  prdise  him,  and | magnify] 
him  for  |  ever. 

23  O  ye  Whales,  and  all  that  move  in  the  wdters  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord ; 
prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

24  O  all  ye  Fowls  of  the  air  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  :  praise  him,  and  | 
magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

25  O  all  ye  Beasts  and  C&ttle  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord  :  prdise  him,  and  | 
magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

26  O  ye  Children  of  M^n  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord :  prdise  him,  and  |  mag- 
nify I  him  f<>r  |  ever. 

27  O  let  I'^srael  bless  |  the  |  Lord:  pr&ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  I  ever. 

28  O  ye  Priests  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  :  piSise  him,  and  |  mag- 
nify I  him  for  |  ever. 

29  O  ye  Servants  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord :  pr&ise  him,  and  | 
magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

30  O  ye  Spirits  and  Souls  of  the  Righteous  |  bless  *  ye  the  |  Lord :  prdise 
him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

31  O  ye  holy  and   humble   Men  of  h^rt  |  bless    ye  the  |  Lord:  praise 
him.  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Fdther  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son :  4nd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be :  w6rld  with- 
out |  end  *  =  |  A  *  =  |  men.  OigtzedbyGoOQle 
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St.  Luke  i.  68. 

1  Blessed  be  the  L6rd  |  Qod  of  |  Israel :  for  he  hath  visited  |  and  re  | 
deemed  '  his  |  people ; 

2  And  hath  raised  np  a  mighty  sal  |  vation  |  for  us ;  in  the  h6ase  |  of 
his  I  servant  |  David ; 

3  As  he  spake  by  the  m6ath  of  his  |  holy  |  Prophets:  which  have  b^n  | 
since  the  |  world  be  |  gan ; 

4  That  we  sboald  be  s&ved  |  from  oar  |  enemies :  and  fr6m  the  |  hand 
of  I  all  that  I  hate  us. 

5  To  perform  the  mercy  pr6mised  to  |  oar  fore  |  fathers :   dnd   to  re  | 
member  *  bis  |  holy  |  covenant ; 

6  To  perform  the  oath  which  he  sware  to  oar  f6refather  |  Abra  |  ham : 
thdt  I  he  would  |  give  *  =  |  ns ; 

7  That  we  being  delivered  out  of  the  h&nd  |  of  our  |  enemies :  might 
s^rve  I  him  with  |  out  *  =  |  fear ; 

8  In  holiness  and  righteous  |  ness  be  |  fore  him :  &11  the  |  days  *  =  |  of 
our  I  life. 

9  And  thou  child,  shalt  be  called  the  pr6phet  |  of  the  |  Highest :  for  thou 
shalt  go  before  the  £M!e  of  the  L6rd  |  to  pre  |  pare  his  |  ways ; 

10  To  give  knowledge  of  salv&tion  |  unto  '  his  |  people :  f6r  the  re  |  mis- 
sion Jof  their  |  sins, 

11  Through  the  tender  m^rcy  |  of  our  |  God :   whereby  the  day-spring 
fr6m  on  |  high  hath  |  visited  |  us ; 

12  To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkness  *  and  in  the  |  shadow  *  of  | 
death :  and  to  guide  our  f<$et  |  into  *  the  |  way  of  |  peace. 

Glory  be  to  the  F&ther  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son :  dnd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall /bai  w6rld  with- 
out I  end  '=  I  A  •=  I  men.  ^9^^^^  by  ^^13 , 
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MORNING  CANTICLES. 
JUBILATE  DEO. 


R.  Woodward. 


Psalm  c. 

1  O  be  joyful  in  the  LdRD  |  all  ye  |  lands :  serve  the  Lord  with  glad- 
ness *  and  come  before  his  |  presence  |  with  a  |  song. 

2  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  he  is  God  *  it  is  he  that  hath  made  ns  &nd 
not  I  we  our  |  selves :    we  are  his  people,  &nd  the  |  sheep  of  |  his  '  =  | 
pasture. 

3  O  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  *  and  into  his  |  courts 
with  I  praise :  be  thankful  unto  him,  and  j  speak  good  |  of  his  |  Name. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  gracious  *  his  m^rcy  is  fever  |  lasting:  and  his  truth 
endureth  from  g^ner  |  ation  '  to  |  gener  |  ation. 

Glory  be  to  the  Fdther  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son :  dnd  |  to  the  |  Holy  [Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shalli^ :  w6rld  with- 
out |  end      =  I  A  •  =  I  men.  OigtzedbyGoOgle 
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MORNING  CANTICLES. 
JUBILATE  DEO. 


W.  BOTCB. 


Psalm  c. 

1  O  be  joyfal  in  the  L6bd  |  all  ye  |  lands :  serve  the  LoBD  with  glad- 
ness *  and  come  before  bis  |  presence  |  with  a  |  song. 

2  Be  ye  sare  that  the  Lord  he  is  God  ''^  it  is  he  that  hath  made  ns  And 
not  I  we  onr  |  selves:  we  are  bis  people,  &nd  the  |  sheep  of  |  his  *  =  |  pasture. 

3  O  go  yoar  way  into  bis  gBktes  with  thanksgiving  *  and  fnto  his  |  courts 
with  I  praise :  be  thankful  nnto  bfm,  and  |  speak  good  |  of  his  |  Name. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  gracions  *-bis  m^rcy  is  |  ever  |  lasting:  and  his  tmth 
endnreth  from  g^ner  |  ation  *  to  |  gener  |  ation. 

Glory  be  to  the  F&tber  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son :  &nd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be :  w6rld  with- 
out |  end  *  =  |  A  *  =  |  men.  ^igtzed  by  GoOgk 
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EVENING  CANTICLES. 
MAGNIFICAT. 


S.  Wesley 


St.  Luke  i.  46. 


1  My  soal  dotb  m&gni  |  fy  the  |  Lord :  and  my  spirit  Mth  re  |  joioed  * 
in  I  God  my  |  Saviour. 

2  F6r  he  J  hath  re  |  garded :  the  16wU  |  ness  of  |  his  hand  |  maiden. 

3  F6r  be  |  hold  from  |  henceforth :   Hi  gener  |  ations  *  shall  |  call  me  | 
blessed. 

4  For  he  that  ismfghty  bath  |  magni  '  fied  |me:  dnd  |  holy  |  is  his  |  Name. 

5  And  his  m^rcy  is  on  |  them  that  |  fear  him :  thr6a^h  |  ont  all  |  geher  | 
ations. 

6  He  hath  showed  strength  |  with  his  |  arm :  he  bath  scattered  the  prond 
in  the  im&gin  |  ation  |  of  their  |  hearts. 

7  He  hath  put  down  the  mfghty  |.from  their  |  seat:   and  b&th  ex  |  alted 
*  the  I  humble  *  and  |  meek. 

8  He  hath  filled  the  hungry  with  |  good  *  =  |  things:  and  the  rich  he 
hath  I  sent  *  =  |  empty  •  a  |  way. 

9  He  remembering  his  mercy  hath  h61pen  his  |  servant  1  Israel :    as  he 
promised  to  our  forefathers  *  A^braham  |  and  his  |  seed  for  |  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  F&ther  j  and  *  to  the  |  Son :  &nd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shalUie :  w6rld  with- 
out |  end  '=  |  A     =  |  men.  Dig  t  zed  by  ^^O 
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E.  F.  RiMBAULT. 
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York  Chant. 
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EVENING  CANTICLES. 
CANTATE  DOMINO. 


Psalm  xcviil. 

1  O  sing  anto  the  Lord  a  |  new  *  =  |  song:  for  h^  hath  |  done  *.=|mar- 
velloas  I  things. 

2  With  his  own  right  hand  *  and  with  his  |  holy  |  arm :  h&th  he  |  got- 
ten *  him  I  self  the  |  victory. 

3  The  Lord  decl&red  |  his  sal  |  vation :  his  righteonsness  hath  he  openly 
sh6wed  in  the  |  sight  *  =  |  of  the  |  heathen. 

4  He  hath  rememhered  his  inercy  and  tmth  t6waTd  the  |  honse  of  | 
Israel:  and  all  the  ends  of  the  world  have  s^en  the  sal  |  vation  |  of  oar  J  God. 

5  Show  yourselves  joyful  anto  ttie  LdBD  |  all  ye  |  lands:  sing,  re  f  joice 
and  I  give  *  =  |  thanks. 

6  Praise  the  LdBD  np  |  on  the  |  harp :  sing  to  the  h&rp  with  a  |  psalm 
of  I  thanks    =  |  giving. 

7  With  trumpets  |  also  *  and  |  shawms :  O  show  yourselves  j6yftil  be  | 
fore  the  |  Lord  the  |  King. 

8  Let  the  sea  make  a  noise  *  and  &11  that  |  therein  |  is :  the  round  w6rld, 
and  I  they  that  |  dwell  there  |  in. 

9  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands  *  and  let  the  hills  be  joyftil  together 
be  I  fore  the  |  Lord  :  f5r  he  |  cometh  *  to  |  judge  the  |  earth. 

10  With  righteousness  sh&ll  he  |  judge  the  |  world :   &nd  the  |  people  | 
with  •  =  I  equity. 

Glory  be  to  the  F&ther  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  :  &nd  |  to  the  |  Holy  | 
Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  h^:  w6rld  with* 
out  I  end  '  =  I  A  '  =  I  men.  Digitized  by  vjO, 
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EVENING  CANTICLES. 


BONUM  EST  CONFITERI. 


T.  S.  Dupuis. 


Psalm  xcii. 

1  It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  th&oks  |  unto  *  the  |  LoBD :  and  to  sing 
praises  (into  tiiy  |  Name  *  =  |  O  Most  |  Highest ; 

2  To  tell  of  thy  loving-kindness  ^rly  |  in  the  |  morning :  and  of  thy 
trtith  I  in  the  j  night  '  =  |  season ; 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings  *  &ud  np  |  on  the  |  late :  upon  a 
loud  instrument  |  and  up  |  on  the  |  harp. 

4  For  thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  gl&d  |  through  thy  |  works :  and  I  will 
rejoice  in  giving  praise  for  the  6per  |  ations  |  of  thy  |  hands. 

Glory  he  to  the  F&ther  j  and  *  to  the  |  Son :  &nd  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  heginmng  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  [  shall  ba^  w6rld  with- 
out I  end    =  I  A  •  =  I  men.  Digitized  by  CjOOQIc 
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EVENING  CANTICLES. 
NUNC  DIMITTIS. 


F.  A.  G.  OUSBLEY. 
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118 

1   1            ^ 

J.  Stainbr  from  L.  Spohr. 

^^d 

^^ 

IJI:1/JLII;Jj.^|.Jj||  ^^-\m^ 

-a: 

fl 

i 

^•j:^  ^^ 

<^^'^m^^ 

^^=#t:=^t#f^: 

ss 

— 

i 

St.  Luke  ii.  29. 

1  Lord,  now  lettest  thon  thy  servant  de  |  part  in  |  peace:  &c  |  cording  | 
to  thy  I  word. 

2  F6r  mine  |  eyes  have  |  seen :  th^  |  =  •  sal  |  va  *  =  |  tion, 

3  Which  thou  I  hast  pre  |  pared :  bef6re  the  |  face  of  |  all  '  =  |  people ; 

4  To  be  a  light  to  |  lighten  *  the  |  Gentiles:  and  to  be  the  gl6ry  |  of 
thy  I  people  |  Israel. 

Glory  be  to  the  Fither  j  and  *  to  the  |  Son  :  &nd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be.^  w6rld   with- 
out I  end  •  =  I  A  •  =  I  men.  Digitized  by  dooglc 
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EVENING  CANTICLES. 
DEUS  MI8EREATUR. 


L.  VAN  Bbbthovbm. 


Psalm  Ixvii. 

1  Grod  be  mercifal  (into  |  ns  aud  |  ble&s  us :  and  show  as  the  light  of  his 
countenance  *  dud  be  |  merci  *  ful  |  unto  |  us ; 

2  That  thy  wdy  may  be  |  known  up  •  on  |  earth :  thy  sdving  |  health  a| 
mong  all  |  nations. 

3  Let  the  people  priise  |  thee  O  |  God :  y^a  let  |  all  the  |  people  |  praise 
thee. 

4  O  let  the  nations  rej6ice  I  and  be  |  glad :  for  thou  shalt  judge  the  folk 
righteously  *  and  g6vern  the  1  nations  *  up  |  on  *  =  j  earth. 

5  Let  the  people  pr&ise  |  thee  O  |  God :  y^  let  |  all  the  |  people  |  praise 
thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  e&rth  bring  |  forth  her  |  increase :   and  GU>d,  even  our 
own  G6d,  shall  |  give  '  =  |  as  bis  |  blessing. 

7  G6d  shall  |  bless  *  ^  |  as :  and  all  the  ^nds  of  the  |  world  shall  |  fear 
•  =  I  him. 

Glory  be  to  the  FAther  [  and  *  to  the  |  Son :  ind  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be :  w6rld  with- 
out I  end  •  =  I  A  •  =  I  men. 
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EVENING  CANTICLES. 
BBNBDIC  ANIMA  MEA. 

E.  G.  Monk.  182 


H.  P.  Main. 
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EVENING  CANTICLES. 
BENBDIC  ANIMA  MEA. 


S.  Wbslbt. 


B.  COOKB. 


I.  Barrow. 


Psalm  oiii. 

1  Praise  the  L6BD  |  O  my  |  sonl :  and  all  that  is  within  me  |  praise  his  | 
holy  I  Name. 

2  Praise  the  L6bd  j  O  my  j  sonl :  &nd  for  |  get  not  |  all  his  |  benefits : 

3  Whoforgiveth  |  all  thy  |  sin :  and  h^leth  |  all  *  =  |  thine  in  |  firmities; 

4  Who  saveth  thy  life  |  from  de  |  strnction :  and  crowneth  th^  with  | 
mercy  *  and  |  loving  |  kindness. 

5  O  praise  the  L6bd  ye  angels  of  his  *  j4  that  ex  |  eel  in  |  strength  :  ye 
that  fnlfill  his  commandment  *  and  hearken  tinto  the  |  voice  *  =  |  of  his  | 
word. 

6  O  praise  the  L6bd«  all  |  ye  his  |  hosts :  ye  servants  of  |  his  that  |  do 
his  I  pleasure. 

7  O  speak  good  of  the  Lobd,  all  ye  works  of  his  *  in  all  pl&ces  of  |  his 
do  I  minion  :  praise  th6n  the  |  LoBD  '  =  10  my  |  sonl. 

Glory  be  to  the  F&ther  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son :  &nd  j  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  h&4  w6rld  with- 
out I  end  *  =  I  A  *  «=  I  men.  Digitized  by  vjOOQIc 
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W.  Savage.  144 
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E.  HiGGINS. 


{Instead  of  the  Psalm.  O  come,  let  us  sing,  etc.) 

1  Christ  our  Pajisover  is  sdcri  |  ficed  •  for  |  us:   therefore  |  let  us  |  keep 
the  I  feast. 

2  Not  with  old  leaven  *  neither  with  the  l^ven  of  |  malice  *  and  |  wick- 
edness :  but  with  the  unleavened  br^ad  of  sin  |  ceri  |  ty  and  |  truth.    1  Cor.  v.  7. 

3  Christ  being  raised  from  the  d^ad  |  dieth  no  |  more :   death  hath  no 
m6re  do  |  minion  |  over  |  him. 

4  For  in  that  he  died  *"  he  (Ued  unto  |  sin  *  =  |  once :    but  in  that  he 
llveth  he  liveth  |  unto  |  God. 

5  Likewise  reckou  ye  also  yourselves  to  be  d^d  indeed  |  unto  |  sin  :  but 
alive  unto  G6d  throuj^h  |  Jesus  |  Christ  our  |  Lord.     Rom.  vi.  9. 

6  Christ  is  risen  |  from  "  the  |  dead :    and  become  the  first  |  fruits  of  | 
them  that  |  slept. 

7  For  since  by  |  man  came  |  death :   by  man  came  also  the  r^sur  |  rec- 
tion  I  of  the  |  dead. 

8  For  as  in  A^dam  |  all  *  =  |  die :  even  so  in  Christ  shall  |  all  be  |  made 
a  I  live.     1  Cor.  xv.  20. 

Glo^  be  to  the  F&ther  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  :  dnd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shallrbe :  w6rld  with- 
it  I  end  •  =  I  A  •  =  I  men.  Digitized  by  VjOOglC 
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F.  A.  G.  OUSBLBT. 


( Instead  of  the  Venlte  Exultemus  DomiDo.) 

1  O  praise  the  LoBD  *  for  it  is  a  jjood  thing  to  sing  prdises  |  onto  *  onr  | 
God :  yea,  a  joyful  and  pleasant  thing  it  |  is  to  |  be  *  =  |  thankfnl. 

2  The  LoBD  doth  build  (ip  Je  |  rusa  |  lem :   and  gather  together  |  the 
ont  I  casts  of  |  Israel. 

3  He  healeth  th6se  that  are  |  broken    in  |  heart :  and  glveth  |  medicine 
•  to  I  heal  their  |  sickneas. 

4  O  sing  unto  the  L6rd  with  |  thanks  '  =  |  giving:  sing  praises  np6n 
the  I  harp  *  =  |  unto  *  our  |  GU)d. 

5  Who  covereth  the  heaven  with  clouds  *  and  prepareth  dlin  |  for  thi-  | 
earth :  and  maketh  the  grass  to  grow  upon  the  monntains  *  and  h^rb  |  f(»r 
the  I  use  of  |  men  ; 

6  Who  giveth  f&dder  |  nnto  '  the  |  cattle :  and  feedeth  the  y6uth  |  ravens 
'  tliat  I  call  up  I  on  him. 

7  Praise  the  Lord,  (y  Je  |  rusa  |  lem :  pdLise  |  =  *  thy  I  God  O  |  Sion. 
H  For  he  hath  made  fast  the  b&rs  |  of  thy  |  gates :  &nd  hath  |  blessed  * 

thy  I  children  *  with  |  in  thee. 

9  He  maketh  p4ice  |  in  thy  borders:  and  ftlleth  thee  |  with  the  |  flour 
of  I  wheat 

Glory  be  to  the  F&ther  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  :  ind  \  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be>^w6rldTwith' 
out  I  end  *  =  |  A  *  =  |  men.  Digitized  by  vjOOQIC 
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H,  W.  Grbatorbx. 


Psalm  xxiv. 

1  The  earth  is 'the  Lord's  *  and  &11  that  |  therein  |  is:  the  compass  of 
the  w6rld,  and  |  they  that  |  dwell  there  |  in. 

2  For  he  hath  f6unded  it  np  |  on  the  |  seas :  and  prep&red  |  it  np  |  on 
the  I  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  |  of  the  |  Lord  :  or  who  shall  rise  tip  | 
in  his  I  holy  |  place? 

4  Even  he  that  hath  clean  hdnds  and  a  |  pnre  *  =  I  heart :  and  that  hath 
not  lift  up  his  mind  unto  vanity  *  nor  swdrn  |  to  de  [  ceive  his  |  neighbor. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  |  ftom  the  |  Lord  :  and  righteousness 
fr6m  the  |  God  of  |  his  sal  |  vation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  |  them  that  |  seek  him :  even  of  th^m  that  | 
seek  thy  |  face  O  |  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads  O  ye  gates  *  and  be  ye  lift  up  ye  €ver  |  lasting  | 
doors :  and  the  King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

8  Wh6  is  this  |  King  of  |  glory :  it  is  the  Lord  strong  and  mighty  ^  ^ven 
the  I  Lord  *  =  |  mighty  *  in  |  battle. 

9  Lift  up  yonr  heads  O  ye  gates  *  and  be  ye  lift  np  ye  ^ver  |  lasting  | 
doors :  and  the  King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

10  Wh6  is  this  |  King  of  |  glory :    Even  the  Lord  of  h6sts  |  he  '  is  the  | 
King  of  I  glory. 

Glory  be  to  the  F&ther  j  and  '  to  the  |  Son :  &nd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be :  w6rld  with- 
out I  end  '=  |  A  *  =  |  men.  ^      ^  ^  C  c^(^a\c 
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L.T.  DowNBS. 


From  Beethoven,  by  J.  Goss. 
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( One  or  both  of  the  following  Selections  taken  from  the  S9th  and  90th  PscUtM,) 

1  Lord,  let  me  know  mine  end  *  and  the  nlimber  |  of  my  |  days :  that  I 
may  be  certified  how  |  long  I  |  have  to  |  live. 

2  Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  it  w^re  a  |  span  '  ^  |  long :  and 
mine  age  is  even  as  nothing  in  respect  of  thee  *  and  verily  every  man  liv- 
ing is  I  alto  I  gether  |  vanity. 

3  For  man  walketh  in  a  vain  shadow  *  and  disqufeteth  him  I  self  in  | 
vain :  he  heapetb  up  riches,  and  dlnnot  tell  |  who  shall  |  gather  |  them. 

4  And  now,  L6rd,  what  |  is  my  |  hope:  trdly  my  (hope  is  |  even  in  |thee. 

5  Deliver  me  from  dll  |  mine  of  |  fences :  and  make  me  n6t  a  le  |  bake 
•  =  I  unto  •  the  |  foolish. 

6  When  thou  with  rebnkes  dost  chasten  man  for  sin  *  then  makest  his 
beanty  to  consume  away  *  like  as  it  were  a  m6th  |  fretting  *  a  |  garment : 
^very  man  |  therefore  |  is  but  I  vanity. 

7  Hear  my  prayer  O  Lord  *  and  with  thine  ^rs  con  |  aider  *  my  |  call- 
ing :  h61d  not  thy  |  peace  •  =  |  at  my  |  tears ; 

8  For  I  am  a  stranger  with  th^e  |  and  a  |  sojouiiier :  &s  |  all  my  |  fathers] 
were. 

9  O  spare  me  a  little  *  that  I  may  re  |  cover  •  my  |  strength :  before  I  go 
h^nce  I  and  be  |  no  more  I  seen. 

Glojy  be  to  the  Father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son :  And  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be:  w6rld  with- 
out I  end  •  =  I  A  •  =  I  men.  Digitized  by  ^^O 
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T.  M0KI.BY. 


'  1  Lord,  th6a  bast  |  been  oar  |  refuge:  from  6ne  geDer|ation|to  au| other. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth  *  or  ever  the  edrth  and  the  | 
world  were  |  made :   thon  art  God  from  everl&sting  and  |  world  with  |  out 

•  =  I  end. 

3  Thou  tamest  m&n  |  to  de  |  straction :  again  thou  say  est,  C6me  a  |  gain 
ye  I  children  '  of  men. 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  |  but  as  |  yesterday :    seeing 
that  is  pfist  as  a  l^watch  *  =  |  in  the  |  night. 

5  As  soon  as  tlioa  scatterest  them  *  they  are  ^ven  |  as  a  ]  sleep :  and  f&de 
away  |  sudden  *  ly  |  like  the  |  grass. 

6  lu  the  raoniine  it  is  gr^en  and  |  groweth  |  up :    but  in  the  evening  it 
is  cut  d6wn  |  dried  ]  up  and  |  withered. 

7  For  we  consume  aw&y  in  |  thy  dis  |  pleasure:  and  are  afrdid  at  thy  | 
wrathful  |  indig  |  nation. 

8  Thou  hast  si^t  our  mis  |  deeds  be  |  fore  thee :   and  our  secret  sfus  in 
the  I  light  of  I  thy  *  =  |  countenance. 

9  For  when  thoi(  art  angry,  kU  our  |  days  are  |  gone :  we  bring  our  years 
to  an  end  ^  as  it  w^re  a  |  tale  '  ^  |  that  is  |  told. 

10  The  days  of  our  age  are  threescore  years  and  ten  *  and  though  men  be 
BO  strong  that  they  c6me  to  |  fourscore  |  years :  yet  is  their  strength  then 
but  labour  and  sorrow  *  so  soon  pdsseth  it  a  |  way  and  |  we  are  |  gone. 

11  O  t^ach  us  to  I  number  *  our  |  days :   that  we  may  appl^  our  |  hearts 

•  =  I  unto  I  wisdom. 

Glory  be  to  the  F&ther  |  and  *  to  the  |  Sou  :  &nd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginuingi.*  is  u6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be :  w6rld  with- 

It  I  end  •  -=  I  A  •  =  I  men.  Dig  t  zed  by  GoOqIc 
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f n&ei  of  first  Xincs. 


Giving  also,  in  parenttaesiB}  the  numbers  of  snch  Hymns  as  were  in  the  old  Hymnal. 


A  charge  to  keep  I  have (474)  6()1 

A  few  more  years  PhaU  roU (28)  203 

A  tower  of  strength 416 

Abide  with  me (336)    12 

Above  the  clear  blue  sky, 570 

According  to  Thy  gracious  word...  (211)  233 

Across  the  sky  the  shades  of  night 202 

All  glory,  laud,  and  honor (72)    «0 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus*  Name. .  (424)  450 

All  my  heart  this  nijrht  rejoices 538 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell. . . . (405)  470 

All  praise  to  Him  Who  built  the  hills 4t)3 

All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Lord 320 

All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God (383)    18 

Alleluia  1  Alleluia  1 123 

Alleluia  I  sing  to  Jesus ! 3<i8 

Alleluia,  song  of  gladness (430)    73 

AI  mighty  Father,  bless  the  word . . . .  ( 166)    33 

Almighty  Father,  hear  our  cry 307 

Almighty  God,  Whose  only  Son 499 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  ? (47 1)  608 

Ancient  of  days.  Who  sittest 311 

And  now,  O  Father 228 

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory (24)    60 

Angels,  roll  the  rock  away (101)  116 

Angel-voices,  ever  singing 304 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy  seat.  .(399)  fi52 

Arise,  O  Lord,  and  shine 259 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake (287)  265 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid . .   .  (614)  342 

As  pants  \he  wearied  hart (155)  661 

As  when  the  weary  traveller  gains. . .  (45(1)  677 

As  with  gladne&s  men  of  old (45)    66 

Ashamed  of  Thee,  O  dearest  Lord. 598 

Asleep  in  Jesns  I  blessd  1  sleep  I ...... .  (260)  244 

At  even,  eife  the  sun  was  set 14 

At  the  cross  her  station  keeping 103 

At  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing (100)  118 

At  the'Name  of  Jesus ^ 518 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song (463)  369 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun. .  .(832)  2 
Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve., (476)  503 
Awhile  in  spirit,  Lord,  to  Thee 80 


Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne (409)  473 

Before  the  ending  of  the  day (359)    21 

Behold  a  bumble  train (180)  168 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  I (80)    96 

Behold,  the  Master  passeth  by  1 169 

BlessM  city,  heavenly  Salem 400 

Blessing,  honor,  thanks,  and  praise 341 

Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart   410 


HYMN 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds (815)  672 

Blest  day  of  God  !  most  calm (149)    81 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  1 830 

Bow  down  Thine  ear,  almighty  Lord 286 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  we  feed.  .  (209)  224 
Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken.. (207)  225 

Breast  the  wave.  Christian (472)  656 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion (4»1)  406 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons (37)    66 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner 515 

By  Christ  redeemed 236 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill (224)  565 


Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation 416 

Call  them  in  1  the  poor 619 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night (26)    65 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King (449)  462 

Christ,  above  all  glory  seated  I  871 

Christ,  by  heavenly  hosts  adored 1 88 

Christ  for  the  world  we  sing 580 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation ..  (2h2)  4S3 

Christ  is  our  corner-stone (2'«'9)  294 

Christ  is  risen !  Christ  is  risen  I 118 

Christ  our  King  to  heaven  ascendeth 127 

Christ,  the  Life  of  all  the  living 361 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again (106)  114 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day (98)  1 1 1 

Christ,  Whose  glory  fills  the  skies  . .  .(881)  812 

Christian  I  dost  thou  see  them (68)    81 

Christians,  awake (21)    66 

Come,  Christian  children 654 

Come,  gracious  Spirit (131)  87!» 

Come  hither,  ye  faithful  (25)    50 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator  blest 88(> 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire. (187)  289 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come  I (135)  376 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove.. (128)  877 

Come,  Jesus,  from  the  sapphire 297 

Come,  let  us  all  with  one  accord 26 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs.. (208)  447 
Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs  1 . .        448 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must (330)      8 

Gome,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare (401)  661 

Gome,  praise  your  Lord  and  Saviour 5-'^ 

Come,  pure  hearts (272)  497 

Come,  Thou  almighty  King (428)  888 

Come,  Thou  Holy  Spirit,  come 378 

Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus 48 

Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night 186 

Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary 437 

Come,  ye  disconsolate 687 

Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  Uie  ebnin 110 
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Come,  ye  thankful  people,  oome (306) 

Conquering  kings  their  titles  take 

Creator  Spirit,  by  Whose  aid (129) 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns (116) 

Day  of  wrath  I  oh  day  of  mourning. .  (488) 

Days  and  moments  quickly  flying 

Dear  Jesos^  ever  at  my  side 

Draw,  Holy  Ghost (240) 

Draw  nigh  anci  take  the  Body 

Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  Lations (310) 


Barth  has  many  a  noble  city . . . . 
£tomal  Father  !  strong  to  save. 
Btemal  God  I  we  look  to  Thee  . , 
Eveiy  morning  mercies  new  . . . . 


.(207) 


Fair  waved  the  golden  com 

Far  from  my  heavenly  home (620) 

Father,  hear  Thy  children's  call. 

Futher  of  all,  from  land  and  sea 

Father  of  all,  Whose  love  profound .. (142) 
Father  of  heaven,  Who  han  created  all ... . 
Father  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear  . .  .(271) 
Father  of  mercies  1  in  Thy  Word  ....  (8fi0) 
Father,  whatever  of  CHithly  bliss. . . .  (440) 

Fierce  was  the  storm  of  wind 

Fight  the  good  fight 

Fling  out  the  banner  !  let  it  float 

For  all  the  sainte (187) 

For  all  TJiy  saintt).  u  noWe  throng 

For  all  Thy  saints,  O  Lord 

For  Thee,  O  dear,  dear  country (41«) 

For  Thee.  O  God (407) 

For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace 

Forever  with  the  Lord  I (489) 

Forth  in  Thy  Name,  O  Lord,  I  go.. .(318) 

Forty  days  and  forty  nights (89) 

Forward  1  be  our  watchword 

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love.  .(296) 
From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies.. ^289) 

From  all  Thy  saints  in  warfare (176) 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows. (408) 

From  glory  unto  gloi-y ! 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains  . .  .(2^) 
'From  the  eastern  mountains 


Glorious  things  tA.  Thee  are  spoken. .  (190) 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father  I 

Glory  be  to  Jesus .' (74) 

Glory  to  the  blessM  Jesus 

Glory  to  the  Father  give (220) 

Glory  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  Who  by  Thy 

Gioryto'TJiee,  0  Tiord (179) 

Go  forward.  Christian  soldier  

Go.  iolior  on  I  spend' and  be  spent! 

G(r  tatlark  Gethsemane (66) 

Gk)d  Almiffhty,  in  Thytemple 

God  ki  heaven,  -hear  our  singing ! 

G<k1  moves  in- a  mysterious  way (602) 

God,  my  Father,  hear  me  pray 

QodrmyKlng,  Thy  might  oonfe88ing.(428) 

God  Df  love,  onr  Vather,  Bavionr 

oy.  God  of  fT»M» 

7i  throned  on  high 
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God  of  our  fathers,  bless  this  our  land 195 

God  of  our  fathers 194 

God  of  the  prophets  1 ,....  :ibU 

God  that  madcHt  earth  and  heaven . .  (.344)     19 

Ckxi  the  all-merciful  1 198 

God  the  Father,  God  the  Bon  6:28 

Golden  harps  sre  sounding 545 

Gracious  Savioiw,  gentle  Shepherd. .....  566 

Gracious  Spirit,  *Holy  Ghost (627)     ?« 

Grant  us,  O  our  heavenly  Father 674 

Great  Creator,  Lord  of  all 646 

Gceat  God, to  Thee j|\y  evening aoog. (843)  644 
Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  1 .  (484)    87 

Great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 671 

Guide  me.  O  Thou  great  Jehovah. . .  (606)  414 


Hail  1  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest 26 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise 128 

Hail,  Thou  once  despisdd  Jesus  t  .   . .  (76)  856 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed (34)  323 

Hail  to  the  Lord  Who  comes 154 

Hark  !  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding. 41 

Hark !  hark,  my  soul  I (486)  398 

Hark,  my  soul  I  it  is  the  Lord (621)  699 

Hark  I  ten  thousand  voices  sounding 125 

Hark  I  the  glad  sound  1 (16)    47 

Hark  1  the  herald  angels  sing (17)    61 

Hark  I  the  loud  celestial  hymn 140 

Hark  1  the  sound  of  holy  voices (189j  179 

Hark  1  the  voice  eternal 35 

Hark  I  what  mean  those  holy  voices... (20)    61 

Hasten  the  time  appointed (291)  265 

Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me (60)  861 

He  is  risen.  He  is  risen (107)  117 

He  leadeth  me  I  O  blessed  thought  1 616 

Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heal 866 

Hear  our  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father 647 

Hear  us,  Thou  that  broodedst 138 

Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  blessing 556 

Heavenly  Shepherd,  Thee  we  pray 290 

Heirs  of  unending  life (479)  602 

Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee 210 

Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way 0 

Holy  Father,  great  Creator (146)  886 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  f (140)  886 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God (188)  888 

Holy  offerings,  rich  and  rare 478 

Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 524 

Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  .glory 216 

Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  Love. .» 218 

Hosanna !  raise  the  pealing  hymn 560 

Hosanna  to  tiie  living  Lord  1 (4)  816 

Hosanna  we  sing,  like  the  children 560 

How  beauteous  nre  their  feet (44)  498 

pow  firm  «  foundation (898)  636 

How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus (895)  438 

How  wondrous  and  great (86)  467 

Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn 568 


lam  not  worthy,  holy  Lord 234 

I  could  not  do  without  Thee 603 

I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord    638 

I  heaitl  a  sound  of  voices, 404 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, (528)  678 

I  hunger  and  I  thirst 848 

liny  mysinson  Jesu8..../^r> t....  606 

zedbyGOOQle 
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I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Iiopd (191) 

Fm  but  a  HtrHnger  here. 

I  need  Thee  every  hour. 

I  need  Thee,  precioue  Jems 

I  think  when  I  read  that  Bwe«#\ (S^M^) 

In  exile  here  we-wander 

In  His  own  raiment  clad 

In  HIa  temptonaw  behold  Him. 

In  loud  exalted  strains (Ifi9) 

In  nwrcy,  not  in  wrath (50) 

In  the  croaa  of  Christ  I  glory 

In  the  hour  of  trial.: (448) 

In  the  Name  which  earth  and  heaven^ . . . 

In  the  vineyard  of  our  Father i^Stt) 

III  token  that  thou  ahalt  not  fear (^14) 

Innpirer  and  hearer  of  prayer (35J») 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  dear {'^) 

It  is  not  death  to  die (i^) 

Jemtalem,  my  hi4>py  home <4i)6) 

Jemsalem,  the  golden  t (4U8) 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be (818) 

^<»U8  calls  UH  ;  o'er  the  tumult 

Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring 

Jesos  Christ  Is  passing  by. 

JesQs  Christ  is  risen  to^lny (99) 

Jeen,  from  Thy  throne  on  high 

Jeeua,  gentlest  Saviour 

Jesns,  high  in  glory 

Jesus.  I  live  to  Theo 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  takeck (^6) 

Jesu,  in  Thy  dying  woes 

JesuB,  King  of  glory 

Jesos  lives  I  thy  terrors  now . : (104) 

Jesu,  Lord  of  life  and  glory 

Jera?  lover  of  my  soul (H9ffS 

Jesns,  meek  and  gwitle (39S) 

Jesus,  merciful  and  mild 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me (894) 

Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope (484) 

Jesus  I  Nam»  of  wondrous  love ! (38) 

Jesus,  our  risen  King 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun. .  .(384) 

Jesu,  still  lead  on 

Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  nje (862) 

Jesu,  the  very  thought  of  Thee (455) 

Jesu,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearta ! 

Jesus.  Thy  bonndlees  love  to  me. 

Jesu,  to  Thy  table  lod 

Jean  I  where'er  Thy  people  meet 

Jesn,  with  Thy  church  abide 

Joy  fills  onr  inmost  heart  to-day< 

Joy  to  the  world  I  the  Lord  is  •come. . .  (49) 
Just  as  I  am,  without  onepleau. . . .  .(SMI) 

King  of  glory  I  Saviour  dean 

King  of  saints,  to  whom  the  number. 

Laboring  and  heavy  ladeo 

Lamb  of  Ood,  for  sinners  slain 

Lamb  of  Ood,  I  look  to  Thee 

Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace 

Lead,  ktadly  Light (512) 

-  —      im 
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HTMN 

Lead  Ui^  O  Father 482^ 

Let  me<with  lightHudtmth  be  blest.  (162)  6fi2 

Let  no  hopelesti  tears  be  shedi. 245 

Le*saint8  on  earth  in  DOBOert:ilng 801 

Lift  the  strain  of  high  thanksgiving 299 

Lift  up,  lift  up  your  voices  now ! 119 

Lift  up  yonr  heads,  ye  mict^gatesi 464 

Light  of  those  whose' dreary  dweUiutf.  (80)  825 

Lifiht's  abode,  celestial  Salem. 899 

Like  Noah's  weary  dove (1»6)  486. 

Lo  i  He  comes  with«loadadesoending4. .  (1)    89 

Lo  I  the  voice  of  Jesns 608 

Lo  1  what  a  cloud  of  witnesses' (18»)  b98 

Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endlesfrday.  ..     251 
Look,  ye  saints ;  the  sight  iaglorioos.  (1 15>  180 

Lord,  a  Saviour's  love  displaylngt 258 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we.Aee. .  .(261)  846 
Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing. .  (165)    84 

Lord,  forever  at  Thy  side C4<:6)  649 

Lord  God,  we  worKhip  Thee (8<h)  200 

Lord,  her  watch  Thy  Ohorch 260 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  <^  bleMingt 589 

Lord,  in  this  Thy  meroy's  day (('»8)    88' 

Lord,  in  Thy  Name (172)  189 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  ray  care 665 

Lord,  it  is  good  forus  to  be 166 

Lord  Jesns.  by  Tby  (lassion <i86 

Lord  Jesns,  think  on  me 614 

Lord  Jesos  I  when  we  stand  afar. 96 

Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Savloar  went'(800)  279 
Lord  of  all  being ;  ttir4in«<d  afar*. .....  ^ .. .  818 

Lord  of  all  power  and  might 828 

Loud  of  life,  of  love,' of  light. 801 

Lord  of  nien^  aad  oC  might 527 

Lord  of  our  life 496 

Lord  of  the  Ghnroh.  we  humbly  pray 189 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear (|7U)  186 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  it  is  right 262 

Lord  of  the  hanest,  Thee  we  hail  I 190 

Lmxl  of  the  hearts  <^  men 76 

Lord  of  the  living  harvetit 286 

Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high .  (270)  188  < 

Lord,  spMk  to  me,  that^I  may  speak* 566 

Lord,  Thy  children  guide  and  keep 572 

Lonl.  Thy  Word  abideth 282 

Lord,  when  we  bend (69)  864 

Lord,  Who  at  Cana's  wedding  feast  ....    287 
Lord,  Who  throogbont  these  forty  days  ...     78 

Lord,  with  glowing  heart (464)  448 

Love  divine,  nil  love  exceUingi (416)  488 

Love  of  Jesus,  all  divine 697 

Loving  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheet 502 


Magnify  Jehovah's  Naaoe (406)  476  • 

More  Love  to  Thee,  O  Christ' 664- 

Mom's  roseate  hues. 190 

My  ftiith  looks  np  to  Thee. (987)  846. 

My  Father,  for  another  night 640' 

My  God,  accept  my  heart  this day4.. (284)  429' 
My  Ood.  and  is  Thy  table  spread «. . .  .(905)  281. 
My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art. . .  (460)  441 
My  God,  I  love  Thee :  not  becaoM. .  .(458)  •668< 

My  God,  I  thank  Thee 9^* 

My  God.  my  Father,  while  I  stray. .  .(960)  9K^ 

My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be. (5*0  806* 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothia^less^ 692' 

My  Jesns,  as  Thou  wikL7.QQ^J^ 684' 
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My  ioul,  be  on  thy  guard ! (470)  SM\ 

My  aonl  with  |>atienoe  wftits. (66)  884  I 

My  spirit,  on  Thy  care 6M 

My  times  are  in  Thy  hand 636 

Nearer,  my  God.  to  Thee (607)  844 

New  every  momis»'  is  tho  love (82»>      1 

No  change  of  time  sliall  ever  shook. . (487)  665 

Not  by  Thy  mighty  hand 72 

Not  to  the  terrors  of  ^e  Iiord (184)  892 

Now  a  new  year  opens 541 

Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts ....  (347)    90 

Now,  my  soul,  thy  voice  upraising 99 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God (808)  466 

Now,  the  blessed  Dayspring 167 

Now  the  day  is  over 586 

Now  the  laborer's  task  is  o'er 242 


Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  I (413)  474 

O  Bread  of  Life  from  heaven 228 

O  Brightness  of  the  immortal 6 

O  brothers,  lift  your  voices 679 

Ocome,  all  ye  faithful (19)    49 

Oh  come,  and  mourn  with  me  awhile. (S9)  1U6 
O  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing. . .  .(801)  472 

O  come,  O  come,  Bmmanuel (13)    45 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness (160)    24 

O  Father,  bless  the  children 208 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God (435)  ««0 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God (4(J7)  489 

Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing. 440 

O  God,  in  Whose  all-searching  eye 21 1 

O  God  of  Bethel,  bv  whose  hand 417 

O  God  of  God!  O  Light  of  Light! 465 

O  God  of  life.  Whose  power  benign 18» 

O  God  of  love,  O  King  of  i»eace (812)  199 

O  God  of  mercy.  (Jod  of  might 271 

O  God  of  mercy  1  hearken  now 275 

O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past (29)  418 

O  God,  unseen  yet  ever  near 221 

O  gracious  God,  in  whom  I  live (66)  .338 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 511 

O  happy  .lay.  that  stays  ray  choice. .  .(286)  218 

O  heavenly  Jerusalem 401 

Oh,  help  US,  Lord  ;  each  hour  of  need .337 

O  Holy  Ghost,  Thou  Go«l  of  peace 494 

O  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord (139)  137 

O  Holy  Jesu,  Prince  of  Peace 232 

O  Holy  Saviour,  friend  unseen. 610 

O  Jesu,  crucified  for  man 6 

O  JesuB,  I  have  promised 615 

O  Jesu !  Lord  most  merciful 360 

O  Jesu,  Saviour  of  the  lost (888)  85 

O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing (10)  367 

O  Jesu,  we  adore  Thee  864 

O  King  of  saints,  we  give  Thee  praise 177 

O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 3«3 

O  Light,  Whose  beams  illumine  all 424 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem 58 

O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail 8<»6 

O  Lord,  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea.. . .  477 

O  Lord  of  Hosts  1  Almighty  King. .......  197 

O  Lord  of  hosts.  Whose  glory  fills. . . .  (2T6)  291 

O  Lord,  our  strength  in  weakness  278 

O  Lord,  the  Holy  Innocents (178)  576 

^  T-ove  divine,  that  stooped  to  share 627 


HTitsr 

O  love  that  casts  oot  fear 481 

O  mighty  God,  Creator,  King 810 

O  mother  dear,  Jemsalem  1 (496)  408 

O  One  with  God  the  Father 68 

O  Paradise,  O  Paradise (iKW)  894 

O  perfect  Love,  all  human  thought 288 

O  praise  ye  the  Lord (406)  471 

O  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all 42 

O  sacred  Head  surrounded (87)  102 

O  saving  Victim,  opening  wide 227 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 444 

O  Saviour,  Who  for  man  hast  troti.. 181 

O  Sion,  haste,  thy  mission 249 

O  Son  of  God,  our  Captain  of  salvation ...  161 

O  Son  of  Man,  Thyself  once  crossed 145 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God (126)  2«j 

Oh,  that  the  Lord's  salvation 266 

O.  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow 612 

O  Thou,  before  the  world  b^an 229 

O  Thou,  befoi"e  Whose  presence 685 

O  Thou,  from  Whom  all  goodness. . .  .(65)  668 

O  Thou,  in  Whom  alone  is  found 2«8 

O  Thou,  in  Whom  Thy  saints  repose 802 

O  Thou  that  hear'st  when (886)    86 

O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  friend 84 

O  Thou  through  suffering 272 

O  Thou  tu  Whose  all  searching  sight. .  (62)  889 

O  Thou  Who  didst,  with  love  untold 144 

O  Thou,  Who  hast  at  Thy  commahd 42« 

O  Thou,  Who  gav'st  Thy  uervant 146 

O  Thou,  Who  inudest  land  and  sea 27K 

O  Thou,  Who  through  this  holy  week 92 

Oh  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear. . . .  (281)  498 

O  very  God  of  very  God 326 

Oh,  what,  if  we  are  Christ's 390 

Oh,  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be. .  397 

Oh,  where  shall  rest  be  found (618)  618 

Oh.  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright 814 

Oh.  with  due  reverence  let  us  all  . .  (280)  479 

O  wondrous  type  1  O  vision  fair 167 

O  Word  of  God  incarnate (362)  284 

Oh,  worship  the  King (519)  459 

O'er  the  distant  mountains  breaking 46 

Of  the  Father's  love  begotten 52 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe (477)  606 

On  Jordan's  bank,  the  Baptist's  cry  . .  (12)    44 

On  the  resurrection  morning 943 

On  our  way  rejoicing 522 

Once  in  royal  David's  city (288)  640 

Once  more,  O  Lord,  thy  sign  shall  be.  .(8)    38 

One  sole  baptismal  sicrn (197)  499 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 676 

Only  one  prayer  to-day 694 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers (232)  616 

Onward,  Christian  I  though  the 690 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed.(132)  876 

Our  dsy  of  praise  is  done 28 

Our  fathers'  Qod !  to  Thee. 196 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead (117)  182 

Out  of  the  deep  I  call 849 

For  facility  of  reference,  hymns  banning 
with  the  word  Oh,  are  printed  in  this  index 
as  if  they  began  with  O. 


Peace,  perfect  peace 674 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above (200)  489 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven. (699)  408 
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Praise  to  Ood,  immortal  praine (302)  1»2 

Praise  to  the  heavenly  Wisdom 155 

Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height 463 

Praise  we  the  Lord  this  day (1«1)  158 

Prince  of  Peace,  control  my  will 613 


Baised  between  the  earth  and  hearen ....  308 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers !      (5)    43 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King  1 457 

Rejoice,  ye  poor  in  heart  I 520 

Rejoice  ye  sons  of  men  ! 152 

Resting  from  His  work  to-day (90)  107 

Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord 618 

Ride  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty ! (T8)    91 

Riao,  crowned  with  light (36)  487 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings  (447)  513 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me (391)  336 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated (481)  8S7 


Safe  upon  the  billowy  deep 

Safely,  safely  gathered  in ^. . 

Saints  of  God !  the  dawn  is  brightening  . . . 

Saviour,  again  to  thy  dear  Name (169) 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 

Saviour,  for  the  little  one 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us (229) 

Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing (870) 

Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations 

Saviour  I  teach  me  day  by  day 

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee (63) 

Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies. . . . 

Saviour,  Who  didst  come  to  give 

Saviour,  Who  Thy  flock  art  feeding.. (213) 

Saviour,  Whom  I  fain  would  love 

Saw  you  never,  in  the  twilight 

See  the  Oonqueror  mounts 

See  the  destined  day  arise ! (81) 

Shepherd  of  soals,  refresh  and  bless. (210) 

Shepherd  of  tender  youth 

Shepherd,  with  Thy  tenderest  love 

Shine  Thou  upon  us.  Lord 

Shout  tlAi  glad  tidings (28) 

Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest 

Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise. (482) 
Sing,  my  soul,  His  wondrous  love. .  .(373) 

Sing  my  tongue,  the  Saviour's  battle 

Sing,  oh  sing,  this  blessed  mom 

Sing,  with  all  the  sons  of  vlory 

Sing,  ye  faithful !  sing  with  gladness  I 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day. .   (310) 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise (216) 

Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arise  I 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang (422) 

Songa  of  thankfulness  and  praise 

Souls  in  heathen  darkness  lying (293) 

Sound  aloud  Jehovah's  praises 

Sovereigrn  mler  of  the  skies (623) 

Speed  Thy  servants.  Saviour 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers 

Spirit  of  men^,  truth,  and  love (133) 

Spirit  of  truth,  wo  call 

Stand,  soldier  of  the  cross 

Stand  up,  stand  np,  for  Jesns 

Stars  of  Uie  morning 

Bon  of  my  sotil,  Thoa  Savioiur  dear. .  (386) 


HTMlf 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go (838 )    22 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing.  .(84)  104 

Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour  1 642 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 396 

Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hatit  stilled. .  (263)  248 

The  ancient  law  departs ^82)  148 

The  angel  sped  on  wings  of  light 166 

The  Church's  one  foundation (202)  491 

The  cross  is  on  our  brow 212 

The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close. . (349)      7 

The  day  is  past  and  gone (334)  645 

The  day  is  past  and  over (841)    16 

The  day  of  resurrection  I   (105)  115 

The  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads 129 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise (141)  460 

The  God  of  love  my  Shepherd  is. 418 

The  grave  itself  a  garden  is 108 

The  Head,  that  once  was  crowned . . .  (114)  372 

The  Heavenly  King  must  come 163 

The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is.   .  (464)  412 
The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare.  .(504)  659 

The  laming  light  is  breaking 252 

The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away 8 

The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn 409 

The  royal  banners  forward  go (7^    94 

The  saints  of  God !   Their  conflict  )>ast. . .  175 
The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours. . .  (3i9^)    15 

The  son  of  Consolation  1 162 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war  . . .  (176)  507 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high (606)  464 

The  spirit,  in  our  hearts (184)  596 

The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise.  .(425)  461 
The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done  ....  (108)  121 

The  sun  is  sinking  £a8t    (345)    10 

The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden. .  .(248)  240 

The  world  is  very  evil (490)  406 

There  is  a  blessed  home (317)  679 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  bluod  (388)  593 

There  is  a  green  hill  far  away (281)  544 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight (488)  678 

There  is  one  way,  and  only  one 160 

There's  a  friend  for  little  children 558 

Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old 278 

Thine  forever  I  God  of  love (288)  216 

This  is  the  day  of  light (159)    28 

Those  eternal  bowers 895 

Thou  art  coming,  O  my  Saviour  ! 317 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high (118)  878 

Thou  art  the  Christ,  O  Lord 164 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  Hlone. . .  .(601)  428 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne 819 

Thon,  Gtod,  all  glory,  honor,  power.. (208)  466 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God (616)  668 

Thou  knowest.  Lord,  the  wenriness 680 

Thou  to  Whom  the  sick  and  dying 274 

Thou,  Who  at  Thy  first  Eucharist. 230 
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St.  Olave 154 

6s  Double. 

Blessed  Home 632,  679 

Fayrfax 587 

Jewett 277,634 

4-6s.  4-4S. 
Children*s  Voices 570 

6.  6.  6.  6.  8.  8. 

Adoi  atioli  .  164 

Bevan 4.')7 

Beverley 187,294 

ChrlBtchurch 880,  492 

Darwall 482 

Bvening  Hymn 568 

Inmiortal  Praise 141 

SUGodric 162,259 

6.  6.  8.  4.  Double. 
Leoni..... 460 

7.  6. 7.  6.  Doable. 
Work 688 

7s.  6s. 

Chope 240 

Eden 159,240 

Kocher 511 

Moore 686 

Plymouth 511,636 

St.  Alphege 266,401 

7s.  6s.  Doable. 

Angel's  Story 444 

Aorelia....   .68,278,491,606 

Bentiey 437 

Chenies 265 

Clare 864 

Eden  Grove 286 

Ewing 208,  406 

Hodges 24 

Homeland 162,  690,  615 

Lancashire 868,679 

Lausanne 48,  115 

Ifagdalena 688,  603 

MisBionary  Hymn.. .  .150, 264 

MonselL 860 

Munich 284 

590 


BTMlf 

Paean 166,174 

Pearsall 406 

Rutherford ...  601 

St  Alphege 407 

St.  Hilda 357 

St.  Kevin HO 

St.  Theodolph 90,  610 

Thalberg 108 

Webb 262,682,686 

Zoan...  828 

78.  68.  Doable. 

With  Refrain. 

LeJenne 408 

7b.  6s.  D.  and  8. 
Merwin 658 

78.  6s.  7.  7.  7.  6. 
Amsterdam 61S 

78.  68.  8b.  6s. 
Passion  Chorale.. '  74 

7.  6.  8.  6.  D. 

Alford 896 

Webb 404 

7s.  6b.  8.  6. 
St.  Colombo 206 

7s.  6b.  8.  & 
St.  Anatolius 16 

7.7.4. 

Holden 246 

St.  Millicent 245 

7.  7.  6.  Double. 
St.  Xnric 228 

78.  6.  7.  7.  7.  6. 
SanRemo 546 

7.  7.  7. 
SU  Philip 88,222,856 

7.  7.  7.  6. 

Capetown 76, 185,  389 

Litany  No.4 627 

Love 9 

7.  7.  7.  6. 

Litany  No.  1 1^4 

Litany  No.  2 625 

Litany  No.  8 626 

Litany  No.  6 628 

Litany  No.  6 620 

LitenyNo.7 680 

4-78. 
Ancient  Litany 809 

AmeUa 618 

Essex. Ill 

Evermore 816 

Hart's 699 

Helnlein 70 

Holley 18  804.648 
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Horton 

Innocento 823,  476, 

Kimber 

Mant 97, 

Mercy 

Monkland 

Narembui-g 563, 

Oakley 

PleyePR  Hymn 336, 

Pruen 

Richmond 

Seymoar 475, 

Solitnde  649, 

St.  Bees. 149,847, 

StLnke 

University  College 

4-7a  with  AlleloU. 

Ascension 

Wirtemburg 

Worgan's 


HTMN 

851  I  7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7. 

666  '  Meinhold 140,248 

"    Zaversioht 140 


848 
669 
647 
681 
699 
463 
80 
651 
663 
649 
488 
809 
506 


8.  8.  8.  6.  D. 


Bottome. 


8.  4.  8.  4. 8.  4. 
KirkstAll 


688 


88.  48.  8.  8.  8.  4. 
Nutfield 19 


8.  5.  7.  6. 
Woodchester..... 587 


8.  5.  8.  8. 

Stephanos 843 

128 

114  ^  8.  6.  8.  5. 

112  I  Sterula 77 


6-78. 

Dix 65,192,882 

Gethnemane 98 

Qlastonbnry 247 

Heathlands 67 

Maidstone 885 

Ratisbon 224,  812 

Redhead  No.  76 . .  107. 884, 573 

Rosefield 4 

St  Philip 878 

Tenderness 411 

Toplady 318,886 

7s  Doable. 

Benevento 67,  346 

Blnmenthal 118 

Frankfort 865 

Hollingside 341,  611  i 

Lent. 188  , 

Martyn 301.  335  I 

Rapture 180  . 

Spanish  chant  89  | 

St.  George's,  Windsor 

193,  331.  489 
Whittlngham 607  , 


88.  58.  8.  7. 
Angel  Voioea 804 

8.  6.  8.  4. 

St.  Cnthbert 35,  876  , 

Wreford  418  ! 

88.  6b.  4s.  Ss.  I 

Armstrong 6 


Paradise.. 


8b.  68.  6s. 


894 


88.  6b.  8.  4 
Gandete 589 


88.  68.  7.  6.  8.  6. 
St.  Louis 68 


8.  6.  7s.  6s. 
Eden  Grove 568 


Mansfield. , 


8.  7.  8.  8. 


248 


78  Double. 
With  Refrain. 
Mendel8K>hn 


Silver 


10-7s. 


390 


7.  7.  7.  7.  4.  7. 
Arimathca 


116 


7.  7.  7.  7.  8.  8. 
Reqnieacat 


4-78.    4^. 
Holy  OflEerings 478 

78.  88.  with  Alleluia. 
St  Albinos 132 


I  8r.  7s. 

IBatty 104 

Ri  '  Brockelsbnry 465.  684 

.  Gotha 171 

!  Hegeman 443 

Holy  Voices 61 

Mertone 301 

Mount  Vernon ..  .808,  436,  574 

Rathbun 63.  358,  859 

Sardis 835 

Stookwell. . .871.  416,  678,  643 

Stuttgart 48,125 

St.  Lawrence 859 

St  Mabyn 630 

St  Oswald 367 

St  Sylvester 631 

Trust 443 

Wills 143 

Wilmot. 41,647 

Wraysbury 674 

591 


BTMV 

88. 78.  Peenllar 

Austin 156 

Dominus  Regit  Me. .  .166,  413 

88.  7s.  8.  8.  7. 
Even  Me 589 

88.  7s.  4.  7. 

OoronsB 180 

Go88 468,677 

Harvest 350 

Hirst 46 

Neander 548 

Newton 617 

Redhead 89 

Regent  Square.. .  .60,  886,  488 

Sicilian  Mariners 84 

St  Austell 366 

St  Raphael 264,  850 

Smart 818 

Tamworth 678 

8b.  78.  4s.  7. 
GosB 431 

88.  7s.  7.  7. 

All  Saints 178 

Irby 640 

Requiem 274 

Unser  Herrscher 

117.  449,  646 

88.  7s.  7.  7.  7.  7. 
Qerhardt 861 

8fl.  7s.  6  lines. 

AUelaia 78 

Bamberg 315 

Dismissal 99 

Gosa 898 

Grainihorpe 151 

Muhlenberg 655 

Oriel 98,821,400 

Regent  Square 399,  488 

Staunton 517 

Verona 178 

8s.  7s.  Doable. 

Austria 127,293,490 

Autumn 868,  865 

Beecher 482 

Eucharistica 868 

Bverton 168,  260 

Golden  Sheaves 191 

Greenville 666 

Harwell 134 

Kerr 619 

Love  Divine 448 

LuxEoi 138,631 

Moultrie 179,399,887 

Nettleton 414,  666 

Rex  Glorias 136 

Russia 17 

Scholefleld 543 

I  Sherman  Square 631 

1  Weston.^ 307 
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CMtleNstot bi 

88.  78.  8.  8.  7. 
Whittaker 148 

88.  7ii.  8.  8.  7,  Pec. 
Monmouth 8^,  302,  416 

8.  7.  a  8.  7. 
harden  Oity <J1^ 

8.  7.  88.  Ts. 
Mttnk 817 

8.  8.  6. 
Chester S6 

8.  8.  6.  Doable. 

Intisbrack 184 

Magdalen  College 182 

8.  8.  7.  Double. 

fivangeli8U 497 

StabatMater 103 

8.  8.  8. 

Dte8  Irae 86 

Ter  Banctns 1S8 

Victory  (with  ttltehrili)...  121 

8.  8.  a  4. 

Almegiving 477 

miiott. 8,180 

Eton 477 

Hanford. 886,406 

Mann m 

TroyteNo.  1 66^ 

trnaeld 841 

Vii«inia 405 

8.  a  8. 0. 

filmhnritt 6lO 

Bwkine 271 

Paflcal 84 

Torrance 610 

8.  8.  8.  6.  Doable. 

With  Alleluia. 

THomey  . ^. . . .  808 

a  a  a  8. 

Devotion 648 

88. 48.  a 

St.  Matthias 190 

8.  a  8. 8.  8.  a 

Btownell 688 

Carey 669 

Covenant 600»  6*^ 

Iftftton 4l^ 

Grant 176,814,881,688 


HTMir 

St.  Matthias 484 

SwisB  Tune 802 

Troas 025 

Veni  Emmanudl  45 

Wavertree 88 

7-8i.7. 
Woodleigh 810 

a  a  8.  a  7. 

Baden 667 

8.  a  a  a  li. 

Hosanna 816 

10.  4.  10.  4. 
Ad  Lucem 688 


lOs.  4s.  10.  10. 
Lux  Benigna 423 

10.  6.  10.  6. 
lAneton 6 

lus.  68.  a  a  4. 

St.  Francis 206 

10. 10. 

Coeua  Domini 220 

Pax  Tecum 674 

10. 10.  7. 
Alleluia  Perenne 262,  462 


Sarum., 


10. 10. 10.  4. 


176 


10. 10.  10. 10. 

CasBidy 428  1 

Bllerton 88' 

Eventide 12  : 

Langran 82,  661 

01dl24rt) 880 

O  Quanta  qualia 807 

Pax  Dei 194 

Penitentia 219 

Satterlee 487  , 

Trisagion 170 

6-lOs.  I 

Evening ...  280  i 

Evening  Hymn 7  ' 

Sun  net  Chant 7 

IJnde  et  Memores 228 

Yorkshire 66 

8. 108.  a  6. 

Chorale 28i 

lOs.  lis. 

Hanover 4SSi 


11.  a  18.  9. 

Luke 6tm 

11. 10. 11.  9. 

ttussianHymn IQB 

lis.  lOe. 

Albany 811 

Berlin 177 

Hoffman 6S» 

mviution  ««7 

PerfHALove 888 

8t  Banabas. i«l 

lis.  18s.  9. 11. 

Angelic  Songs.... v 849 

PUgrintt 898 

Sftundere 898 

lie.  10s.  10. 10. 

Mercy  Seat 680 

11.  11. 11.  6. 

Cloisters 496 

4-lli. 

AdeKte  Fideles fl86 

Ffedttiok 628 

ftanta  Laura 06 

6-lls. 

SnlUvan 109 

11. 18.  IS.  10. 

Nicsea 888 

18s.  14. 

8t.CoJomb 206 

P   M 

Adeste  FidelM...' 49 

Aviaon 53 

Bamby 614 

Edson 660 

Bucharietic  Hymn 226 

(Jod  of  our  Fathers 196 

Interoeeeion 609 

Jordan 876 

Luke 562 

Niaea 888 

Nnii  Danket 20A,  468 

Besurrexit 118 

Boseville 6fI6 

terum 176 

Sleepers,  Wake 4^> 

Story  of  the  Cro«8 106 

St.  Louis 68 

•Sftoyte  No.  2  (Chant.)-. . .  4W 

Veni 819 

VeniCreaiw. 289 

Wttkins. 8 
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Venito  exeultemns  Domino 687-689    I 

Te  Dcom  landftmus 640^66^ 

Bendicite.  omnia  opera  Domine.        .5&4>5fi6 

Benedictus 66H-567 

Jubilate  Deo 668-661 

Bfagniflcat 5«2-663 

Oantate  Domino 664-666 

Bonnmeat. 666-667 


NanoDimittit 668-669 

Dens  miHereatur 670  571 

Benedio  omnia  mea brir&t'i 

BaBter  Day 574 

Thanksgiving  Day 675 

Consecration  of  a  Church 676 

Burial  of  the  Dea4 677,  678 
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SiNOLB  Chants. 

Aldrich,  H.,  109,  1*20 
Ancient  Chant,  32 
Anon..  100.  ll!;j,  133,  138 
Aylward,  T.,  119 
Ayrton,  B.,  86 
.  Bamby,  J.,  71,  111,  128 
Battishill,  J..  21,  75, 147 
Brown,  A.  H..  96 
Bollinger,  B.  W.,  107 
Golbome.  L.,  29 
Cooke,  B.,  46 
Corfe,  O.  W.,  97 
Croft,  W.,  87 
Crotch,  W.,  4, 14 
Dean,  A.»  121 
Downes  L.  T.,  156 
Dyce,  W.,  76, 186 
Blvey,  G.  J-,  10,  63, 161 
Elvey,  S.,  84 
Farrant,  R.,  61,  93,  162 
Felion,  W.,  166 
Gibbons,  C.  122 
Goodson,  R.,  9,  57 
Goes,  J.,  8,  69,  62, 110 
Gregorian,  124 
Hayes,  W.,  1.  6.  68,  86 
Hervey,  D.  B..  106 
Henrey.  P.  A.  J..  144 
Hopkins,  B.  J.,  50, 72. 135 
Humphrey,  P.,  11 
Jones,  J.,  18.  20,  22 
Lea,  W.,  98 


Main,  H.  P.,  132 
Mason,  L.,  12 
Medley.  J..  73.  108 
Monk,  E.  G.,  46, 131,  134 
Monk,  W.  H.,  38,  39,  66 
Nares,  J.,  94 
Novello,  v.,  6,  60,  105 
Onseley,  F.  A.  G.,  3,  48;  115, 

148 
Oxford  Chant,  81 
Parisian  Chant.  80 
Parke.  36 

Rimbanlt.  £.  F..  49,  83 
Rowse,  F.  H..  114 
Russell,  W.,  74 
Savage,  W..  143 
Scotch  Chant,  95 
Tnllis,  T.,  7 
Turle,  J.,  47 
Ttirton,  T..2 


Double  Chants. 

Aldrioh,  H..  51 
Anon.,  56,  100,  104,  188 
Barrow,  I.,  142 
Battishill,  J..  21,  35 
Beethoven.  L.  ^.,26,  33,  127, 

167, 168 
Bennett,  A.,  90. 103,  117 
Boyoe,  W.,  16,  67 
CaUh.  J.,  16 
Oooka,  B.,  141 


Cdoke,  B,.  24,  48 

Crotch,  W.,  26, 42,  187,  146. 

150 
Davy.  J..  128 
Dupuie,  T.,  54,  101,  102 
Fiintoft,  J.,  160 
Go8«,  J.,  19,  26,  40,  55,  lOT 
Gre«torex«  H.  W.,  154  / 

Handel.  G^  F..  70 
Hovergal,  W.  H.,  34.  08 
Hawea,  W.,  129 
Hervey,  D.  E..  44 
Hlggins,  £.,  89.  146 
Kettle,  C.  B.,  78 
Langdon,  R.,81,  118 
Lawes.  H.,  23.  87 
Main.  H.  P..  80 
Moriey,  T.,  28.  159 
Norria,  T.,  140, 163 
Propert,  W.,  126 
Randall.  J.,  18.  92 
Robinson,  J.,  17.  126 
Rowse,  P.  H.,  77 
smart.  H.,  82 
Smith,  J.  S..  52 
Smyth,  H.,  27 
Seapor,  J.,  ISO 
Spohr,  L.,  118 
SUiner,  J.,  118 
Turie,  J..  69,  99,  116 
Wellesl^,  a  C,  91.  14» 
Wedey,  S.,  41,  79. 139 
Woodward,  R.,  68 
York  Chanti  88 
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Adoration— 137, 188, 140. 141, 142,  867,  368.  869,  870, 871,  874,  885,  887,  444,  445, 

447,  448,  450, 452,  455,  456,  457,  458,  460,  461.  462,  468. 
Aspiration— 135,  838,  839, 843,  844, 845, 409,  411,  480,  431.  482,  489,  600,  607,  611, 

612,  618,  614,  615.  658,  t$60,  666,  675. 
Aflaociations  or  Guilda— 161,  162,  163,  168,  268  at  vs.  3,  274,  511,  580,  581,  584, 

588. 
Christ's  Call— 143,  169,  487,  590, 596,  681,  673. 

Church,  Intercession  for  the— 259.  260,  826,  327,  828,  329,  496,  499,  525. 
Chnrch  Militant— 485,  488,  490,  491,  516,  521,  580. 
Church  at  Rest-S,  179,  394.  396,  397,  679. 

Church  Triumphant— 74,  124,  399,  400,  401,  402,  403,  404,  407,  408.     , 
Clergy,  The— 182,  183,  184.  285,  286,  288,  497,  581.  ^ 

Confession  of  Christ— 163,  164  at  vs.  2,  216,  217,  342,  358,  359,  364,  582,  598, 

600. 
Consecration- 10. 101,  344,  845.  395.  429.  454.  507,  508.  510,  603,  666. 
Country.  Our— 187,  188,  194.  195.  196,  197.  198,  200. 
Doubt— 144.  146.  420.  422.  424,  426,  427. 
Faith— 7. 95,  326,  345.  355,  435,  446.  606.  610,  611.  623.  626.  636.  664.  668.  671, 

675. 
Fellowship  with  God— 12,  68,  812,  315,  344.  355,  410,  430,  436. 
FoUowing  Christ— 68,  452.  507,  510,  571,  615. 
Guidance— 326,  333,  341,  343,  879,  880,  411,  414,  417,  420,  421,  422,  428,  424,  611, 

614,  615,  616. 
Hope-43,  318,  397,  404,  407,  512,  521,  523,  675,  676,  679. 
Hospitals— 14,  272,  273,  274,  800. 
I^ouse  of  God— 479,  482,  483,  484, 489. 
HumiUty— 410,  608,  611,  632.  649. 
Joy— 43,  47.  324,  457,  522,  579. 
Judgment,  Day  of— 36,  37,  88. 
Love  o/God-rlOO.  101,  431,  482,  483,  625,  627,  658. 
Love  to  God— 75,  76,  77,  317,  443,  444,  563,  599,  600,  653,  654. 
Love  to  Man— 268  at  vs.  3,  269,  275,  580,  586. 
Name  of  Jesus— 149,  821,  322,  433,  518. 
Orphans— 276,  277. 
Peace— 15,  32,  496,  613,  633,  674. 

Penitence-82,  a5,  86,  87,  89,  347,  349,  a50,  351,  854,  856,  860,  384.  529,  595. 
Perseverance— 509,  510,  511,  549. 
Praise— 23,  362.  366,  369,  438,  442,  443,  445,  453,  453,  455,  456,  458,  460,  461,  462, 

463,  465,  468,  469.  471,  474.  617. 
Preparation  for  Christ— 40,  41,  42,  43.  44,  46,  816.  4a5. 
Progress— 393, 895,  508,  505.  606,  509,  510,  521,  522,  528,  620,  656. 
Protection— 16,  17, 19,  415,  416,  417,  418,  435,  648,  648. 
Providence— 189,  427,  435.  465. 

Submission— 846,  610,  613.  616.  626,  632,  634.  666,  667,  668,  671. 
Sympathy— 161,  162,  269,  271. 274.  275,  630. 
Temperanoe— 278,  279. 
Thanksgiving— 867,  868.  470,  624. 
Triumph  of  Christ— 39.  137,  367,  370,  371,  467. 
Tru8t-84,  145,  885.  336.  340.  341,  36:3.  412.  413,  485,  486,  590,  606,  622.  626,  628. 

642  664 
Unity— 230.  492.  494.  495. 
Watchfulnes8-40.  186,405.  501,  504. 
Work-511.  580,  581,  582.  583.  584,  619. 

•»!— 393,  508.  628. 
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A. 

Abelard,  Peter  (1079-1142X  Hymn  897. 

Adam  of  S.  Victor  ( 1192).  Hy.  497. 

Adams.  Sarah  F.  (1805-1848),  Hy.  844. 
AddiBon.  Joseph  (1H72-1719),  Hy.  464, 657. 669. 
Ahle,  Johann  R.  (1«25-1«78),  Tutie  562,  681. 

Aitken,  W.  M.  Hay  (188fi(?) ),  Tu.  5% 

Albert,  H.  R.  H.  Prince  (1819-1861),  Tu.  171. 

Alexander,  Cecil  P.  (1828-1895),  Hy.  117,  129, 

148,  180, 165,  256,  296, 409, 540,  542, 544, 675. 

Alford,  Henry  (1810-1871),  Hy.  77,  198,  209, 

896,  426.  528,  567. 
Allen,  George  N.  (181^1877),  Tu.  447. 
Allen,  James  (1784-1804),  Hy,  867. 
Allen,  Oswald  (1816-1878),  Hy.  590. 

Ambrose,  R.  S.  ( ),  Tu.  676. 

Ambrose,  8.  (340-397),  Hy.  21  (?). 

Anatolius,  S.  ( 468),  Hy,  16. 

Andrew,  S.  (660-782),  Uy.  81. 
Aquinas,  Thomas  (1224-1274),  Hy.  227. 
Arne,  Thomas  Ang.  (1710-1778),  Tu.  608,  688. 
Ash,  John  (1724-1779),  Hy.  251,  279. 
Auber,  Harriet  a'n8-1862),  Hy.  29.  876. 
Avison,  Charles  (1710  1770),  Tu.  68. 


B. 

Bach,  John  Seb.  (1685-1750),  Tu.  74,  140, 215, 

248. 

Baker,  Henry  (1886 ),  Tu.  80.  478. 

Baker.  Henry  Wrap.  (1821-1877),  Hy.  199,  284, 

282, 849, 890, 412, 499. 640,  679.  Hy,  tr.  52, 

99  103.    Tu.  348. 
Bakewell,  John  (1721-1819).  Hy.  365. 
Baptist,  Jean  (1680).  Hy.  171. 
Barbauld.  Anna  L.  (1748-1826),  Hy.  192. 

Barber,  E.  W.  ( ),  Tu.  546. 

Barber,  Mary  A.  L.  ( ),  Hy.  618. 

Barinjf-Gould  Sabine  (1884 ),  Hy.   248, 

616,685.     Tm.621. 

Barker,  Elizabeth  (1829 ),  TV*.  895. 

Barnard,  Charlotte  A.  (1830-1869).  Tu.  465,5S4. 
Bamby,  Joseph  (1888-1896),  Tu.  7,  28, 154.  176. 

181,  288,  810,  882,  894,  446,  477,  496,  614, 
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